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Q^|l0tt2l)tS that have tarried in mj mind, and peopled 
its inner chambers. 

The sober children of reason, or desultory train of 
fancy ; 

Clear running wine of conviction, with the scum and 
the lees of speculation ; 

Com from the sheaves of science, with stubble from 
mine own garner : 

Searehings after Truth, that have tracked her secret 
lodes, 

And come up again to the surface- world, with a know- 
ledge grounded deeper ; 

Ai^uments of high scope, that have soared to the key- 
stone of heaven. 

And thence have swooped to their certain mark, as tlis 
falcon to its quarry ; 

The fruits I have gathered of prudence, the ripened har- 
vest of my musings, 
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TheHO coiniuf'iRl I unto Owe, O docile scholar of Wisdom, 
These I give to ihy g-cnt!e lu.-art, tliuu lover of llie right. 

8{l^i)<lt, thoiiii'h n o-nilt}'- ninn reiH'W tint hnlii'Wf'd llicnie 
And sliilce -with ](.( h'-.M- linnd th.-' hai-)> of b^ir;ich*8 .Sf)n ? 
What, I'ion.'rh ;l youriuul l<);:^uj take up lliat ancient 

j-,a:u].]v\ 
And utlcr faii.'Lly forlTi dark sayii:rc'^ as of old ? 
Sweet is the virgin honey, thoiii^h the wild bee liave 

stored it in a reed, 
And brii^ht the jewelled band, that circleth an Ethiop's 

.arm ; 
Pure are the grains of gold in the turbid stream of 

Ganges, 
And fair tlivj living flo-were, that spring from the dull 

cold sod, 
Wherefore, lliou gentle student, bend thine ear to my 

speech, 
For I also am as thou art ; our hearts can commune 

together : 
To meanest matters will I stoop, for mean is the lot of 

mortal ; 
I will rise t^> noblest themes, for the soul hath an herit- 

ni^e of o-loiv : 
The passions of puny maji ; the mnjestic characters of 

God ; 
The feverish shadows of time, and the mighty substance 

of eternity. 

ComnxentJ thy mind unto candor, and grudge not as 

thougli thou hadst a teacher, 
Nor scorn angletic Truth for the sake of her evil herald ; 
Heed not him, but hear his words, and care not whence 

they come ; 
The viewless winds might whisper them, the billows roar 

them forth, 
The mean unconcious sedge sigh them in the ear of 

evening. 
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Or the mind of pride conceive, and the mouth of folly 
speak them. 

Lo now, I stand not forth byin<^^ hold on spear and 
br.ckler, 

I come a man of peace, to comfort, not to combat ; 

With soft persuasive speech to chiirm tliy patient ear, 

Giving tlie hand of fellowship, acknowledging the heart 
of symjuithy : 

Let us walk to'jretlier as friends in the shaded paths of 
meditation. 

Nor Judgment set his seal until he hath poised his ba- 
lance ; 

That thechastenings of mild reproof may meet un- 
witting eiTor, 

And Charity not be a stranger at the board that is spread 
for brothers. 
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Scto and precious are the words which the lips of Wis- 
dom utter : 
To what shall their rarity be likened ? What price shall 

count their worth ? 
Perfect and much to be desired, and giving joy with 

rich OS, 
No lovely thinj^ on earth can picture all their beauty. 
They be chance pearls, flung among the rocks by the 

sullen waters of Oblivion, 
Which Diligence loveth to gather, and hang around the 

neck of Memory ; 
They be wliite- winged seeds of happiness, wafted from 

the islands of the blessed, 
Which Thought carefully tendeth, in the kindly garden 

of the heart ; 
They be sproutings of an harvest for eternity, bursting 

through the tilth of time, 
Green promise of the golden wheat, tliat yieldeth angels' 

food; 
They be drops of the crystal dew, which the wings of 

seraphs scatter, 
When on some brighter Sabbath, their plumes quiver 

most with delight : 
Such, and so precious, are the words which the lips of 

Wisdom utter. 

■JTet more, for the half is not said, of their might, 

and aignity, and value ; 
For life-giving be they and glorious, redolent of sanctity 

and heaven : 
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Ah the fumes of hallowed incense, that veil the throne 
of the Most High ; 

As the beaded bubbles that sparkle on the rim of the 
cup of immortality ; 

As wreatns of the raiubow spray, from the pure cata- 
racts of truth : 

Such, and so precious, are the words which the lips of 
Wisdom utter. 

J^tt once again, loving student, suffer the praises of thy 

teacher. 
For verily the sun of the mind, and the life of the heart 

is "Wisdom : 
She is pure and full of light, crowning grey hairs with 

lustre. 
And kindling the eye of youth with a fire not its own ; 
And her words, whereunto canst thou liken them ? for 

earth cannot show their peers : 
They be grains of the diamond sand, the radiant floor 

of heaven, 
Rising in sunny dust behind the chai'iot of God ; 
They be flashes of the day-spring from on high, shed 

from the windows of the skies ; 
They be streams of living waters, fresh from the Foun- 
tain of Intelligence : 
Such, and so precious, are the words which the lips of 

Wisdom utter.' 

iFor these shall guide thee well, and guard thee on thy 

way ; 
And wanting all beside, with these shalt thou be rich : 
Though all around be woe, these shall make thee happy ; 
Though all within be pain, these shall bring thee health ; 
Thy good shall grow into ripeness, thine evil wither and 

decay. 
And Wisdom's words shall sweetly charm thy doubtful 

into virtues : 
Meanness shall tlien be fnigal care ; where shame was, 

thou art modest ; 
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Cowardice riseth into caution, rashness is sobered into 

conran-e ; 
The -wralliful spirit, rendering a reason, standeth justi- 

fi'.'d in aiiy:er ; 
The idle IuukI hath fair excuse, propping the thoughtful 

Life shall Jiave no labyrinth but thy steps can ti'ack it, 

For thoM luu-st a silken clue, to lead tiiee through the 
darkness : 

The rampant !}Jinotaur of ignorance shall perish at thy 
eoiiiinfr, 

And thine enfranchised fellows hail thy white victorious 
sails. 

Wherefore, friend and scholar, hear the words of Wis- 
dom ; 

Whether she s}:)eaketh to thy soul in the full chords of 
revelation ; 

In the teaching earth, or air, or sea ; in the still melo- 
dies of thought ; 

Or, haply, in the humbler strains that would detain thee 
here. 
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3Ettor is a hardy plant ; it Rourishcth in eveiy soil ; 
In the heart of the wise and good, alike witli the wickea 

and foolish : 
For there is no error so crooked, but it hath in it some 

Unes of truth : 
Nor is any poison so deadly, that it serveth not some 

wholesome usr : 
And the just man, enamoured of tlie right, is blinded by 

the speciousness of wrong, 
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And the pradent, perceiving an advantage, is content 

to overlook tne harm. 
On all things created remaineth the half-effiu^ signa- 
ture of God, 
Somewhat of fair and good, though blotted by the finger 

of corruption : 
And if error cometh in like a flood, it mizeth Trith 

streams of truth ; 
And the Adversary loveth to have it so, for thereby 

many are decoyed. 
Providence is dark m its permissions; yet one day, 

when aU is known. 
The imiverse of reason shall acknowledge how just and 

good were they ; 
For the wise man leaneth on his wisdom, and the 

righteous trusteth to his righteousness, 
And those, who thirst for independence, are suffered to 

drink of disappointment. 
Wherefore ? — to prove and humble them ; and to teach 

the idolaters of Truth, 
That it is but a ladder unto Him, on whom only they 

should trust 

CTjiete is truth in the wildest scheme that imaginative 

heat hath engendered. 
And a man may gather somewhat from the crudest the- 
ories of fancy : 
The alchemist laboreth in folly, but catcheth chance 

gleams of wisdom, 
And findeth out many inventions, though his crucible 

breed not gold ; 
The sinner, toying with witchcraft, thinketh to delude 

his fellows. 
But there be very spirits of evil, and what if they come 

at his bidding ? 
He is a bold bad man who dareth to tamper with the 

dead; 
For their whereabout lieth in a. mystery — tha^ vestibule 

leading to Eternity, 
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The waituig -room for nndad g^iorta^ before the preojonce- 
chamber of their Ejng : 

Ifmd maj act upon mind, trough bodies be far divided ; 

For life is in the blood, but souls communicate un- 
seen: 

And the heat of an excited intellect, radiating to its fel- 
lows, 

Doth kindle dry leaves afar off, while the green wood 
around it is unwarmed. 

The do^ may have a spirit, as well as his brutal master ; 

A spirit to live in hapjuneas; for why should he be 
robbed of his existence ? 

Hath he not a conscience of evil, a glimmer of moral 

Love and hatred, courage and fear, and visible shame 

and pride t 
There may be a future rest for the patient victims of 

the cruel ; 
And a season allotted for their bliss, to compensate for 

unjust suffering. 
Spurn not at seeming error, but dig below its surface 

for the truth ; 
And beware of seeming truths, that grow on the roots 

of error : 
For comely are the apples that spring from the Dead 

Sea's cursed shore : 
But within are they dust and ashes, and the hand that 

plucked them shall rue it 

idL freouent similar effect ar^eth a constant cause : 
Yet wno hath counted the hnks that bind an omen to its 

issue? 
Who hath expounded the law that rendereth calamities 

grecarious, 
Pressing down with yet more woes the heavy-laden 

mourner? 
Who knoweth wherefore a monsoon should swell the 

sails pf the prosperous, 
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Blithely speeding on their course the children of good 

Who hath companied a Tiaion from the horn or ivoiy 

gate, 
Or met another's mind in his, and explained its pre- 
sence? 
There is a secret somewhat in antipathies ; and love is 

more than fancy; 
Yea, and a palpable notice wameth of an instant danger ; 
For the soul hath its feelers, cobwebs floating on the 

wind, 
That catch events in their approach with sure and apt 

presentiment, 
So that some halo of attraction heraldeth a coming 

friend. 
Investing in his likeness the stranger that passed on 

before ; 
And while the word is in thy mouth, behold thy word 

fulfilled. 
And hejof whom we spake can answer for himself. 
O man, little hast thou learnt of truth in things most 

true. 
How therefore shall thy blindness wot of truth in things 

most false ? 
Thou hast not yet perceiyed the causes of life or 

motion. 
How then canst thou define the subtle sympathies of 

mind? 
For the spirit^ shaipest and strongest when disease hath 

rent the body. 
Hath welcomed kindred spirits in nightly visitations. 
Or learnt from restless ghosts dark secrets of the living. 
And helped slow justice to her prey by the dreadful 

teaching of a dream. 

Vtttl^, there is nothing so true, that the damps of 

error have not warped it ; 
Yerfly, there is nothing so false, that a sparkle of truth 

is not in it 

m 



1% PKOTEKBIAL PHILOSOPBT. 

For the eDemy, the father of lies» the giant Upts of 

creation. 
Whose deadly shade hath blasted this onoe green garden 

of the' Lord, 
Can bat pervert the good, but may not create the evil ; 
He destroyeth, but cannot build ; for he is not antago- 
nist deity : 
Mighty is his stolen power, yet is he a creature and a 

subject ; 
Not a maker of abstract wrong, but a spoiler of concrete 

right ; 
The fienc hath not a royal crown ; he is but a prowling 

robber, 
Suffered, for some mysterious end, to haunt the King's 

highway ; 
And the keen sword he beareth, once was a simple 

ploughshare ; 
Tea, and his panoply of error is but a distortion of the 

tnith : 
The sickle that once reaped righteousness, beatell from 

its useful curve, 
With axe, and spike, and bar, headeth the marauder's 

halbert 
Seek not further, man, to solve the dark riddle of sin ; 
Suffice it, that thine own bad heart is to thee thine 

origin of evil. 
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QHnm hast seen many sorrows, travel-stained pilgrim of 

the world, 
Hut thnt which hath vexed thee most hath been the 

I'tokiiij^ for evil ; 
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mA. tihough calamities have eroeied t]i6e, and mifaiy 

been heaped on thj head, 
/Yet ills, that never happened, have ^chiefly made thae 

wretched. 
The sting of pain and the edge o€ pleasure are blunted 

by long exp^itation, . 
For the sail luid toe balm altkean diluted in the watam 

of patience : 
And often thou sippest sweetness, ere the cup is danhnd 

from thy lip ; 
Or drainest Uie gall of feai^ whUe evil is pasomg by thy 

dwelling. 
A man too cardful of danger liveth in continual torment; 
But a cheerful ezpecter of the best hath a fountain of 

joy within nim : 
Yea, Inough the breath of disappotntmenit should chill 



the sanguine heait, 
Speedily e^bweth it again, ^«rmed b^ the live embeis 

of nope; 
Though the olack and heavy surge close above the head 

for a moment, 
Yet the happy buoyancy of Confidence riseth superior 

to Despair. 
Verily, evils may be courted, may be wooed imd won 

by distrust : 
For the wise Physician of our weal lovetii not an unbe- 
lieving spirit ; 
And to those giveith he good, who rely on his hand for 

good; 
And those leavetli he to evil, wko fear, but trust Him 

not 
Ask for good, and hope it, for the ocean of good is fa* 

thomXess; 
Ask for good, and have it ; for thy Friend would see 

thee Jja^fipy I 
But to the timid heart, to the child (^ unbc^ef and 

dread, 
That leaneth on his own weak stafi^ and trusteth the 

sight^liiifl eyes, ^ 



i 
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The eyil he feared shall come, for the soil is readj for 

the seed, 
And suspicion hath coldly put aside the hand that was 

ready to help him. 
Therefore look up, sad spirit ; be strong, thou coward 

heart, 
Or fear will make thee wretehed, though evil follow not 

behind : 
Cease to anticipate misfortune, — there are still many 

chances (k escape ; 
But if it come, be courageous : face it, and conquer thy 

calamity. 
There is not an enemy so stout, as to storm and take 

the fortress of the mind, 
Unless its iDfirmity turn traitor, and Fear unbar the 

sates. 
The valiant standeth as a rock, and the billows break 

upon him ; 
The timorous is a skiff unmoored, tost and mocked at 

by a riple : 
The vahant holdeth fast to good, till evil wrench it from 

him; 
The timorous casteth it aside, to meet the worst half 

way: 
Yet oftentimes is evil but a braggart, that provoketh 

and will not fight ; 
Or the feint of a subtJe fencer, whomeasureth his thrust 

elsewhere : 
Or perchance a blessing in a masque, sent to try thy 

trust, 
The precious smiting of a friend, whose frowns are aD 

in love : 
Often the storm threateneth, but is driven to othei 

cMmes, 
And the weak hath quailed in fear, wlule the firm hath 

been glad in h» confidence.. 
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9^t sea-wort floating on the wayes, or rolled up high 
alonff the shore. 

Ye oottntea useless and yile, heaping on it names of 
contempt : 

Yet hath it gloriously triumphed, and man been hum- 
bled in his ignorance. 

For health is in the freshness of its savor, and it 
cumbereth the beach with wealth ; 

Comforting the tossings of pain with its violet tinctured 
essence. 

And hj its humbler ashes enriching many proud. 

Be this, then, a lesson to thy soul, ^at thou reckon 
nothing worthless, 

Because thou heedest not its use, nor knowest the vir- 
tues thereof. 

And herein, as thou walkest by the ^ea, shall weeds be 
a type and an earnest 

Of the stored and uncounted riches lying hid in all 
creatures of Ood : 

There be flowers making glad the desert, and roots fat- 
tening the soil. 

And jewels m the secret deep, scattered amongst groves 
of coral, 

And comforts to crown all wishes, and aids unto every 
need. 

Influences yet unthought, and virtues, and many inven- 
tions, 

And uses above and around, which man hath not yet 
regarded 
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Not long to charm away disease hath the crocos yielded 

up its bulb, 
Nor the willow lent its bark, nor the nightshade itc 

vanauished poison ; 
Not long hath the twisted leaf, the fragrant gift of 

China, 
Nor that nutritions root, the boon of far Pern, 
Nor the many-colored dahlia, nor the gorgeous flaunt- 
ing cactus, 
Noz the multitude of fruits and flowers ministered tc 

life and luxury : 
Even so, there be virtues yet unknown in the wasted 

foliage of the elm, 
In the sun-^ed harebell of the downs, and the hyacintl 

drinking in the meadow. 
In the sycamore's winged fruit, and the facet-cut conef 

of the cedar ; 
And the pansy and bright geranium live not alone foi 

beauty, 
Nor the waxen flower of the arbute, though it dieth u 

a day, 
Nor the sculptured crest of the fir, unseen but by Ha 

stars; 
And the meanest weed of the garden serveth unto manj 

uses. 
The salt tamarisk, and juicy flag, the freckled orchis 

and the daisy. 
The world may laugh at famine, when forest-trees yield 

bread. 
When acorns give out fragrant drink, and the sap of 

the linden is as fatness : 
For every green herb, from tlie lotus to the darnel. 
Is rich with delicate aids to help incurious man. 

StCUr Mind is up an4 stirring, and pryeth in the comers 

of contrivance. 
Often from the dark receseies pickkig out bright seedc 

of truth: 
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Knowledge hath clipped the Hghtning's wings, and 

mewed it up for a purpose. 
Training to some aomestic task the fiery bird of heaven ; 
Tamed is the spirit of the storm, to slave in all peaceful 

arts, 
To walk with husbandry and science ; to stand in the 

vanguard against death : 
And the chemist balanceth his elements with more than 

magic skill. 
Commanding stones that they be bread, and draining 

sweetness out of wormwood. 
Yet man, heedless of a God, counteth up vain reckoninss, 
Fearing to be jostled and starved out, by the too prolmo 

increase of his kind ; 
And asketh, in unbelieving dread, for how few years to 

come 
Will the black cellars of the world yield unto him fuel 

for his winter. 
Might not the wide waste sea be pent within narrower 

bounds? 
Might not the arm of diligence make the tangled wil- 
derness a garden ? 
And, for aught thou canst tell, there may be a thousand 

methods 
Of comforting thv limbs in warmth, though thou kindle 

not a spark. 
Fear not, son of man, for thyself nor thy seed : — ^with 

a multitude is plenty ; 
God's blessing giveth increase, uid with it larger than 

enough. 

fiearc)) out the wisdom of nature, there is depth in all 

her doiugs , 
She seemeth prodigal of power, yet her rules are the 

maxims of frugality ; 
The plant ref resheth the air, and the earth filtereth the 

water. 
And dews are sucked into the cloud, dropping fatness 

on the world : 
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She hath, on a mighty scale, a general nse for all things ; 
Tet hatli she speciallj for each its microscopic purpose : 
There is use in the prisoned air, that swelleth the pods 

of the laburnum ; 
Design in Uie yenomed thorns, that sentinel the leaves 

of the nettle ; 
A final cause for the aromatic gum, that congealeth the 

moss around arose: 
A reason for each blade of grass, that reareth its small 

spire. 
How knoweth, discontented man, what a train of ills 

might follow. 
If the lowest mexiial of nature knew not her secret 

office? 
If the thistle never sprang up, to mock the loose hus- 
bandry of indolence. 
Or the pestilence never swept away an unknown curse 

from among men ? 
Would je crush the buzzing myriads that float on the 

breath of evening ? 
Would je trample the creatures of God that people the 

rotting fruit ? 
Would ye simer no mildew forest to stain the unhealthy 

wall, 
Nor a noisome savor to exhale from the pool that 

breedeth disease ? 
Pain is useful unto man, for it teacheth him to guard 

his life, , 

And the fetid vapors of the fen warn him to fly from 

danger : 
And the meditative mind, looking on, winneth good food 

for its hunger. 
Seeing the wholesome root bring forth a poisonous berry ; 
For otherwhile falleth it out mat truui, driven to ex- 
tremities, 
Tieldeth bitter folly as the spoilt fruit of wisdom. 
O, blinded is thine eye, if it see not just aptitude in all 

things; 
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0, frozen is thy heart, if it glow not with gratitude for 

all things : 
In the perfect circle of creation not an atom could be 

spared, 
From earth's magnetic zone to the bindweed round a 

hawthorn. 

Cn|)e sage, and the beetle at his feet, hath each a minis- 
tration to perform : 

The briar and the palm have the wages of life, render- 
ing secret service. 

Neither is it thus alone with the definite existences of 
matter ; 

But motion and sound, circumstance and quality, yea, 
all things have their office. 

The zephyr playing with an aspen-leaf^ — the earthquake 
that rendeth a continent ; 

The moon- beam silvering a ruined arch, — the desert 
wave dashing up a pvramid ; 

The thunder of jarring icebergs, — the stops of a shep- 
herd's pipe ; 

The howl of the tiger in the glen, — and the wood-dove 
calling to her mate ; 

The vulture's cruel rage, — the grace of the stately swan ; 

The fierceness looking from the lynx's eye, and the dull 
stupor of the sloth : 

To these, and to all, is there added each its use, though 
man considereth it lightly ; 

For Power hath ordained nothing which Economy saw 
not needfuL 

0U things being arc essential to the vast ubiquity of 

God; 
Neither is there one thing overmuch, nor freed from 

honorable servitude. 
Were there not a need-be of wisdom, nothing would be 

as it is ; 
For essence without necessity argueth a moral weakn< 
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W« look linoni^ a ^tum daMj, we eatch but glki^NMt 

of truth; 
But^ doubUefls, the sailing of a cloud hath Providence 

to its -pilot, 
Boubtlefls, the root of an oak is gnarled for a special 

purpose. 
The foreknown station of a rush is as fixed as the sta- 
tion of a king; 
And chaff from the hand of the winnower, steered as 

the stars in their courses. 
Man liveth only in himself but the Lord lireth in all 

things; 
And his perradinf unity quickeneth the whole creation* 
Man doeth one uang at once, nor can he think two 

thoughts toge&r; 
But God compasseth all things, raantling the globe like 

air: 
And we render homage to his wisdom, seeing use in all 

his creatures, 
For, perchance, the unxrerse woidd die, were sot all 

things as they are. 
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S^ual is the goTemsaent of hearen m allotting pleasorea 
among men. 

And just the eyerlastmg law, that hath wedded happi- 
ness to virtue : 

For verily on all things else broodeth disappointment 
witheare. 

That childish nuin may be taught the shallownesa of 
tartUy enjoyment. 
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Wherefore, ye that have enough, envy ye the rich man 
his abundance ? 

Wherefore, daughters of affluence, covet ye the cot- 
tager's content ? 

Take the good with the evil, for ye all are pensioners 
of God, 

And none may choose or refuse the cup His wisdom 
niixeth- 

The poor man rejoiceth at his toil, and his daily meat 
is sweet to him: 

Content with present good, he looketh not for evil to the 
future : 

The rich man languisheth with sloth, and findeth plea- 
sure in notmn^. 

He locketh up care with his gold, and feareth the fickle- 
ness of fortuna 

Can a cup contain within itseif the measure of a bucket ? 

Or the straitened appetites of man drink more than their 
fill of luxury ? 

There is a limit to enioyment, though the sources of 
wealth be bounoless : 

And the choicest pleasures of life lie within the ring of 
moderation. 

SQso, though penury and pain be real and bitter evils^ 
I would reason with the poor afflicted, for he is not so 

wretched as he seemeth. 
What right hath an offender to complain, though others 

escape punishment. 
If the stripes of earned misfortune overtake him in his 

sin? 
Wherefore not endure with resignation the evils thou 

canst not avert ? 
For the coward pain will flee, if thou meet him as a 

man: 
Consider, whatever be thy fate, that it might and ought 

to have been worse, 
And that it lieth in thy hand to gather even blessing 

&om afflictions: 
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Bethink thee, wherefore were they sent? and hath not 

use blunted tlieir keenness? 
Need hope and patience, and courage, be strangers to 

the meanest hovel? 
Thou art in an evil case, — it were cruel to deny to thee 

compassion. 
But there is not unmitigated ill in the sharpest of .this 

world's sorrows : 
I touch not the sore of thj guilt ; but of human griefs 

I counsel thee. 
Cast ofif the weakness of regret, and gird thee to redeem 

thy loss : 
Thou hast gained, in the furnace of affliction, self- 
knowledge, patience, and humility. 
And these be as precious ore, that waiteth the skill of 

the coiner : 
Despise not the blessings of adversity, nor the gain thou 

hast earned so hardly, 
And now thou hast drained the bitter, take heed that 

thou lose not the sweet 

yotoet is seldom innocent, and envy is the yoke-fellow 

of eminence ; 
And the rust of the miser's riches wasteth his soul as a 

canker. 
The poor man counteth not the cost at which such 

wealth hath been purchased ; 
He would be on the mountain's top, without the toil 

and travail of the climbing. 
But equity demandeth recompense : for high-place^ 

calumny and care ; 
For state, comfortless splendor eating out the heart of 

home : 
For warrior fame, dangers and death ; for a name 

among the learned, a spirit overstrained ; 
For honor of all kinds, the goad of ambition ; on every 

acquirement, the tax of anxiety. 
He that would change with another, must take the cup 

as it is mixeu: 
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Poyerty> with lar^ness of heart : or a full piUBe, with 
a sordid spirit ; 

Wisdom, in an ailing body ; or a common mind, with 
health: 

€k)dliness, with man's scorn ; or the welcome of the 
mighty, with guilt : 

Beauty, with a fickle heart ; or plainness of face, with 
affection. 

For so hath Providence determined, that a man shall 
not easily discover 

Unmingled good or evil, to quicken his envy or abhor- 
rence. 

A bold man or a fool most he be, who would change his 
lot with another ; 

It were a fearful bargain, and mercy hath lovingly re- 
fused it : 

For we know the worst of ourselves, but the secrets of 
another we see not. 

And better is certain bad, than the doubt and dread of 
worse. 

3vi9tf ^^^ strong, and opportune is the moral rule of 

God; 
Ripe in its times, firm in its judgements, equal in the 

measure of its gifts : 
Yet men, scanning tho surface, count the wicked 

happy, 
Nor heed the compensating peace, which gladdeneth the 

good in his afflictions. 
They see not the frightful dreams that crowd a bad 

man's pillow, 
Like wreathed adders crawling round his midnight con- 
science ; 
They hear not the terrible suggestions, that knock at 

the portal of his will. 
Provoking to wipe away from life tlie one weak witness 

of the deed ; 
They know not the torturing suspicions that sting his 

panting breast. 
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When the clear eye of penetration quietly readeth oflf 

the truth. 
Likewise of the good what know they? the memories 

bringing pleasure, 
Shrined in the heart of the benevolent, and glistening 

from his eye ; 
The calm self-justifying reason that estabUsheth the 

upright in his purpose ; 
The warm and gusliing bliss that floodeth all the thoughts 

of the religious. 
Many a beggar at the cross- way, or grey-haired shep- 
herd on the plain, 
Hath more of the end of all wealth, than hundreds 

who multiply the means. 

iVUtteobet, a moral compensation reacheth to the secrecy 

of thought ; 
For if thou wut think evil of thy neighbor, soon shalt 

thou have him for th^ foe : 
And yet he may know nothmg of the cause that maketh 

thee distasteful to his soul, — 
The cause of unkind suspicion, for which thou hast thy 

punishment : 
And if thou think of him in charity, wishing or praying 

for his weal. 
He shall not guess the secret charm that lureth his soul 

to love thee. 
For just is retributive ubiquity : Sampson did sin with 

Dalilah, 
And his eyes and captive strength were forfeit to the 

Philistine : 
Jacob robbed his brother, and sorrow was his portion to 

the grave : 
David must fly before his foes, yea, though his guilt is 

covered : 
And He, who seeming old in youth, was marred for 

others' sin. 
For every special crime must bear its special penalty : 
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Bj lozarj, or rashness, or vice, the member that hath 

erred suffereth, — 
And therefore the Sacrifice for all was pained at every 
pore. 

iUC&e to the slave and his oppressor cometh night with 

sweet refreshment. 
And half of the life of the most wretched is gladdened 

by the soo things of sleep. 
Pain addeth zest unto pleasure, and teacheth the luxury 

of health; 
There is a joy in sorrow, which none but a mourner can 

know : 
Madness hath imaginary bliss, and most men have no 

more ; 
Age hath its quiet calm, and youth enjoyeth not for haste : 
Daily, in the midst of its beatitude, the righteous soul 

is vexed ; 
And even the misery of guilt doth attain to the bliss of 

pardon. 
Who, in the face of the bom-blind, ever looked on other 

than content? 
And the deaf ear listeneth within to the silent music of 

the heart 
There is evil poured upon the earth from the over- 
flowings of corruption, — 
Sickness, and poverty, and pain, and guilt, and madnes0» 

and sorrow; 
But, as the water from a fountain riseth and sinketh to 

its level. 
Ceaselessly toileth justice to equalize the lots of men ; 
For, habit, and hope, and ignorance, and the being but 

one of a multitude. 
And stren^i of reason in the sage, and dullness of 

feelmg in the fool, 
And the Ught elasticity of courag^, and the calm resij^a- 

tiori of meekness. 
And the stout endurance of decision, and the weak care- 

lesness of apathy, 
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And Helps myisible but real, and ministerings not unfelt, 
Angelic aid with worldly discomfiture, bocQly loss with 

the soul's ^ain, 
Secret griefs, and silent jojs, thorns in the flesh, and 

cordials for the spirit 
(— Short of the insuperable barrier dividing innocence 

from guilty — ) 
Qo far to level all things; by the gracious rule of Com 

pensation. 
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^ntt thy foe in the field, and perchance thou wilt meet 

thy master. 
For the sword is chained to his wrist, and his armor 

buckled for the battle ; 
But find him when he looketh not for thee, aim between 

the joints of his harness, 
And the crest of his pride will be humbled, his cruelty 

will bite the dust 
Beard not a lion in his den, but fashion the secret pit-fall. 
So shalt thou conquer the strong, thyself triumphing 

in weakness. 
The hurricane ra^th fiercely, and the promontory 

standeth in its mi^ht. 
Breasting the artillery of heaven, as darts glance fix)m 

the crocodile : 
But the small continual creeping of the silent footsteps 

of the sea 
Mineth the wall of adamant, and stealthily compasseth 

its ruin. 
The weakness of accident in strong, where the strength 

of design is weak : 
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And a casual analog conyincetih, when a mind beareth 

not argument. 
'W^ill not a man listen ? be silent ; and prove thy maxim 

by example : 
Kever fear, thou losest not thy hold, though thy mouth 

doth not render a reason. 
Ck)ntend not in wisdom with a fool, for thy sense 

maketh much of his conceit ; 
And some errors never would have thriven, had it not 

been for learned refutation : 
Yea, much evil hath been caused by an honest wrestler 

for truth. 
And much of unconscious good, by the man that hated 

wisdom : 
For the intellect judgeth closely, and if thou overstep 

thy argument. 
Or seem not consistent with thyself, or fail in thy direct 

purpose. 
The mmd that went along with thee, shall stop and re- 
turn without thee. 
And thou shalt have raised a foe, where thou mighteet 

have won a friend. 

|l|fnt8, shrewdly strown, mi^ghtily disturb the spirit. 
Where a l>are-faced accusation would be too ridiculous 

for calumny : 
The sly suggestion toucheth nerves, and nerves contract 

the m)nds. 
And the sensitive mimosa of affection trembleth to its 

root ; 
And friendships, the growth of half a century, those 

oaks that laugh at storms. 
Have been cankered in a night by a worm, even as the 

prophet's gourd. ^ ' 
Hast thou loved and not known jealousy? for sidelong 

look 
Cnn please or pain thy heart more than the multitude 

of proofs : 
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Hast thon hated, and not learned that thj silent soon 
Doth deeper ag^avate thj foe than loud cnising 

nLolice ? — 
A wise man prcvaileth in power, for he screeneth his 

battering engine, 
Bnt a fool tilteth headlong, and his adversaiy is 

aware. 

StefloDl those broken arches, that oriel aU ons^lazed. 
That crippled line of columns bleaching in me sun. 
The deheate shaft stricken midway, ana the flying hat- 
tress 
Idly streacliing forth to hold up tufted ijy : 
Thinkest thou the thousand eyes that shine with raptors 

on a ruin. 
Would have looked with half their wonder on the perfect 

S'le? 
erefore not — but that light hints, suggesting 

unseen beauties, 
Fill the complacent gazer with self-grown conceits ? 
And so, the rapid ULeteh winneth more praise to the 

painter. 
Than tne consummate work elaborated on his easel : 
And so, the Helvetic lion cavemed in the living rock 
Hath more of majesty and force, than if upon a marble 

pedestal. 

Cell me, daughter of taste, what hath charmed thine ear 

in music ? 
Is it the labored theme, the curious fugue or cento,— 
Nor rather the sparkles of intelligence flashing from 

some strange note. 
Or thjB soft melody of sounds far sweeter for simplicity? 
Tell me, thou son of science, what hath filled thy mind 

in reading ? 
Is it the volume of detail where all is orderly set down 
And they that read may run, nor need to stop and think ; 
The book carefully accurate, that counteth thee no bet- 

ter than a fool. 



ikffffns tJie pamir^ mmd witb aiuMitotediiiote ;— - 
Nor ratner the lialf-suggasted thQugliti^ tbe liddles thorn 

majBt wiiye, 
The fair ideoa, icojlj peeping like jormg 1mm oat oi 

roses. 
The qnaint arabesque eoiiie^>tioss^ half dienib and half 

flower. 
The lieht analogy, or de^ allusion, tniated to thy 

ieanuD^ 
The confidence implied in ^j skill to vnimyel meaning 

mysteries? 
For ideas are ofttimes ahy «/ Uie «loee loniitare of 

wordfi^ 
And thought, wheroin only is power, may be best oon- 

yeyed by a suggestion: 
The flash that lighteth up a valley, amid the dark mid- 
night of a storm, 
Coineth the miad with that -scene sharper than fifty 

aummersL 

M worldly Bum boasted in Ina pride, that there is no 
power but of money ; 

And he judgeth the characters of men by the differing 
measares of their meana : 
* He Btealeth all goodly names as wortti, and vahie, and 
substance, 

Which be the ancient heritage of Virtue, but such an 
one ascribeth unto Wetuth : 

He spumeth the needy sage, whose wisdom hath en- 
riched nations. 

And the sons of poverty and learning, without whom 
«ar£h were a desert : 

Music, the soother of cares, the tuner of the dank dis- 
cordant heart-slarings, 

It is naught unto such an one but sounds, whereby 
some earn their living : 

The poem, and the picture, and the statue, to him seem 
idle baubles, q 
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He eocabierctii rx « tktt 

A wentence hLk iynoid a dacKlBr, and m cftanctes 

Apietere hath nnawT socAi^ or i ju b mI tl— to commefce 



TbepcB hath^baken nadaoi^ and rtrfiM t fd iht worid 



And tke vhole faD horn of pleiOj been fiBed firom the 

▼ialof acimor, 
He regudeth man as seosnal, the mmardiof created 



Mxnts mieeen ; 
He feeaeth hk carease and k ^ad, thoag^ his sool be 

fiunt and fiunisbed. 
And the doll brute power of the bodj bindeth him a 

captiye to himselt 

jfKMU liyeth fix>m hour to boor, -and knoweth not what 

may happen; 
Inflacnces drcle him on all sideSy and jet must he answer 

for his actions : 
For the being that is master of himself, bendeth events 

to his will. 
But a slave to selfish passion is the wavering creature 

of circumstance. 
To this man temptation is a poison, to that man it add- 

eth vigor ; 
And each may render to himself influences good or 

evil. 
An thou diroctest the power, harm or advantage will 

follow, 
An<l the torrent that swept the valley, may be led to 

turn n mill ; 
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The wild electric flash that could have kindled comets. 
May by the ductile wire give ease to an ailing child. 
For outward matter or eyent^ fashion not the character 

within. 
But each man, yielding or resisting, faahioneth his mind 

for himself. 

Some haye said. What is a name? — most potent 

plastic influence ; 
A name is a word of charact^, and repetition stablisheth 

the fact; 
A word of rebuke, or of honor, tending to obscurity or 

fame ; 
And greatest is the power of a mean, when its power is 

least suspected. 
A low name is a thorn in the side, that hlndereth thi 

footman in his running ; 
But a name of ancestral renown shall often put the racer 

to his speed. 
Few men haye ^wn unto greatness whose names are 

allied to ridicule. 
And many would neyer haye been profligate, but for 

the splendor of a name. 
A wise man scometh nothing; be it oyer so small or 

homely. 
For he knoweth not the secret laws that may bind it to 

great effects. 
The world in its boyhood was credulous, and dreaded 

the yengeance of the stars. 
The world in its dota^ is not wiser, fearing not the 

influence of smsQl things : 
Planets goyem not the soul, nor guide the destinies of 

man. 
But trifles, lighter than straws, are leyers in the build- 
ing up of character. 
A man hath the tiller in his hand, and may steer against 

the current, 
Or may glide down idly with the stream, till his yessel 

founder in the whirlpool. 
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meve art thou, storehouse of the mind, gamer of facts 

and fancies, — 
In what strange firmament are laid the beams of Uiine 

airy chambers ? 
Or art thou that small cavern the centre, of the rolling 

brain. 
Where still one sandy morsel testifieth man's original 7 
Or hast thou some grand globe, some common hall of 
* intellect, 
Some spacious market-place for thought, where all do 

bring their wares, 
And gladly rescued from the littleness, the narrow closet 

of a self. 
The privileged soul hath large access, coming in the 

livery of learning? 
Live we as isolated worlds, perfect in substance and 

spirit, 
Each a sphere, with a special mind, prisoned in its shell 

of matter ? 
Or rather, as converging radiations, parts of one ma- 
jestic whole, 
Beams of the Sun, streams from the River, branches of 

the mighty Tree, 
Some bearing fruit, some bearing leaves, and some 

diseased and barren, — 
Some for the feast, some for the floor, and some, — how 

many, — for the fire ? 
Memory may be but a power of coming to the treasury 

of Fact, 
A momentary self-desertion, an absence in spirit from 

the now. 
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An actual courmng hither and thither, by the mind, 

slipped from its leash, 
A life as in the mystery of dreams, spent within the 

limits of a moment. 

9i brutish man knoweth not this, neither can a £ool 

comprehend it. 
But there oe secrets of the memoiy, deep, wondaMM^ 

and fearfuL 
Were I at Petra, could I not dedare, My soul hatti 

been here before me ? 
Am I strange to the columned halls, the calm dead 



grandeur of Palmyra ? 
Inotthymoiml 
on the Danube, 



Know I not thy moimt, O Carmel ! Have I notroyaged 



N'or seen the glare of Arctic snows,— nor the black 

tents of the Tartar? 
Is it then a dream, that I remember the faces of them 

of old. 
While wandering in the grove with Plato, and listening 

to Zeno in the poi^ ? 
Paul hAve I seen, and Pythagoras, and the Stagyiite 



hath spoken me friendly, 

eek ey€ 
Peter in tne palace. 



And His meek eve looked also upon me, standing with 



Athens and Rome, Persepolis and Sparta, am I not a 
freeman of you all ? 

And chiefly can my yearning heart forget thee, Jeru- 
salem ? — 

For the strong magic of conception, mingled with the 
fumes of memory, 

Oiveth me a life in all past time, yea, and addeth sub- 
stance to the future. 

Be ye my judges, imaginatiye minds, full-fledged to soar 
into the sun, 

Whose grosser natural thoughts the chemistry of wisdom 
mith sublimited, 

Have ye not confessed to a feeling, a consciousness 
strange and vague, 



36 



FEOTKEBIAL PHILOSOFHT. 



That ye ha^e eone this way before, and walk again your 
daily lue, 

Traddnff an old routine, and on some foreign strand, 

Where bodily ye haye never stood, finding your own 
footstejw? 

Hath not at tunes some recent friend looked out an old 
familiar, 

Some newest circumstance or place teemed as with an- 
cient memories ? * 

A startling sudden flash lighteth up all for an instant. 

And Uien it is quenched, as in narkness, and leaveth 
the cold spirit trembling. 

JIUmevs is not wisdom ; idiots can rote volumes : 

Ye^ wluit is wisdom without memory ? a babe that is 
strangled in its birth. 

The path of the swallow in the air, the path of the dol- 
phin in the waters, 

A cask running out^ a bottomless chasm : such la wis- 
dom wiwout memory. 

There be many wise, who cannot store their knowledge ; 

Tet from themselves are they satisfied, for the fountain 
is within : 

Th^re be many who store, but have no wisdom of their 
own. 

Lumbering their armory with weapons their muscles 
cannot lift : 

There be many thieves and robbers, who glean and store 
unlawfully. 

Calling unto memory's help some cunningly devised 
Cabala: 

But to feed the mind with fatness, to fill thy granary 
with com, ^ 

Nor clog with chaff and straw the threshing-floor of 
reaAon, 

Reap the ideas, and house them well ; but leave thr 
words high stubble : 

Strive to store up what was thought, desoising whi 
was said. 



For the mind is a spirit, and drinketh in ideas, as flame 

melteth into flame ; 
But for iKKonk it mu«t pack Jthem «s en floors, cumbroat 

and perishable merchancEize. 

^0 be pained for a minute, 1o fear for an hour, to hope 
for a week, — how long and weary ! 

But to remember fourscore years, is to look back upon 
a day. 

An avenue seemeth to lengthen in Ihe eyes of the way« 
faring man. 

But let him turn, tbose stationed elms erowd up witluM 
a yard ; 

Pace the lamp-lit streets o€ seme sleeping eity, 

The multitude of cressets shall seem one, in the false 
picture ef penspeotave ; 

Even so, in sweet treachery, dealeth the aged with him- 
self. 

He gazeth on the ^reen hill-tops while the marshes be- 
•neatk are fndden-: 

And the partial telescope of memory pierceth the blank 
between, 

Tu look with lingering love at the /air star of childhood. 

Life is as the currei^ spark <«n tiiefiainer^s wheel of 
flinte ; 

Whiles it spinneth there isli^ht ; stop it, all is darkness:: 

Life is as a moFsel of fran^amcense oumiog in the hal 
of Eternity; 

ft is gone %ut its odorous cloud eurleth to the lofty 
roof: 

Life is as a lump of salt, melting in the temple-laver ; 

It is gone, — ^yet its savor reacheth to the farthest atonr: 

Even so, for evil or for good, is Kfe tlte criterion, of a 
man, 

For its memories of sanctity «or sin prevade all the fir- 
mament of being. 

There is bnt the flitting nwmeut, wherein to hope or tm 

X^ul in Uie calendar of memory^ that moment is all lime. 
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M leCt the happ J fielcfe that noile' aroimd the Tillage of 

^ Contetit, 

And Bought with wayward feet the torrid desert of Am- 
bition, 
long time p«rd«d and weary, 1 tF»7dl«d tl-rf; Uiminfit 

sand, 
And the hooded Itaaflisk and addSer were strewed in m j 

way for pidms ; 
Black scorpions thronged me round, with sharp uplifted 

stings, 
Beemine to mock nw as 1 ran ; (then I gnessed it was a 

dream, —^ 
But life is oft so like a dream,, we know not where we 

are.) 
So I toiled on, dovbting^ in myself «p a steep gravel 

cliff. 
Whose yellow summit shot up far into the brajRn sky r 
And quickly, I was wafted to the top, as upcm unseen 

wings 
Carrying me upward likoa leaf: (then I thought it was 

a dream,. — 
Yet life is oft so like a dream, we know not whore we 

are.) 
So I stood on the mountain, and behold t he§are ms m. 

giant pyramic^ 
And I cloiBD with eager haste its high and difficult 

steps; 
For I longed, like another Belus, to mount up, yea to* 

heaven, 
Nor sought I rest until my feet had f«purned the crest 

of earth. 
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dttt I sat on my gnoike Ihnme under HknB haniag mm. 
And the world laj smiling beneath me, but I was wrapt 

in flames ; 
(And I hoped, in glimmering consciousness, that all 

this torture was a dream, — 
Yet life is oft so like a dream, we know not where wft 

are.) 
And anon, as I sat scordiing, the pjramid ribiuddered to 

its rooty 
And I felt the quarred masB leap from its sasd fbonda* 

Ioobb: 
Awhile it tottered and tiltdd, as raised by invisible 

levers, — 
(And now my reason spake with me ; I knew it was a 

dream : 
Tet I huri^ that whii^)er into silence, for I hoped to 

learn of wisdom, 
By tracking up my truant thoughts, whereunto they 

might lead.) 
And suddenly, as rolling upon wheels, adown the cliff 

it rushed. 
And I thought, in my Jnot brasn, of the Muscovites' icy 

slope; 
A thousand yards in a moment we ploughed the sandy 



And crushed those happy fields, and that smiling vil- 
lage. 

And onward, as a living thing, still rushed my mighty 
throne, 

Thundering along, and poundings as it went, the millions 
in my way ; 

Before me all was I^e, and joy, and full-blown suimmer. 

Behind me death and woe, the desert and simoon. 

Then I wept and shrieked aloud, for pity and for fear ; 

But might not stop, for, coraet-like, flew on the mad- 
dened mass 

Over the crashing cities, and falUng obdiska and 
towers^ 
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And eolumiii^ ndsed as bj m acjQie, and hig^ domes, 

sUrered as an cg|?-fllidl» 
And deep embattled r^cs^ and women, crowded in the 

streeti^ 
And children, kneeling as for meicj, and all I had erer 

loved. 
Yea, oyer all, mine awful tikrone rashed on with seem- 
ing instinctk— 
And orer the crackling foresta* and over the ragged 

beach. 
And on with a terrible hisB throogh the foaming wild 

Atlantic 
That roared around me as I sat, but could not quench 

my spirit, — 
Still on, through startled solitudes we shattered the 

pavement of the sea, 
Down, down, to that central Tank, the bolted doors of 

hell; 
And these, with horrid shock, mj huge throne battered 

in, 
And on to the deepest deep, where the fierce flames 

were hottest, 
Blazing teufold as conquering furiously the seas that 

rushed in with me, — 
And there I stopped : and a feaif ul voice shouted in 

mine ear, 
' Behold the home of Disconteut; bdliold the rest o£ 

A mbitioii !*• 



<^l I'SlrJBctiiiB. 



2.atl hath floiniiiioii over all things, over universal mind 

afid inaM^ri 
For there arc rocipiuciticsof riglit, which no creature 

■c.ui gainbaj. 
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Ufito each was there added bjr its Maker, in the perfect 

chain of being, 
Dependencies and sustentations, accidents, and quali- 
ties, and powers : 
And each must fiy forward in the curve, unto which it 

was forced from the beginning ; 
Eadi must attract and repel, or the monarchy of Order 

is no more. 
Laws are essential emanations from the self -poised cha- 
racter of God, 
And they radiate from that sun, to the circling edges of 

creation. ' 

Verily, the mighty Lawgiver hath subjected Himself 

unto laws, 
And God is Uie frimal grand example of free unstrained 

obedience : 
His perfection is limited by right, and cannot trespass 

into wrong, 
Because He hath established Himself as the fountain 

of only good, 
And in thus much is bounded, that the evil hath he lef| 

unto another. 
And that dark other hath usurped the evil which Omni^ 

poteuce laid down. 
Unto God there exist impossibilities ; for the True One 

cannot lie, 
Nor the Wise One wander from the track which he hath 

determined for himself : 
For his will was purposed from eternity, strong in the 

love of order ; 
And that will altereth not, as the law of the Modes and 

Persians. 
God is the origin of order, and the first exemplar of his 

precept ; 
For there is subordination of his Essence, self-guided 

unto holiness ; 
And there is subordination of his Pei'sons, in due pro- 
cession of dignity ; 
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For the Son, as a son. is subject ; and to him doth the 
Spirit miuiBter : 

But these things be mysteriee to man, he cannot reach 
nor fathom them, 

And ever must he speak in paradox, when hiboring to 
expound liis God ; 

For, behold, Ood is Alone, mighty in unshackled free- 
dom ; 

And with those wondrous Persons abideth eternal 
equality. 

%Q then, start ye from (he fountain, and follow the 

river of existence, 
For its current is bounded throughout by the banks 

of just subordination : 
Tlirones, and dominions, and powers, ArchanselSy Che- 
rubim, and Seraphim, 
' Angels, and flaming ministers, and breathing chariots 

and harps. 
For there are aegrees in heaven, and varied capabilities 

of bliss, 
And steps in the ladder of Intelligence, and ranks in 

approaches to Perfection : 
Doubtless, reverence is given, as their due, to the mas- 
ters in wisdom ; 
Doubtless, tliere are who serve ; or a throne would have 

small glory. 
Regard now the universe of matter, the substance of 

visible creation, 
Which of old, with well-observing truth, the Greek hath 

surnamed OaoRa : 
Where is there an atom out of place ? or a particle 

tliat yieldeth not obedience 1 
Where is there a fragment that is free ? or one thing 

the equal of another? — 
The chain is unbroken down to man, and beyond him 

the links are perfect : 
But he standcth solitary sin, a marvel of permitted 

chaos. 
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AM aliall tUfl seettiiiig error in the seale of due rabor- 

dination 
Be a spot of desert unreclaimed, in the midst of the 

vineyard of the Lord ? 
ShaU his preenmptaous pride snap the safe tether of 

connexion, 
And his blind sdfish folly refuse the burden of main- 
tenance? 
O man, thou art a creature ; boast not thyself above 

the law: 
Think not of thyself as free : thou art bound ih the 

trammels of dependence. 
What is the sum of thy duty, but obedience to righteous 

rule. 
To the great commanding oracle, uttered by delegated 

organs? 
Thou canst not render homage to abstract Omnipresent 

Power, 
Save through the concrete symbol of visible ordained 

authority. 
Those, who obey not man, are oftenest found rebels 

a^dnst God ; 
And seldom is the delegate so bold, as to order what 

he knoweth to be wrong. 
Yet mark me, proud gainsayer T I say not, obey unto sin ; 
But, where the Principle is silent, take heed thou des- 
pise not the Deputy ; 
\ And he that loveth oraer, will bless thee for thy faith, 
I If thou recognize his sanction in the powers that fashion 
1 human laws. 

IdKm, the vicegerent of the Lord, his high anointed imase, 
IfToward whom a good man's loyalty floweth from we 
heart of his religion, 
lu, whose deep responsibilities are fathomed by a 

nation's prayers, 
m wise men fear for while they love, and envy thee 
nothing but thy virtues, 
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From the dizzy pinnacle of greatness, remember thou 

also art a subject, 
And the throne of thine earthly glory is itself but ihe 

footstool of thy God. 
The homage tliy kingdoms yield thee, regard thoo as 

yieldcth uuto Him ; 
And wnile girt with all the majesty of state, consider 

thee Uie Lord's chief servant ; 
So shalt thou prosper, and be strong, grafted on the 

strength of another ; 
So shkll thy virgin heart be happy, in being humble. 
And thou shalt flourish as an oak, the monarch of thine 

island forests, 
Whose deep-dug roots are twisted around tlie stout ribs 

of tne globe, 
That mockeUi at the fury of the storm, and rejoiceth 

in summer sunshine. 
Glad in the smiles of heaven, and great in the stability 

of earth. 

fSi ruler hath not power for himself, neither is his pomp 

for his priae ; 
But beneath tne ermine of his office should he wear the 

rough hair-cloth of humility. 
Nevertheless, every way obey him, so thou break not a 

higher commandment ; 
For Nero was an evil king, yet Paul prescribeth sub- 
jection. 
If the rulers of a nation be holy, the Lord hath blessed 

that nation ; 
If they be lewd and impious, chastisement hath come 

upon that people : 
For tlie bitterest scourge of a land is ungodliness in 

them that govern it. 
And (he guilt of iSie sons of Josiah drove Israel weeping 

into Babylon. 
Tet be thou resolute against them, if they change the 

mandates of thv God, 
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If thej toudi tbe ark of his coyenant, wherein all his 
mercies are enshrined : 

Be resolute, but not rebellious ; k»t thou be of the 
oompauj of Korah : 

Set thy face against them as a flint : but be not num- 
bered with Ablram. 

Daniel nobly disobeyed ; but not from a spirit of sedition ; 

And Azariaa shouted from the furnace, — I will not bow 
down, OKUce. 

If truth must be sacrificed to unity, then faithfulness 
were foUy ; 

If man must be obeyed before GUkI, the martyrs haye 
bled in yain : 

Yet none of that blessed army reyiled the rulers of the 
land. 

They were loud and bold against the sin, but bent be- 
fore the ensign of authority. 

Honesty, . scorning compromise, walketh most suitably 
with Reyeience ; 

Otherwise rijghteous daring may show but as obstinate 
rebellion : 

Therefore, suffer not thy censure to lack the sayor of 
courtesy. 

And remember the mortal stnneth, but the staff of his 
power is from Gk>d. 

ffLBn, thou hast a social spirit, and art deeply indebted 
to thy kind : 

Therefore claim not all thy ri^ts ; but yield, for thine 
own adyantaee. 

Society is a chain of obligations, and its links must sup- 
port each other ; 

The branch can not but wither, that is cut from the pa- 
rent yine. 

Wouldst thou be a dweller in the woods, and cast away 
the cords that bind tiiee. 

Seeking, in thy bitterness or pride, to be exiled from 
thy fellows ? 



i 
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Behold, tlie boaste shall huni tiiee, weak, naked, huMae- 
leas outcast^ 

Diaeaae and Death sWl track thee oat» as bloodhounds 
in the wilderness : 

Better to be vilest of the viH in th^ hated eom^an j of 
men, 

Than to live a solitary wreteh, dreading and wanting aU 
things; 

Better to be chained to thy labor, in the dusky tho- 
roughfares of life, 

Than to reign monarch of Sloth, ia loneaoms savage 
freedom. 

WntJntt then eometh the doetrine, that all ahoold be 

eaual and free ? — 
It is the lie that crowded hell, when Seraphs flung away 

subjection. 
No man is his neighbor's equal, for no two minds am 

similar, 
And accidents, alike with qualities, have every shade 

but sameness : 
The Uehtest atom of difference shall destroy the nice 

balance of equality, 
And all things, from without and from within, make 

one man to differ from another. 
We are equal and free ! was the watchword that spi- 
rited the leffions of Satan ; 
We are equal and free ! is the double lie that entrappeth 

to nim conscripts from earth : 
The messengers of that dark despot will pander to thy 

license and thy pride. 
And draw thee from tne crowd where thou art safe, to 

seise thee in the solitary desert 
Wo unto him whose heart tne syren song of liberty 

hath charmed : 
Wo unto him whose mind is bewitched by her treach^- 

ous beauty : 
In mad zeal flingeth he away the fetters of duty and 

restraint, 
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And yleldetli up ^e bolocaast oi self to flmt £air iddl 

of the Damned. 
No man hath freedom in aaglft,1ilpre in ^l^hat -from which 

flie wicked wodld be hindered. 
He is free toward God and good ; bat to a& «]se a bond- 

man. 

Wl^m art in a mid^Qe sp3iere« to render and receiye 

honor, 
If tli^ king iXMnraandetii, ob^ ; and ^tand not in tho 

way with rebels ; 
But if need be, lay thy hand upon thy sword, and fear 

not to smites traitor. 
For &e iina<7er8e acquitteth thee wiith hoaor, fighting 

in defence of my kin^. 
If a thief bi^ak thy dwelhn^ and ^on take him, it 

were sin in thee to let him go ; 
Tea, though he pleadeth to thy mercy, thou canst ndt 

spare hi« and be blameless : 
For his guilt is not only against tiiee, it is not thy mo* 

neys or thy raer^andize. 
But he hatk done damage to the Law, which duty con* 

straineth thee to sanction. 
Feast not thine appetite «f vengeance, remembering tho« 

also art« man. 
But weep for the sad compulsion, in which the chain of 

Providence hath bound thee ; 
Mercy is not thine to give; wilt tibiou steal another^s 

privilege t 
Or send abroad, among thy na^bors, a felon whom 

impunity hath hardened ? 
Remember the Roman father, strongin his stem integrity>, 
And let not thy slothful self-indulgence make thee a 

conniver at the crime. 
Also, if the knife of the murderer be raised against thee 

or thine, 

And through good providence and courage thou slay 

him thait woiua have slain thee, . 

4 



{ 
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Thou loMst not a title of tiiy rectitade, haying executed) 

BiRideii justice'; 
Still mayst thou walk among the MeflBed, tfabngh tbjr 

fatends be red wM Bloc% 
]^or thyself, thou art neither worse nor better ; but thy 

fUAows-^ould count thee their creditor r 
*PiiovL hast manfully protected the rights and the right is 

stronger for thy deed. 
JQao, it the rescuing of innocence, hat not to smite thr 

ravisher ; 
What though he die at thy hand ? fbr a good name iS' 

better than the life ; 
Aid if Phinetfi had- everlasting [Vttise in the matter of' 

Salu's son, 
With how mudi greater Honor stan<leth sndi a rescuer 

acquitted ? 
Fphold the laws of thy country; andfhar not to fight in* 

their defence ; 
Rtt first be cornvinced in thy^ mind ; fbr herein tiUer 

doubter sinneth. 
Abore all things, look thou well around^ if indeed 'stem' 

duty forceth thee 
To draw the- sword* of' jtrstiee, and stftin it with Hk 

slaughter of thy fellows^ 

Afie that lieth in thy bosoro> the tender wifb of thy af- 
fections^ 
Vust obey thee, and Be sttbfeet; that^ evil drop not on- 

thy dwelling. 
the child that is used to constraint, feareth not more 

than- he lovetfi ; 
But give thy son his way; he will Bate tliee and scorn. 

thee tojeetBer. 
The master of a well-ordered' home knoweth to be kind* 

to his servants ; 
Yet he exacfiethr reverence, and each one feareth at h^ 

post 
Tlkere ts nothing on earth so lowly, but duty giveth it 

importance ; 
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Ko station so degrading, but it is ennobled by obedi- 
ence : 

Tea, break stones upon the highway, acknowledging the 
Lord in thy lot, 

Happy shalt thou be, and honorable, more than many 
children of the mighty. 

Thou Uiat despisest the outward forms, beware thou 
lose not the inward spirit ; 

For they are as words unto ideas, as symbols to things 
unseen. 

Keep then the form that is good ; retain, and do reve- 
rence to example ; 

And in all things observe subordination, for that is the 
whole duty of man. 

fSL horse knoweth his rider, be he confident or timid. 
And the fierce spirit of Bucephalus stoopeth unto none 

but Alexander : 
The tigress roused in the jungle by the prying spaniels 

of the fowler. 
Will quail at the eye of man, so he assert lus di^ty ; 
Nay, the very ships, those giant swans breasting the 

mighty waters, 
Roll in the trough, or break the wave, to the pilot's fear 

or courage : 
How much more shall man, discerning the Fountain of 

authority, 
Bow to superior commands, and make his own obeyed. 
And yet> m travelling the world, hast thou not often 

known 
A gallant host led on to ruin by a feeble Xerxes ? 
Hast thou not often seen the wanton luxury of indo- 
lence 
Sullying with its sleepy mist the tarnished crown of 

headship? 
Alas ! for a thousand fathers, whose indulgent sloth 
Hath emptied the vial of confusion over a thousand 

homes : 
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Abu ! for tiie palaces and hovek, tiiat might hare been 

nurseries for heaven, 
B^ hot intestine broils blighted into schools for hell : 
None knoweth his place, yet all refuse to serve, 
None weareth the crown, yet all usurp tlie sceptre ; 
And perchance some fiercer spirit> of natural nobility 

of mind. 
That needed but the kindness of constraint to have grown 

up great and good. 
Now — the rich harvest of his heart choked by nnweeded 

tar^s,— 
All bold to dare and do, unchecked by wholesome fear, 
A mi6tkir about .bigotry and priestcraft, a rebel against 

government and God, 
And standard-bearer of the turbulent, leading on the 

sons of Belial, 
Su)fih ail one is king of that small state, head tyrant of 

the thirty. 
Brandishing the torch of discord in his village-home : 
And the timid Eli of the house, yon humble parish- 
priest, 
Liveth in shame and sorrow, fearing his own handy- 
work ; 
The mother, heartstricken years agone, hath dropped 

into an early grave ; 
The silent sisters long to leave a home they cannot love ; 
The brothers, casting oflf restraint, follow their wayward 

wills ; 
And the chance-guest, early departing, blesscth his kind 

stars. 
That on his humbler home hath brooded no domestic 

curse. 
Yet is that curse the fruit ; wouldest thou the root of 

the evil ? 
A kindness — most unkind, that hath always spared the 

rod; 
A weak and numbing indecisiori in the mind that shbuld 

be master ; 
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A foolish love, present of hate, that never frowned on 

sin ; 
A moral cowadice of hearty that never dared command. 

fSL kingdom is a nest of families, and a family a small 
Kingdom ; 

And the government of a whole or part differeth in no- 
thing but extent 

The house, where the master ruleth, is strong in united 
' subjection, 

And the only commandment with promise, being hon- 
ored, IS a blessing to that house : 

But and if he yieldeth up the reins, it is weak in dis- 
cordant anarchy. 

And the bonds of love and union melt away, as ropes 
of sand. 

The realm, that is ruled with vigor, lacketh neither 
peace nor glory, 

It dreadeth not foes from without, nor the sons of riot 
from within : 

But the meanness of temporizing fear robbeth a kingdom 
of its honor. 

And the weakness of indulgent sloth ravageth its bowels 
with discord. 

The best of human governments is the patriarchal rule ; 

The autliorized supremacy of one, the prescriptive sub- 
jection of many : 

Therefore, the children of the east have thriven from 
age to age, 

Obeying, even as a god, the royal father of Cathay : 

Therefore, to this our day, the Rechabite wanteth not 
a man. 

But they stand before the Lord, forsaking not the man- 
date of their sire : 

Therefore shall Magog among nations arise from his 
northern lair. 

And rend, in the fury of his power, the insurgent world 
beneath him : 
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For the thunderbolt of concentrated strength can be 

hurled by the will of one, 
While the dissipated forces of many are harmless as 

summer lightning. 



(Df EiBt. 



Sn the silent watches of the night, calm night that 

breedeth thoughts, 
When the task-weary mind disporteth in the careless 



play-hours of sleep, 
med ; 



I dreamed; and behold a valley, green and sunny and 
well watered. 

And thousands moving across it, thousands and tens of 
thousands : 

And though many seemed faint and toil-worn, and 
stumbled often, and fell, 

Yet moved they on unresting, as the ever-flowing cata- 
ract 

Then I noted adders in the grass, and pitfalls under the 
flowers, 

And chasms yawned among the hills, and the groimd 
was cracked and slippery : 

But Hope and her brother Fear suffered not a foot to 
hnger ,* 

Bright phantoms of false joys beckoned alluringly for- 
ward, 

While vellinsp grisly shapes of dread came hunting on 
Dehind : 

And ceaselessly, like Lapland swarms, that miserable 
crowd sped along 

To the mist-involved banks of a dark and sullen river. 
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Tliere saw 1, midway in the water, standing a giant 

fisber 
And he held manj lines in his* lian'd, and they called him 

ilcon Destiny. 
'So I tracked those sut)ile ckains, and each held one 

among the nuiltitude: 
Then I understood what hindered, that they rested not 

is thcdr path : 
Tor the fisher had sport in lus fishing, aiMl drew in his 

lines continually, 
And the new-boni babe, and the aged man, were dragged 

•inio that dark liver.: 
And he pulled all those myriads along, and none might 

rest bv the way, 
{Till »any^; for sheer nreariness, were eager to plunge 

into the drowning -streanL 

Ao I knew that valley was lale, and it sloped to the 
waters of Deatli. 

Sut far on the thitiber side -spread >ont a- calm and silent 
shore, 

'Where all was tranquil as a Sleep, and the crowdefii 
strand was quiet : 

And I saw there many I had known, but their eyes 
^lared< chillingly ijpon.oae, 

As set in deepest slumber ; and they jessed their fin- 
gers <to their Jips. 

Then I knew that shore was tlie dwelling of Rest^ where 
>«pints lield theu* babbalh, 

And it seemed they would have told/me much, but they 
. might not break tliat silence ; 

"For the law of their being was mystery-.: tiiey glided 
■ on, h«shii|g.As they went. 

Tet further, under the sim, at the roots of purple moun- 
tains, 

(i noted a blaze-of glory, as the night-fires on northen 
skies; 

^AmJ I heard ttiie Jium of Jqy« as it were Jisea of me- 
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And to as the eye could reach, were millions of hopp j 

creatures 
Baskinff in the goUdea fight ; and I knew that land wa» 

Heaven. 
Then the hill whereon I stood split asunder, and a crater 

yawned at mer feet^ 
Hack, and deep, and (ft-eadfid, fenced rwaad with ragged 

rocks; 
Dimly was the darkness lit up by i^ires of dlstantr 

flame: 
And I saw below a raoTfng mass- olT W^, ISbe reptiles 

bred in comiptibn, 
Where all was temNe unrest, shriieks and gnoana ami 

thunder. 

Jlo I woke,.and I thought upon my dream ; for it seemed! 

of wifldom^ ministration. 
What man is he that findeth rest, though he- hunt for 



it year after year ? 
hUdhe" ■ 



As a child he had not yet been wearied^ and isaared not 

then to court it ; 
As a youth he lored not to be qufet> for excitement 

spurred him into strife ; 
As a man he tracfeethi rest in vam, tmlxn^ peinfblly tot 

catch it, 
But still is he pulled from the pursuit^ by the strong* 

compulsion of his fate : 
So he hopeth to have peace in old age, as he cannot rest 

in manhoo(^» 
But troubles thicken with his years^ til l!>eath hatb 

dodged him to the grave, 
There remaineth a rest for tlie spirit on the shadowy 

side of life-; 
But unto this world's pilgrim no rest tbr the sole of his: 

foot 
Ever, from stage to sta^, he tnweHeth wearify forward^ 
And though he pluck flowers by the way, he may not 

sleep among the flowers. 
Mind is the perpetual motion ; fiwit i&a numingstreaia 
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From a» unfttUloinaible eowrte, (be diepth of the diyine 

Int^B^lence ^ 
And though it be stopped in its flowing^ jet hath it a 

■ current within, 
The surface may sleep unmffled^ but uademeath are 

whirlpools of contention. 
Seekest thou rest, mortal ? — seek it no more on earth,. 
For destiny will net cease from dragging thee through 
' the rough wildiemess of life ;: 
Bcekest though rest, immortal ? — hope not to find it in 

HeaTen, 
For sloth yi^deth not happiness : the bliss of a spirit 

is action. 
Rest dwelleth onl^ on an island in the midst of the 

ocean of existence, 
Where tiie wotld- weary soul for a w^ile may fold its 

tired wings, 
Until, after short sufficient slumber, it is quickened 

unto deathless enei^^ 
iknd speedeth in eagle-fli^t to the S«m of unapproach- 
able perfection^ 



i^f Bti»tHtt|. 



tJTce is gprown aweary of her gawdls, and donneth russet 

garments. 
Loving lor change to walk as a nun, beneath a modest 

veil : 
For Pride hath noted how all admire the fairness of 

Humility, 
hud to clutch the praise he coveteth, is content to^ W 

direst in hair-clpth. ; 
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And wilj Iam/L twnplrtii tht Toong heut» tkii 1b pralf 

agauut the btrnroj of htrioliB^ 
'Widi tiinid tena and retanngloalB ofan artfol seenliDg 

maid; 
And indolent Apath j, flfei|M]j.aaliamed of his dull U&- 

lostreiaeev 
Is g^ of the Hraj of meekneaB^ .fliat rharitahle doak 

and oowi; 
And Hatred hide& his demon fiown teneatfa a gentle 

mask; 
And Slaodo; snake-like, a»q[ieth in ibe dnst^ thinking 



to escape recnmination. 
tewOTklhj 



^t the wOTkf hath .gained 8omeirhat£!om'ite yean^ aad 

Is^uidc to penetrate difgnisffl^ 
Jf either m all these ia H easUy deoeiTed, but nfjbitif 

dirideth the tme from the £eJ8& 
JTet there is a jneanness of fpirit^ that is fdr in the eyes 

of most men, 
Ye^ and seemethiair onto itself loting to he thoii^^ 

Hamillty. 
Its choler is not roused bj insolence neither do injuries 

distarbit: 
Honest indignatioB 4s stnmge onto its breast^ and just 

reprcM anto its lip. 
It shrinketh, looking fearfully en jnen, fawning at- the 

feet of the •Sfreat ; 
fl*he breath of calumny is sweet unto its ear; and it 

eourteth the rod of jpersecotioii 
t8ut what I art thou not a man^ deputed chief of the 

creation .? 
Art thou not a soldier of thd rights militant for QoA anA 

^food? 
'Shall virtue and truth ^}e degraded, "beeause .thou art toe 

base to uphold them.? 
Or Goliath beholder in blaspheming for wantof a'DaviA 

in the camp ? 
J say not, aven^ mjuries ; for the ipinjstry of vepgeaose 

A» not.ti^ne: 
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But wheriefore rebiifke not a liar ? wherefore do dishon- 
or to thyself? 

Wherefore let the evil triumph, when the just and the 
right are on th^ side f 

Such Humility is abject, it lacketh the life of gensi- 
bility. 

And that resignation is but mock, where the burden is 
not felt : 

Suspect thyself and thy meekness : thou art mean and 
indifferent to sin ; 

And the heart that should grieve and forgive, is case- 
hardened and forgetteth. 

^uwdHltS naainly becometh the converse of man with 
his Maker, 

But oftentimes it seemeth out of place in the inter- 
course of man with man : 

Tea, it is the cringer to his equal, that is chiefly seen 
bold to his God, 

While the martyr, whom a world cannot brow-beat^ is 
humble as a child before Him. 

Render unto all men their due, but remember thou also 
art a man. 

And cheat not thyself of the reverence which is owing 
to thy reasonable beinj^. 

Be courteous, and listen, and learn : but teach and an- 
swer if thou canst : 

Serve tibee of thy neighbor's wisdom, but be not en- 
slaved as to a master. 

Where thou perceivest knowledge, bend the ear of at- 
tention and respect ; 

But yield not further to Uie teachings than as thy mind 
is warranted by reasons. 

Better is an obstinate disputant, that yieldeth inch by 
inch, 

Than the shallow traitor to himself, who surrendereth 
to half an argument 
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JUrtfftf winnetli good report^ but soom oometh dose 

' upon seryiiify ; 
Therefore, use meeknefls wiOx discretion, casting not 

pearls before swine. 
For a fool will tread upon thj neck, if he seeth thee 

lying in the dust ; 
^nd there be companies and seasons where resolute 

bearing is but duty. 
If a good man disdoseth his secret fSculings unto the yiew 

of the profane, 
yfhai doeth he but harm unto his brother, confirming 

him in his sin ? 
There is a concealment that is rights and an open- 
mouthed humility that erreth ; 
There is a candor near akin to folly, and a meekness 

looking like sluune. 
Masculine sentiments, vigorously holden, well become a 

man; 
But a weak mind hath a timorous grasp, and mistaketh 

it for tenderness of conscience. 
Many are despised for their folly, who put it to the 

account of their religion. 
And because men treat them with contempt^ they look 

to their God for glory ; 
But contempt shall still be their reward, who betrayed 

their master unto ridicule. 
Reflecting on Him in themselves, meanness, and igno- 
rance, and cowardice. 
A Christian hath a royal spirit, and need not be ashamed 

but unto One : 
Among just men walketh he softly, but the world should 

see him as a champion. 
His humbleness is far unl^e the shame that covereth 

the profligate and weak. 
When the sober reproof of virtue hath touched their 

tingling ears ; 
It is born orlove and wisdom, and is worthy of all 

honor, 
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And &ih gwe^ persuasion of its i^ile ctangeth con- 
tempt into reverence. 

SI man of a haughty spirit is daify adding to his 

enemies : 
He standeih as the Arab in the desert^ and the hands 

of all men are a^^ainst him : 
A man of a base mind daily subtracteth from his 

friends, . 

For he holdeth himself so chosiply, diat others learn to 

despise him : 
But where the meekness df self-knowledge yeileth the 

front of se^-respect^ 
There look th6u foi* the mi^/ wlibm nbne 6ah l^bw^B£ir 

they will honor, 
^ttmifitf IS ^Is eoiM&o^ shlcuic^ before the statue of 

Excellence, . _ , . , , . r »^ 

And lieth lowly oni theground^ befdved ahdlbyeQr m 

the violet : 
Humilily is the fiiit-liaiiied' msdd, that calleth Worth hi^ 

brother. 
The gentle silent nurse, tilai fostereth infant virtues : 
Hunulity bringeth no excuse ; she is welcome to God 

and man: 
Her countenance is needful unto all, who would prosper 

in either world ; 
And the mild light of her sweet face is mirrored in the 

eyes of her companions^ 
And straitway stand they accejited, children of peni- 
tence and love. 
As when the blind man is nigh unto a rose, its sweet- 
ness is the herald of its besitity, 
So when thou ^yorest humility, be sure thou art nigh 

unto merit 
A gift reioiceth the cov^tbud, and prJEuse fatteneth the 

And the pride of man delight^th in the humble bearing 
of liis fellow ; 
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But to the tender benevolence of tlie anthanked Almoaer 

of good, 
Hamilibr is queen among the g^raoes, for she giyeth 

Him occasion to b^tow. 



dhf ^ith. 



is the sea, and deep is hell, but Pride mineth 
deei 

)isonous worm about the foundations 



deeper: 
It is ooilea as a poic 
of the souL 



If thou expose it in thy motiyes^ and track it in thy 

spring of though]^ 
CJompkc^t m ite own detection, it will seem indignant 

virtue; 
Smoothly will it grotulate thy skill, O subtle anatomist 

of self. 
And spurn at its very being, while it nestleth the deeper 

in thy bosom. 
Pride is a double traitor, and betrayeth itself to entrap 

thee. 
Making thee vain of thy self-knowledge : proud of thy 

discoveries of pnde. 
Fruitlessly thou strainest for humility, by darkly diving 

into self; 
Rather look away from innate evil, and gaze upon ex- 
traneous good : 
For in sounding the deep things of the heart, thou shalt 

.leam to oe vain of its capacities, 
But m viewing the heighte above thee, thou shalt be 

taught thy littleness : 
Could an emmet pry into itself, it might marvel at its 

own anatomy, 



Bot let it look on eagles, to discern how mean a thing; 

if i& 
And all things hang npon comparison ; to the greater^ 

great is small : 
Neither is there anything so vile^ but someTdiat yet bk- 

viler : ' 

On all sides is there an infinity : the culprit at the gal-' 

Ibws hath his worse; 
And the virgin martyr at the stake-need not look far foK 

aheUer. • 

Therefore see thou that thine aiha reachetfi unto higher 

iStan thyself : 
Bewace that me standard of thy soul wave ' fiom the- 

lofHest Battlement': 
For pride is a pestilent meteor, flitting on tfie marshes. 

of corruption, 
Hhat will lure Ihee forward to thy death, if thou seek. 

to track it to its source ; 
Pride is a eloomy bow, arching the infernal firmament,. 
TBat will lead' thee on, if thou- wilt hunt ity even to the 

dwelling of despair. 
Deep calleth unto- dbep, and^ mountam overtoppetHr 

mountain. 
And' stilb shahr thou ftithom to nor end the depth aucT 

hei^t of pride : 
For it is the vast ambition of the soul, warped to aa 



idol object^ 
inebot 
ble turst 



And noihine bot a Deity m SeU^ean qoendi Us insatia- 



Br aware of the smiling enemy, tlat openly sheatheth* 

his weapon. 
Bat mingleth poison in seo^t with the sacred salt of 

hospitali^ : 
For pride will Be dormant in thy heui;y.to snatch its 

secret opportunity. 
Watching, as a tion-ant^ in the bottom of its toils. 
Stay not to parley with thy foe, fbr Bis tongue i& moiB* 

potent than his army 
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Bat be wiser, fighting against pride in the simple panc^.^ 
plTof nraj 
i also of tlM 



As one also of the poets hath said, let not the Protei^ 

escuoe thee; 
For he will blase forth as fire, and quench himself ia 

likeness of water; 
He win fr^kt thee as a roaring beasts or charm theeas 

asQDtle reptile. 
ICark amid all his transfermatiens, the complicate de- 

ceitfolness of prid^ 
And the more he stnveth to elude thee, bind him the 

closer in th j tuli^ 
Prayer is the net that snareth him ; prayer is the fetter 

that holdeth him : 
Thou canst not nourish pride; while waiting as an alms- 
man on th;^ God, — 
Waiting in sincerily and trust, or pride shall meet thee 

, even there ; 
Yea, from the palaces of Heaven, hath pride cast dowi 

his mOhona 
Root up the raand^e from thy.heait, though it cost 

tnee blood and groans. 
Or the cherished eanfen of thy graces will fade and 

perish utter^. 



<l!>f (Btifuiint. 



S tneta) that a^e was enriched with the hard-earned 

wages of knowledge, 
And I saw thai hoary wiSom was bred in the school of 

disappointment : 
I noted that the wisest of youth, though provident and 

cautious of evil. 



Vet flaled-aknig "msteadilj, as laeldng taome baflasl df 

the mind: 
And the cause seemed to lie in tliis, that while thej 

considered around them, 
And ^warded »off aU dangers from without^ they forgdt 

their own weakness within. 
So steer they in self-confidence, until, from the multi* 

tude of perils. 
They begin to oe wary of themselves, and learn the first 

lesson of Experience. 
I knew that in the morning of life, belbre its weafisorae 

journey, 
Xhe youtlifHl soul doth expand, In the simple luxury of 

being; 
^t bath not contracted its wishes, nor set a Umit to its 

• hopes : 
The wing of fancy is un(}lipt,tuid Mnn ^th 'not seared 

the feelings : 
JSach feature is stamped wi^*imnoftaHty,'for all its de- 
sires are infimte. 
And it seeketh an ocean of hap^Hness^ to fill (he deep 

hollow within. 
But theold^and -the grave >look' on, pitying Ihat generous* 

youth, 
^or ihey also have tasted long ago the bitterness of 

hope destroyed : 
They pity him, and are sad, romembering the days that 

are past, 
But they know he<must taste for himsell^ or he will not 

give ear to their wisdom, 
For £xpencnce hath another lesson, which a man wHl 

do well if he Heam, 
fiy 'Checking ^the ffi^ht of expectation, to cheat disap- 
pointment of ite pain. 

IBn^ftmnte teacheth many things and all men are his 

scholars: 
Tet is he a strange tutor, unteaching that which he hatl| 

taught 
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Touth IB confident manhood wary, aad old age ooofideai 

again: 
Youth is kind, maidxxxl cold, and i^ retnrneth mto 

kindnen^ 
For youth suspccteth nought, till manhood, bitterly 

learned, 
Mistrusteth all, overleaping the mark ; and age eorreet- 

eih his excess. 
Suspicion is the scaffold unto faith, a temporary needful 

eyesore. 
By which the strong man Is dweHingp ia slowly biukfed 

up behind ; 
But soon aa the top-stone hath been set to the weU-proved 

goodly pyramid. 
The scwbld is torn down, and well-timed trast takeUi 

its long leave of suspicion. 
A thousand volumes in a thousand tongues^ enshrine the 

lessons of Experience, 
Yet a man shall read them all, and go forth none the 

wiser: 
For self-love lendeth him a glassy to color all he 

conneth. 
Lest in the features of another he find his own com- 
plexion. 
And we secretly judge of ourselves as differing greatly 

from all men. 
And love to challenge causes to show how we can mas- 
ter their effects : 
Pride is pampered in expecting that we need not fear a 

common fate. 
Or wrong-headed prejudice exulteth, in combating old 

experience : 
Or percliance caprice and discontent are the spurs that 

goad us into danger, 
Careless, and half in hope to find there an enemy to 

joust with. 
Private experience is an unsafe teacher, for we rarely 

learn both sides, 



kud from the fpltmxdace redcon not on steel beneath : 
The torrid sons of Guinea think scorn of icy seas, 
And the frost-bitten Greenlander disbelieyeth sons too 

hot 
But thou, student of Wisdom, feed on the marrow of 

the matter ; 
If thou wilt suspect, let it be thyself; if thQu wilt ex- 
pect, let it not be gladness. 



dDf (KstiniDtiBg (KjmrBitn, 



IGUurlils, nor ofttimes truly, doth man pass judgment on 
ms brother ; 

For he seeth not the spring of the hearty nor heareth 
the reasons of the mmd. 

And t^e world is not wiser than of old, when justice 
was meted by the sword. 

When the spear avenged the wrong, and the lot decided 
the right, ^ 

When the footsteps of blinded innocence were tracked 
by burning ploughshares. 

And the still condemning water delivered up the wizard 
to the stake : 

For we wait, like the sage of Salamis, to see what the 
end will be. 

Fixing the right or the wrong, by the issues of failure 
or success. 

Judge not of thin^ by theur events ; neither of charac- 
ter by providence ; 

And count not a man more evil, because he is more un- 
fortunate : 

For the blessings of a better covenant lie not in the 
sunshine of prosperity, 



1 
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But pain and chastisement the rather show the wise 
Father's love. 

SBe)K>ni that daughter of the world : she is full of gaiety 
and gladness ; 

The diadem of rank is on her brow, uncounted wealth 
is in her coffers : 

She tricketh out her beauty like Jezebel, and is wel- 
come in the courts of kines ; 

She is queen of the fools of fa^ion, and ruleth the re- 
vels of luxury : 

And though she sitteth not as Tamar, nor standeth in 
the ways as Rahab, 

Yet in the secret of her chamber, she shrinketh not 
from dalliance and guilt 

She careth not if there be a Gk)d, or a soul, or a time 
of retribution, 

Pleasure is the idol of her heart : she thirsteth for no 
purer heaven. 

And she laugheth with light good humor, and all men 
praise her gentleness ; 

They are glad in ner lovely smile, and the river of her 
bounty filleth them. 

So she prospered in the world : the worship and desire 
of thousands ; 

And she died even as she had lived, careless, and cour- 
teous, and liberal. 

The grave swallowed up her pomp, the marble pro- 
claimed her virtues. 

For men esteemed her excellent, and charities sounded 
forth her praise ; 

But elsewhere far other judgement setteth her — with infi- 
dels and harlots ! 

She abused tlie trust of her splendor : and the wages 
of her sin shall be hereafter. 

2.00I; again on this fair girl, the orphan of a village 
pastor 
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Who is dead, and hath left her his all, — his blessiDg, 

and a name unstained. 
And friends, with busy zeal, that their purses be not 

taxed, 
Plaee the sad mourner in a home, poor substitute for 

that she hath lost 
A stranger among strange faces, she drinketh the worm- 
wood of dependence ; 
She is marked as a child of want : and the world hateth 

poverty. 
P^yer is not heard in that house; the day she hath 

loved to hallow 
Is noted but by deeper dissipation, the riot of luxury 

and gaming : 
And wantonness is in her master's eye, and she hath 

nowhere to flee to ; . 
She is cared for by none upon earth, and her Gk>d seem- 

eth to forsake her. 
Then cometh, in fair show, the promise and the feint of 

affection. 
And her heart, long unused to kindness, remembereth 

her father, and loveth. 
And the villain hath wron^d her trust, and mocked, 

and flung her from him, 
And men point at her and laugh ; and women hate her 

as an outcast : 
But elsewhere, far other judgment seateth her — among 

the martyrs I 
And the Lord, who seemed to forsake, giveth double 

glory to the fallen. 

^nce more, in the matter of wealth ; if thou throw thine 
all on a chance, 

Men will come around thee, and wait, and watch the 
turning of the wheel : 

And if, in the lottery of life, thou hast drawn a splen- 
did prize. 

What foresight hadst thou, and skill ! yea, what enter- 
prise and wibdom ! 



68 PEOTIRBIAL PHIL080PBT. 

But if it fidl out against thee, and thou fail in fhf peril- 
ous endeavor, 

Behold, the ainiple did sow, and hath reaped the right 
harvest or his folly : 

And the world will be gladly excused, nor will reach out 
a finger to help ; 

Tor why should this speculative dullard be a whiilpool 
to all around him ? 

Go to, let him sink by himself : we knew what the end 
of it would be : — 

For the man hath missed his mark, and his fellows look 
no further. 

fXlMOf touching ^lilt and innocence : a man shall walk 
in his uprightness 

Year after year without reproach, in charity and ho- 
nesty with an : 

But in one evil hour the enemy shall come in like a 
flood; 

Shall track him, and tompt him, and hem him, — till 
he knoweth not wither to fly. 

Perchance his famishing little ones shall scream in his 
ears for bread, 

And, maddened by tJiat fierce cry, he rusheth as a thief 
upon the world ; 

The world that hath left him to starve, itself wallowing 
in plenty, — 

The world that denieth him his rights, — he daringly 
robbeth it of them. 

I say not such an one is innocent ; but, small is the 
measure of his guilt 

To that of his wealtiiv neighbor, who would not h^ 
him at his need ; 

To that of the selfish epicure, who turned away with 
coldness from his tale ; 

To that of unsuffering thousands, who look with com- 
placence on his fall. 
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9x perchance the continual dn>f>pHig«f the venomed 

words of spite, 
Tnsult^ and injury, and scorn, have galled and pierced 

his heart; 
Vet, iKth ail iong-sufiering^ and meelkiiess, he forgireth 

unto seventy times seven : 
Till, in some weaker moment, tempted beyond endur- 
ance, 
He striketl^ more in anger ikan in hate ; and« alas I for 

his heavy ekance, 
Be 'hath smitten unto instant death his spiteftil life-long 

enemy! 
And none was by to see it ; and all men Imew of their 

contentions : 
Fierce voices shout for his blood jmd cade hands hurry 

him to jud^nent 
TifaeA aian^s ver(fict cometh, — Murderer ^^ith fore- 
thought malice; 
And his name is a note of eKecEattou ; his guilt is to« 

black for devils. 
Bat to the Righteous Judge, seemeth he, the suffering 

victim; 
For his 4Lnger was net unlawful, but f>eeame him as a 

Ohiisfian and a man; 
And though his guik was grievous when he struck that 

heavy Wtter blow, 
Tet light is the sin of the smiter, and verily kicketh the 

beam, 
To the weight of that man's wickedness, whose slow 

reAenflesB hatred 
Met him at every turn, with patient continuance in eviL 
Doubtless, eternal wrath ahall be heaped upon that 

spiteful enemy. 

fit is vain, it is vain, saidi the preacher ; there be none 

^utthe righteous and the wicked. 
Base rebels, and staunch allie&i, the true knight, and the 

tcaitor^ 
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▲ad ht beftraCh stroiiff witnev among mfln^TlMra » do» 

neutral g^ona. 
The browl higlnraj and narrow fathmap out the irholo: 

domain ; 
8k here among the laiBtBy these holy chosen few, 
Or g^vel there a wretch .condemned, to die.aDEK>ng the 

miUiani. 
^ And verUy for ultimate resuIlB^ there be but good and* 

Hearen hath no dusky twil%ht; hell ia not g^bddened 
with a dawn. 

Tet looking round among his feUowSy who can pass. 
righteooB indgment^ 

Snch an one is holy and accepted, andsuchaiLone repro- 
bate and doomed t 

There is so much of good among the worst, so much of 
' erilin thehsst^ 

8uch seeihing partialities in providence,, so many things 
to lessen and expand,. 

Yea, and with all man's boast, so little real freedem off 
his wilL — 

That, to look a little lower than the surface, gsfb or dia- 
lect or fiEushion^ 

Thou shalt feebly pronounce for a saint, and £aintly con- 
demn Hot a sinner^ 

#ver many a good heart and true, fluttereth the Great 
King's pennentN;. 

By many an iron hand, the pirateli black banner is un- 
furled: 

But there be many more besides, in the yacht and the 
trader and. the fishing-boat, 

Ite the feathered war-€anoe,.and the qi^ck. mysterious, 
gondola : 

And me army of that Great Eong hath no stated uni- 
form ; 

Of mingled characters and kinds goeth foilh the count- 
less host; 

"Bhere is the turbaned Damascene, with hi» tattoec' 7^» 
land brother. 
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THere tbe dim btther in the Gasges, with the stordjr 

Russian boor. 
The slusgish inmate of a Polar cave, with the fire-sooletS 

£iaghter of Brazil, 
The embruted slave from* Cuba, and the Briton of gentle 

birth; 
For all are His inheritance, of all He taketh tithe : 
And the church, his mercy's ark, hath some vi every 

sort 
Who art Ihon, O man, that art fixing the limits of th» 

fold? 
Wherefore settest thou stakec^to epread the teni of 

heaven? 
Laj not the plummet to. the line : religion hath no landi^ 

marks; 
Ko human keenness can disoem the subtle shades of 

ficdth: 
In some it is as earliest dawn, the scarce diluted dark- 
ness; 
In some as dubious twilight, cold and grej and gloomy :. 
Ih some the ebon east & streaked wiln flaming gold': 
In some the dayspring from on high breaketh in all its. 



S raise, 
o hal 



And who hath determined the when, separating light 

from darkness ? 
Who shall pluck from-eadiest dawn the premise of the: 

ipave that care to the Husbandman, lest thou gamer 
' tares; 
Ip thou the Shepherd in his seeking, but to separates 
be his; 
I have often seen the noble erring spirit 
iked on the dioals of passion, and numbered of the* 
lost ; 

the generous hearty li^by unludlowed fire,. 
' a brand among the burning, and left uncared^ 
for, in his sin : 
|i wiaiied- a. little year, and the mercy thou hadsli 
forgotten. 
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Hflik puiged tbat aoUe spirit^ waahing it in waten of 

repentance ; 
Hwt glowing generoua l^art^ kaving barnt out «U iti 

dross, 
la as a ffolden censer, ready for the aloes and caasia : 
While Siou, hard-visaged man, unlovely in thy strict- 

Who turned from him thy sympathies with self-oompbL- 

cent pride, 
How art thou shamed hy him 1 his heart is a apiing of 

love. 
While the dry well of thine affections is choked with 

secret mammon. 

Sbomettmes at a glance thou judgest well ; years could 
add little to thv knowledge : 

When charity rloweta on the cheek, or malice is lower- 
ing in the eye, 

When honesty's open brow, or the weasel-face of cun- 
ning, is before thee, 

Or the loose lip of wantonness, or clear bright forehead 
of reflection. 

But often, by shrewd scrutiny, thou judgest to the good 
man^s harm i 

For it may be his hour of trial, or he slumbereth at his 
post. 

Or he hath slain his foe, but not yet levelled the strong- 
hold, 

Or barely recovered of the wounds, that fleshed him 
in his fray with passion. 

Also, of the worsts through prejudice, thou loosely Aait 
think well : 

For none is altogether evil, and thou mayst catch him 
at his prayers : 

There may be one small prize, though all beside be 
blanks ; 

A silver thread of gooduess in the black scrgccloth of 
criokc. 
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Cj^rre is to whom all things are easy : his mind, as a 

master-key, 

Can open, with intuitive address, the treasuries of art 
and science : 

There is to whom all things are hard ; but industry 
giveth him a crow-bar, 

To force, with groaning labor, tlie stubborn lock of 
learning : 

And often, when thou lookest on an eye, dim in native 
dulness. 

Little shalt thou wot of the wealth diligence hath ga- 
thered to its gaze ; 

Often, the brow that should be bright with the dormant 
fire of gem'us, 

Within its ample halls, hath ignorance the tenant 

Yet are not the sons of men cast as if in moulds by the 
lot? 

The like in fame and feature have much alike in spirit ; 

Such a shape hath such a soul, so that a deep discerner 

From his make will read the man, and err not far in 
judgment : 

Yea, and it holdeth in the converse, that growing simi- 
larity of mind 

Findeth or maketh for itself an apposite dwelling in the 
body : 

Accident may modify, circumstance may bevil, extemsds 
seem to change it. 

But still the primitive crystal is latent in its many varia- 
tions : 

For tlie map of the face, and the picture of the eye, 
are traced by the pen of passion ; 

And the mind fasnioneth a taoernacle suitable for it- 
self. 

A mean spirit boweth down the back, and bowing fos- 
tereth meanness ; 

A resolute purpose knitteth the knees, and the firm 
tread nourish the decision : 

Love ](»ok<illi softly from the eye, and kindleth love by 
looking ; 



74 PAOTBABIAL PHILOtOPHT. 

Hate furroweth the brow, and a man may Irown tiU he 

hateth : 
For mind and body, spirit^ and matter, havo reciprocities 

of power, 
And each keepeth up the strife ; a man's works make 

or mar him. 

nttt be deeper things than tliesc, lying in the twilight 

of tnitn ; 
But few can discern tliem aright, from surrounding dim* 

ness of error. 
For perchance, if thou knewest the whole, and largely 

with comprehensive mind 
Couldst read the history of character, the chequered 

story of a life, 
And into the great account, which summeth a mortal's 

destiny, 
Wert to add the forces from without, dragging him this 

way and that, 
And the secret qualities within, grafted on the soul from 

the womb, 
And the might uf other men's example, among whom 

his lot is cast, 
And the influence of want, or wealth, of kindness or 

harsh ill-usage. 
Of ignorance he cannot help, and knowledge found for 

him by others. 
And first impressions, hard to be efiaced, and leadings 

to right or to wrong, 
And inheritance of likeness from a father, and natural 

human frailty. 
And the habit of health or disease, and prejudices 

poured int« his mind. 
And tlie myriad little matters none but Omniscience can 

know. 
And accidents that steer the thoughts, where none but 

Ubiquity can trace them ; — 
If thou couldbt compass all thcso, and the consequents 

flowing from them 
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And the scope to which they tend, and the necessary 

fitness of all things. 
Then i^ouldst thou see as he seeth, who judgeth all 

men equal, — 
Equal, touching innocence and guDt; and different 

alone in this 
That one acknowledgeth his evil, and looketh to his Ood 

for mercy ; 
Another boasteth of his good, and calleth on his Ood 

for justice ; 
So He, that sendeth none away, is largely munificent to 

prayer. 
But in the heart of presumption, sheatheth the sword 

of vengeance. 



(fl)f ISatrtti suit %^tt. 



I 



SSlunteH unto goodness is the heart which anger never 

stirreth, 
But that which hatred swelleth, is keen to carve out 

eviL 
Anger is a noble infirmity, the generous failing of the 

just, 
The one degree that riseth above zeal, asserting the pre- 
rogatives of virtue : 
But hatred is a slow continuing crime, a fire in the bad 

man's breast, 
A dull and hungry flame, forever craving insatiate. 
Hatred would harm another; anger would indulge 

itself: 
Hatred is a simmering poison ; anger, the opening of a 

vale : 
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Hatred desttojeQi as the. upes*tree : anger amitetk at a 

staff: 
Hatred is the atmosphere of hell ; but anger is known 

in heaven. 
Is there not a righteous wrath, an anger just and holj, 
When goodness is sitting in the dost* and wickedness 

entlironed on Babel ? 
Doth pity condenin guilt ? — is justice not a feeling but 

a law 
Appealing to the line and to the plummet, incognizant 

of moral sense ? 
Thou that condeniiiest anger, small is thy sympathy 

with angels. 
Thou tliat liast accounted it for sin, cold is thy commu- 
nion with heaven. 

3SetDare of the angry in his passion ; but fear not to ap- 
proach him afterward ; 

For if thou acknowledge thine error, he himself will be 
sorry for his wrath : 

Beware of tlie hater in his coolness ; for he meditateih 
evil against thee : 

Commending the resources of his mind calmly to work 
thy ruin. 

Deceit and treachery skulk with hatred, but an honest 
spirit flicth with anger : 

The one lietli secret, as a serpent ; the other chaseth as 
a leopard. 

Speedily be reconciled in love, and receive the returning 
H) (Fender, 

For wittingly prolonging anger, thou tamperest uncon- 
sciously with hatred. 

Patience is power in a man, nerving him to rein his 
spirit : 

Passion is as palsy to his arm, while it yelleth on the 
coursers to their speed : 

Patience keepeth counsel, and standeth in solid self- 
possession, 
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Sg| th» wilJEMii of sudden panon lajeth baie tte 

secrets of the souL 
The sentiment of anger is not iU, when thou lookssl 

on the hnpnidence of vioe. 
Or sayoreet the oreath of calanmjr, or hast earned tho 

the hard wages of injustice^. 
Bat see thou that thou curb it in expression^ rendoring 

the mildness of rebuke^ 
So dialt thou stand without reproadi, mailed in all the 

dignity of virtue. 



^i (iiiiiit to ^jitngB i>u\\. 



Ik ^earll the man of sin reproaching the goodness of 

Jehovah, 
Wherefore, if he be Almighty Love, permitteth he mi- 
sery and pain ? 
I saw the child of hope vexed in the labyrintli of doubt. 
Wherefore, O holy One and just, is the horn of thy foul 

foe so high exalted ? — 
And, alas ! for this our groaning world, for that grief 

and guilt are here ; 
Alas! for that Earth is the battle-field, where good 

must combat with evil : 
Angels look on and hold their breath, burning to mingle 

in the conflict, 
But the troops of the Captain of Salvation may be none 

but the soldiers of the cross : 
And that slender band must fight alone, and yet shall 

triumph gloriously. 
Enough shall they be for conquest, and the motto of 

their standard is, Enough. 



t 
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Vh(m art sad, O denisen of earth, for fminfi and diseases, 

and death, 
Cut remember, thy band hath earned tliem ; grudge not 

at the wa^s of thy doings : 
Thy g^ilt, and t£^ fathet^s girilt, fliust bring many sor- 
rows in their company, 
And if thou wilt drink sweet poison, doubtless it shal 

rot tliee to the cora 
^hat art .thou but ihe heritor of evil, with a right 4s 

nothing good t 
The respite of an interval of case were a'boon whidi 

Justice might deny thee : 
Therefore lay thy hand upon thy mouth, man much 

to be forgiven, 
And wait, thou child of hope, for time shall teach thee 

all things. 

ITtt hear, for ray speech sliall eomfort thee : reverently, 

but with boldness, 
I would raise the sable curtain, that hidcth the symme- 
try of Providence. 
Pain aud sin are convicts, and toil in their fetters for 

good; 
The weapons of evil are turned ugaanst itself, fi^bting 

under better banners : 
The leech delighteth in stinging, and the wicked loveth 

to do harm, 
But the wise Physician of the Universe useth that ill 

tendency for heakh. 
Verily, from others' griefs are -gendered sympathy and 

kindness ; 
Patience, humility, and faith, spring not seldom from 

thine own : 
An enemy, humbled by his sorrows, cannot be far from 

thy forgiveness, 
A friend, who hath tasted of calamity, shall fan the 

dying incense of thy love : 
And for tliyself, is it a small thing, so to learn thy 

frailty, 



l!!brt fitom an aefailkgf bone thou wrest the whole bod^ ? 

The furnace of affliction may be fiefoe, kmt U tt refinetk 
thyeoQl, 

The good of one flaeek ithougfat filliall«eut«reigh years of 
tonaent 

Nevertheless, wretched man, if thj bad Iraaitbe hard- 
ened in 4he flame, 

Being eartb-bom, a8*of clay, and not df moulded wax, 

•^ttdge not the liand tiialt statteth, «s U thoa wert visited 
in wrath : 

Reproach thyself, for He is Jmttice : repeat thee, for 
He is Mercy, 

^eaiie, fond caviller at wttdom, to be -satisfied thiit 

every tiling ts wrong : 
fie sore there is good necessity, even lor 4he flourishing 

of evil. 
Would the eye deliffht in perpe!tual noont or the ear Ia 

unqualified harmonies ? 
6ath wintei^B frost no welcome, eoBtrasting sturdily 

with summer t 
Oouldst thou discern benevolence, if there were no sor- 
rows to be socked ? 
Or discover the resources of contrivance, if nothing 

stood opposed to the means ? 
What were power withoeM; an enemy ? or mercy with"* 

out an object ? 
Or truth, where the ffdse were impossible? or love, 

where love was a debt ? 
The characters of Qod were but idle, if afl tilings around 

him were perfection. 
And virtues might slumber on %e deatih, if they lacked 

the opportunities of evii 
There is one alKperfect, and but one ; man dare not 

reason of His essence : 
But there must be deficiencies in heaven, to leave room 

for progression in bliss : 
X realm oi unqualified best were a stagnant p<^l f^ 

beinsr. ^ 



PBO' 



Ahd tiM drdb of abioliile pnlMtie^r^lie atetracft d^^ 

of indolenee. 
Sin is an awful shadow, but k addeth now glories to thr 

li«^t ;. 
Sin is a black lbil» but it settatii off the jewBby o» 

heayea > 
Sin is the traitor that hath dn^ggeil' the ini^esty of> 

merey into action ; 
SiB is the whelming aigument^ to justify the attribott 

of venffoance. 
It is a deep cuurk thoQ^^tyaBd needeth- to be diligent]^ 

studied. 
But perchance evil was essential, that Qod sltould be 

seen of his- creatures-'. 
For where perfection is not, there lacketb possible f^cKfir 
And the aosenee of- better that might be, taketh frott 

the praise of it is well : 
And creatures must be finite,- and finite cannot he 

perfect; 
Therefore, though* in small< degree,' creation iuvolTetfi 

eyil, 
He chargeth his mgels with foUy, uid'the heavens aie 

not clean in His sight : 
Vor eyery enstence in the ui^iverse hath either imper- 
fection or Gkxlhead : 
And the %ht that blazeth but in One, must be softened 

with i^adow for the many. 
There is then good- in evil ;■ ornone could haye knoim 

his Maker ; 
K'o spiritual intelleei or essence could haye gazed on Us 

hiffh perfections, 
Ko angel hiu^ could haye tuned the wonders of his 

wisdom, 
No ransomed souls have praised the glories of his mercy, 
So howling fiends have snown the terrors of his justice. 
But Ood would have dwelt aloney.in the fearful selituie 

of holUMSSK 
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HMttt^dan, O sumer, harden sot tl^ne heart in evil ; 
Nor plume thee in imaginary triumj^ because thou art 

not yalueless as yile ; f 

Because Uiy dark abominations add lustre to the clarity 

of Light ; } 

Because a wonder-working alchemy draineth elixir out 

of poisons : * 

Because tne same fiery volcano that scorcheth and 

ravageth a continent, 
Hath in the broad blue bay cast up some petty island ; 
Because to the full demonstration of the qualities and 

accidents of good. 
The swarthy legions of the Devil have toiled as unwit- 
ting jpioneers : 
For sin is stul sin ; so hateful Love doth hate it ; 
A blot on the glory of creation, which justice must wipe 

out. 
Qm is a loathsome lepioi^, fretting the white robe of 

innocence ; 
A rottenness, eating out the heart of the royal cedars of 

Lebanon ; 
A pestilential blast, the terror of that holy pilgrimage ; 
A rent in the sacred veil, whereby God left his temple. 
Therefore, consider thyself, thou that dost not sorrow 

for thy guilt : 
Fear evil, or face its enemy : dread sin, or dare justice. 

ITea, saith the spirit : and their works do follow them ; 

Habits, and thoughts, and deeds, are shadows and sa- 
tellites of sel£ 

What ! shall a claimant to a throne stand forward with 
a rabble rout, — 

If eanness, impiety, and lust ; riot» and indolence, and 
vanity i 

Kay, man ! the train wherewith tiiou oomest attend 
whither thou shalt go : 

A throne for a king's son, but an inner dungeon for thr 
felon. 



For ft inaii*B works do follow kim : bodHji stendiiig k 

the jadgmefity 
Behold the false accuser, behoid the slandered saint ; 
The slaye, and his bloodj driyer ; the poor, and his ge« 

nerous friend ; 
The simple dupe, and the eraftj knave : the murderer, 

and — his yictim I 
Tet all are in many charaeters ; the best stand guilty at 

the bar ; 
And he that seemed the worst may have most of real 

excuse. 
The talents unto which a man is bom, be they few or 

many, 
Are dropped into the balance of account, working un- 
looked-for changes ; 
And perchance the convict from the galleys may stand 

above the hermit from his cell. 
For that the obstacles in one outweigh the propensions 

in the other. 
There be, who hi^e made themselves friends, yea, by 

unrighteous mammon, — 
Friends, ready waiting as an escort to those everlasting 

habitations ; 
Embodied in living witnesses, thronging to meet them 

in a cloud, 
Charity, meekness and truth, zeal, ancerity and patienoe. 
There be, who have made themselves foes, yea, by 

honest gain. 
Foes, whose plaint must have its answer, before the 

brigrht portal is unbarred : 
Pride, and selfirimess, and sloth, apathy, wrath, and 

falsehood. 
Bind to their everlasting toil many that must weaxy in 

the fires. 
Love hath a power and a longing to save the gathered 

world. 
And rescue universal man from the hunting hell-hounds 

of his doings : 



Yeti€w; h«re«]M and ihmw^cme, seantj as the ^MmiDg 

after harvest) 
Are g^ of the robes of pmiae which Merey iroald 

flin^ around the naked ; 
But wrapping closer to their skin the poisoned tonic of 

their works, 
Thej stand in self-dependence, to perish in abandon- 

ment of Gk>d. 



d^f '^ttintt. 



iSI tDfckfH man tjcomeih prayer, in the shallow soi^iistiy 
of reason, 

He dorideth the silly hope that Gk>d can be moved by 
supplication : — 

Can the unchangeable be changed, or waver in his pur- 
pose ? 

Can the weakness of pity affect him ? Should he turn 
at the bidding of a man ? 

Heibought he ruled all things, and ye called his decree 
immutable, 

But if thus he listeneth to words, wherein is the firm- 
ness of his will ? — 

So I heard the speech of the wicked, and, lo, it was 
smoother than oil ; 

Bat I knew that his reasonings were false, for the pro« 
mise of the Scripture is true : 

Yet was my soul in darkness, for his words were too 
hard for me ; 

Till I turned to my God in prayer : for I know he 
heareth always. 

Then I looked abroad on the earth, and, behold, the 
Lord was in all things ; 
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Yet iaaw I not his hand in anght, but perceired tiiat He 

worketh by means ; 
Tea, and the power of the mean proreth the wisdom 

that oraained it, 
Tea, and no act is useless, to the hurling of a stone 

through the air. 
So I turned my thoughts to supplication, and beheld tlie 

mercies of Jehovah, 
And I saw sound argument was still the faithful friend 

of godliness ; 
For as the rock of the affections is the solid approval of 

reason. 
Even so the temple of Religion is fonnded on the basis 

of Philosophy. 

AcQvnev, thy thoughts are weak, they reach not the 
summit of the matter ; 

Go to, for the mouth of a child might show thee the 
mystery of prayer : 

Verily, there is no change in the counsels of the Mighty 
Ruler : 

Verily, his purpose is strong, and looted in the depths 
of necessity : 

But who hath shown thee his purpose, who hath made 
known to thee his will ? 

When, gainsayer I hast thou been schooled in the se- 
crets of wisdom ? 

Fate is a creature of God, and all things move in their 
orbits, 

^Lnd that which shall surely happen is known unto him 
from eternity ; 

But as, in the field of nature, he ueeth the sinews of 
the ox. 

And commandeth diligence and toil, himself giving the 
increase ; 

So, in the kingdom of his grace, granteth he omnipo- 
tence to prayer. 

For he knoweth what thou wilt ask, and what thou wilt 
ask aright 
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VbfiHBi-can pray ui ftaiHi, whose prayer is not grounded 

on a promise : 
Tet a good man commendeth all things to the rig^teoua 

wisdom of his O^od-: 
For those who praj in faith, trust the immutable Je- 

And they, who ask blessings -iiiBpfoiiiised, lean on un- 
cuvenanted mercy. 

JUltm, regard thy prayeiB as a ^purpQae of love to thy 

soul ; 
Ksteem the providenod that ledfto them as an indsx of 

Gkxi's good wiU ; 
So shalt thou pray aright, and ;&y words shall moot 

with acceptance. 
Also, in pleading for others, .be thankfld for the fulness 

of thy pwyer-. 
For if thou art retuly to ask, the Xiord is more ready to 

bestow. 
The salt preserveth the sea, and the saints uphold the 

• earth.; 

Vheirprayers-are iiie'thoinand pilkm that prop the ca- 
nopy of nature. 

Verily, an hour without pMyer, »frem aoaie terrestriifl 
nind, 

Were a curse in the calendar 4»f time, a spot of the 
4»lacktteaS'0f darkness. 

JPerchance the tendble day, when the world must rock 
to niiiw, 

Will be one unwhitened by pray er, — shall He find 

• faith OA the eai<th f 

For there is an economy of mercy, as^of wisdom, and 

•power, and' means ; 
Ifeither is one blessing granted,.:uiibe8eught from the 

'treasury of good : 
And the charitable heart of the Being, to depend upoa 

whom iS'happiness, 
27 ever withholdetn a bounty, so loi^g Jis his sBibjeot 

j)»ajeth^ 
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It 18 thine, for whom it was appointed ; there is no limit 

nntopnjer : 
Bot and if thou cease fa> ask; trenble, thon self-sos- 

pended ereatoBSi 
For thy stron/i^ is cut off as was Samson^ : aod the 

hour of Ihy doera i»coiae. 

^iQ art thou, O roan> as a bubble on the breaker, 
Weak and governed by externally liki^ a poor bird) 

caught in the storm ; 
Yet thy roonentair breath can still the raging wateri,. 
Thy hand can touch a lever that may move the world. 
O Mercifol, we strike eternal covenant with thee, 
Mot man may take for his ally the King; who ruleth 

kings : 
How strong, yet hew most weak, in utter poverty how 

rich. 
What possible omnipotence to good Is dormsuit in a 

man t 
Behold that fragile forra» of delicate transp^ent beauty^ 
Whose liffht4>lue eye and hectic diieek are Ik by ih» 

bi^-fires of aeeline. 
All droopingly ^le lieth, as » dew4aden liiy,. 
Her flaxen tresses, rashly luxuriant, dank wilhuniliealtliy 

moisture ;. 
Hath not thy heart said of her,. Alas t poor child of 

weakness t 
Thou hast erred : Goliath of Gath stood net in kal£ hes^ 

strength : 
Terribly she fighteth in the van as the virgin daughter 

of Orleans, 
She beareth the banner of hea.Ten, her onset is thS' 

ru^ng cataract, 
Seraphim rallj at her sidej and the captain <^ that host 

is Ged, 
iLnd the serried ranks of evil are looted by the lights 

niiig.of h^ eye ;. 



SiNt Ib41m» Kifig^ remembtBJo/ost, and itewafd of vmtky 

blessings. 
Holding the buc^sr of SACwify 0¥«r her unthaakfiil 

&nd : 
For that weak flutteriBg heart is strong in faith assored^ 
Dependeuce 18 her might, and behold — she prayeth. 



Angtlu are rouiui the good man^ t» catch the incense of 

his prayers. 
And they ny to minister )u«dness.to those for whomh# 



his prayers, 
;v fl V to I 
pleadetii ; 



Jor the altar of his heart i» liglited,. and bunieth befor» 

Gk>d continually, 
And he breatheth, conscious of his joy, the native at«» 

morohere of heaven : 
Tea. though poor, and contemned, and ignorant of thia 

world^ wudom, 
SI can his fello-ws spare kim, though they know not of 

his value. 
Thousands benrail a hero, and a nation xuoumeth a 

kin^ 
But the whole universe hunenteth the loss of a nian of 

prayer. 
Yerily, were it not £or OfLe> who sittet^ on lus rightful 

throne. 
Crowned with a rainbow. of enterald, the' green me« 

morial of earth, — 
For one,, a n^edijtatiiig kmid^ that hath clad his Godheaci 

with mortality. 
And ofiereth prayer without ceasing, the royal priest of 

Nature, 
Matter and li£c aad mind had sunk into dark annihila- 

turn. 
And the lightning frown of Justice withered the world 

into nothing. 

ITfias, O worsliipper of reason^ tlu>u hast heard the suift 
el tbii} mattM i 



i 
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And woe toiiis 'hairy scalp- that restnincflli prayte he* 

fore God 
Frayer is a creature's strength, hss very breath and 

heme; 
Prayer -is the golden key that can open the wicket of 

Mercy : 
Prayer is the magic sound that saith to Fate, So be it 4 
Prayer is the slenCler nerve'that moveth the muscles of 

Omnipotence. 
Wherefore, pray, O creature, for many and great are thy 

wants; 
Thy mind, thy ^onseienee, and thy l^eing, ihy rights 

commend thee unto prayer. 
The cure of sAl cares, the grand panacea for all pains, 
Doubt's destroyer, ruin's remedy, the atitidote to all 

anxieties. 

^0 then, God is true, and yet He hat&i not changed : 
It is he that sendeth the j>etitioq, to answer it accord- 
ing to his wUl. 



.0t0^f^f^0*0*m0*^*0*0^^*0*0*0*0^^*0»^*0*0^ 



4>^t t^tVi l^tmn. 



9tWfulttKt thou, G man, wlierewtthal may i come imto 

the Lord? 
And with what wonder-woridngMSOinids may { move the 

majesty of heaven.? 
TFhere isa model'to thyliaad-; upon that do tJiou frame 

thy supplication ; 
%^lsdom hath measured its words, and redemption uigeth 

thee to use them, 
dallihy God thy Jather, andj;et natithine alan^ 
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For thou art bat one of many, tfaj brotherhood is with 

all: 
Remember his high estete, that he dwelleth King of 

Heaven ; 
So ^all thy thoughts be humbled, nor love be unmixed 

with reverence : 
Be thy first petition unselfish, the honor of Him who 

made tnee, 
And that in the depths of thy heart his memory be 

shrined in holiness : 
Pray for that blessed time, when good shall triumph 

over evil. 
And one universal temple echo the perfections of Je- 
hovah : 
Bend thou to his good will, and sabserve his holy par- 
poses. 
Till in thee, and those around thee, grow a little heaven 

upon earth : 
Humbly, as a grateful almsman, b^ thy bread of God, — 
Bread for thy triple estate, for thou hast a trinity of 

nature : 
Humility smootheth the way, and gratitude softeneth 

the heart, 
Be then thy prayer for pardon mingled with a tear of 

penitence : 
Yea, and while, all unworthy thou leanest on the hand 

that should smite. 
Thou canst not from thy fellows withhold thy less for- 
giveness. 
To thy father thy weaknesses are known, and thoa hast 

not hid thy sin. 
Therefore ask him, in all trust, to lead thee from the 

dan£^ers of temptation ; 
While the last petition of the soul that breatheth on tiie 

confines of prayer 
Is deliverance from sin and the evil one, the miseries of 

earth and hell. 
And wherefore, child of hope, should the rock of thy 

confidence be sure ? 
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TIkhi knoweit tbat Qod hetrat^ and promlwUi an An- 
swer of peace ; 

Thou knowest tbat he is King, and none can stay his 
hand; 

ThovL knowest his power to be boundless, for there is 
none other : 

And to him thou givest glorj, as a creature of his work- 
manship and favor. 

For the never-ending term of thj saved and bright ex- 
istence. 



^^ir^^i^^N^IM*«^«^i^«^l^%^V« 
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gft what then was I bom ?— to fill the circling year 
With daily toil for daily bread, with sordid pains and 

pleasures?-— 
To walk this chequered world, alternate light and dark- 
ness, 
The day-dreams of deep thought followed by the night- 
dreams of fSfincy ? — 
To be one in a full procession ? •— to dig my kindred 

day? — 
To decorate the gallery of art ? — to clear a few acres 

of forest ? — 
For more than these, my soul, thy Qod hath lent thee 

life. 
Is then that noble end to feed this mind with knowledge. 
To mix for mine own thirst the sparkling wine of wisdom, 
To light with many lamps the caverns of my hearty 
To reap, in the furrows of my brain, good harvest of 

right reasons ? — 
For more than these, my soul, thy God hath lent thee 
life. 
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ts it to grow stronger in adf-goyemment^ to cheek the 
chafing will, 

To curb with tightening rein the mettled steeds of fMS- 
sion, « 

To welcome with calm heart, far in the Yoiceless tlesert^ 

The gracious visitings of heaven that bless my single 
self? — 

For more than these, my soul, thy God hath lent thee 
Kfe. 

To aim at thine own happiness, is an end idolatrous and 
evil. 

In earth, yea in heaven, if thou seek it for itsdf, seek- 
ing thou shalt not find. 

Happiness is a road-side flower, growing on the high- 
ways of Usefulness, 

Plucked, it shall wither in thy' hand ; passed by, it is 
fragrance to thy spirit ; 

Love not thine own soul, regard not thine own webl, 

Tranaple the thyme beneath thy feet ; be useful, and be 
happy 1 

W^B unto fair conclusions ar^eth generous youth. 
And quickly he starteth on his course, knight-errant to 

do good. 
His sword is edged with ailments, his viser teniUe 

with censures : 
He goeth full mailed in Mth, and zeal is flaming at his 

heart 
Yet one thine he lacketh, the Mentor of the mind. 
The quiet whisper of Discretion — Thy time is not yet 

come. 
For he smiteth an oppressor; and vengeance for that 

smiting 
Is dealt in doubled stripes on the faint body of the 

victim : 
He is glad to give and to distribute ; and clamorous 

pauperism feasteth. 
While honest labor, nirlnj7. hideth his sharp ribs : 
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ta>Ae battle, 

Asd to pBfv a wmjr for Irati^ wvid trak ^ tibe Apen- 

HewcBietk bf Hak prooi^wkae Booe kM^ed lor a 



to tlie littf JB g ev wHl v|pe tibe Cite aigumeiit of 
§BtbnML 

80 ka& it o&n beoi, fltttk jn^emg br results* 
Tke kottesi fiMads of tniyi tare done bar dewDiest 



Alss! lor tflcre are flDOMS wiAout^ g^ enoo^ to 

parley wiili a tndfeor, 
Aad a xeaki wiD lot down the drawbridge, to pioTe his 

own pnnreas: 
Yea, from within will he break awaj a breach in the 

citadel of truth 
That he nu^ fin the gap, tar bane, with his own weak 

body. 

9(fgl without judgment is an eni, thong^ it be seal unto 

good; 
Touch not the ark with undean hand, yea^ though it 

■eem to totter. 
There are evil who work good, and there are good who 

work evil. 
And foolish backers of wisdom have brought on her 

many reproaches. 
Truth hath more than enough to combat in the minds 

of all men, 
For the mist of sense is a thick veil, and sin hath warped 

their wills ; 

Yet doth an officious helper awkwardly prevent her vie* 
tory,— 



Ifteae th^ wounded hands were smkten in the koise of 

fnends : — 
To point out a measiinff in her words, he will blot those* 

wordis with his nnser ; 
And winnow chaff into the eyes, before he hath wheat 

to show : 
He will heap sturdy logs on a lisdnt expiring fire» 
And with a room in flames, will cast the casement open ; 
By a shoulder to the wheel downhill harasseth the la^ 

boring beast, 
And wh^e obstruction were needed,, will harm by a» 

ill-judged thrustiiig-on. 

flP yessel founderethat sea, if a storm Have unshipped' 

the rudder ; 
And a mind with mueh sail shall require heayy ballast. 
Take a lerer by the middle, thou shalt seem to prove iti 

powerless, 
Aigue lor truth indiscreetly, /fliou shalt toil for false- 
hood. 
There is plenty of room for a peaceable man in the- 

most thronged assembly ; 
But a quarrelsome spirit is straitened in the open field>: 
Many a teacher, lacking judgment, hindereth his owd 

lessons*^ 
And the savory mess or pottiage is spoiled by a bittier 

herb : 
The garment woven of a piece is rashly tom^ by schism,. 
Because its unwise claimaats will not oast lots for it» 

possession. 

filsctetCbn guide tHee on t&y way, nobly-minded youtfi. 
Help thee to humor infirmities^ to wmk at innoceni 

errors, 
To take small count of forms, to bear with prejudice 

and fancy : 
Diseretion guard thine asking, discretion aid thin* 

answer,. 
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^each thee that welKtimed feflenee hath more d o qaw iOB 

than speech, 
i¥li]Bper thee, thou art weakneflB, though thy cause he 

Strength, 
And tell thee, t^ keystone of an ardi can be looeened 

with least labor from within. 
The snows of Heda lie around its troubled smoldng 

Geysers; 
Let the cool streams of prudence temper the hot spring 

of seal : 
80 ahalt thou gain tidne honorable end, nor lose the 

midway prize : 
80 shalt thy life be useful, and thy young heait hap^. 



■^^a^M^I^^^N^M^^^V^h^k^^'^^k^ 
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iTft once more, saith the ^1, yet once, and is it not a 

little one ? 
Spare me this folly yet an hour, for what is one among 

so many? 
And he blindcth his conscience with hes, and stupifietk 

his heait with doubts ; •— 
Whom shall I harm in this rarftber ? and a little ifl 

breedeth much good ; 
My thoughts, are they not mine own 7 and they leave 

no marfc behind them ; 
And if God so pardoneUi crime, how should these petty 

sins affect him ? -— 

So he tran^resseth yet again, imd falleth by little and 

little, 
Till the ground crumble beneath him, and he stnketh ia 

the gulf despairing. 



t>T TEITLXS. 

For fSben is nothing in the earth so Bmiill that it may 

not prodnoe great things, 
And no swerving from a right line, that may not Isad 

etemflHj • aertray. 
A landmark tree was once a seed ; and the dnst in the 

balance maketh a tlifference ; 
And the cairn is heaped high by each one flinging a 

-pebble : 
The dangerous bar in the harbor's mouth is only grains 

of sand ; 
And the shoal that hatli wrecked a navy is the work of 

a colony of worms i 
Tea, and the despicable gnat may madden the mighty 

•elephant; 
And the hying rock is warn %y the difigent flow of the 

%rook. 
Little art thou, man, and in trifles thou contendesC 

with thine equals, 
For atoms must crowd upon atoms^ ere crime .groweth 

to be a giant 



What, is thy servant a dog ? — not yet wQt thou grasp 

the dag^r. 
Not yet wilt thou laugh with the -scoffers, nolt yet betray 

the innocent ; 
fiut^ if lihoB nouncSi in thy heart the reveries of injury 

or passion. 
And travel in mental heat the mazy labyrinths of ^uilt» 
And then conceive it possible, and then reflect on it as 

done, 
And use, by little and IMe, thyself to regard thyself a 

yiflam. 
Not long will crime be absent from the voice that doth 

invoke him to thy heart, 
And bitterly wilt thou grieve, that the buds have ripenr 

ed into poison. 

0( flpark is a molecule of matter, yet may it kindle thp 

world : . 

7 
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Vast is the miffhty oeean, but drops ha^e made k yB$l^ 
Despise not uh>u a small tMng, either for evil or for 




Por a look may work tbj ruin, or a word create tliy 

wealth : 
The walking this way or that, the casual stopping or 

hastening, 
Hath saved life, and destroyed it, hath east down and 

built up fortunes. 
Commit thy trifles unto God, lor to him is nothing 

trivial ; 
And it is but the littleness of man that seeth no great- 
ness in a trifle. 
All things are infinite in parts, and the moral is as the 

material, 
Keither is anything rast, but it is compacted of atom& 
Thou art wise, and shalt find comfort, if thou study thy 

pleasure in trifles^ 
For slander joys, often repeated, fall as sunshine on the 

heart : 
Thou art wise, if thou beat off petty troubles^ nor suffer 

their stinging to fret thee ; 
Thrust not thine liand anoong the thorns, but with a 

leathern glove. 
Regard nothing ughtly which the wisdom of Providence 

hath ordered ; 
And therefore, consider all things that happen unto tiiee 

or unto othera 
The warrior that stood against a host, may be pierced 

unto death by a needle ; 
And the saint that feareth not the fire, may perish the 

victim of a thought : 
A mote in the gunner's eye is as bad as a epike in the 

gun; 
And the cable of a furiong is lost through an ill- wrought 

inch. 
The streams of small pleasures fill the lake of happi- 
ness: 
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^pd the deepest wretchedness of life is contixraanoe of 
petty pains. 

A fool obseryeth nothing, and seemeth wise unto him* 
self; 

A wise man heedeth aU things, and in his own eyes is a 
fool : 

He that wondereth at nothing hath no capabilities of 
bliss: 

But he that scrutinizeth trifles hath a store of pleasure 
to his hand. 

If pestilence stalk through the land, ye say, This is 
God's doing ; 

Is it not also his doing when an aphis creepeth on a 
rose-bud ? — 

If an ayalandie roll from its Alp, ye tremble at the will 
of Providence : 

Is not that will concerned when the sear leaves isill 
from the poplar ? — 

A thing is great or little only to a mortal's thinking. 

But abstracted from the body, all things are alike im- 
portant : 

The Ancient of Days noteth in his book the idle con- 
verse of a creature, . 

And happy and wise is the man to whose thought exist- 
etn not a trifle. 



~ r I irii I niri - ^ 
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Co join advantage to amusement, to gather profit with 

pleasure. 
Is the wise man's necessary aim, when he lieth in the 

shade of recreation. 

7 
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For be cannot fling aside his mind, n<yr bar up tbe flood- 
gates of his wisdom ; 

Tea, troiieh he strain after foUj, his mental monitor 
shall check him : 

For knowledge and ignorance alike have laws essential 
to their being, — 

The sa^ studieth amusements, and the simple laugfaeth 
m his studies. 

Few, but full of understanding, are the books of the 
library of God, 

And fitting for all seasons are the gain and the gladness 
the J bestow : 

The volume of mystery and Grace, for the hour of deep 
communings. 

When the soul considereth intensdy the startling mar- 
vel of itself : 

The book of destiny and Providence, for the time of 
sober study. 

When the mind gleaneth wisdom from the olive-grove 
of history : 

And the dieerful pages of Nature, to gladden the plea- 
sant holiday. 

When the task of duty is complete, and the heart swell- 
eth high with satisfaction. 

The soul may not safely dwell too long with the deep 
things of futurity ; 

The mind may not always be bent back, like the Par- 
thian, straining at the past ; 

And, if thou art wearied witn wrestling on the broad 
arena of science. 

Leave awhile thy friendly foe, half vanquished in the 
dusty 

Refresh thy jaded limbs, return with vigor to the 
strife, — 

Thou shalt easier find thyself his master, for the vacant 
interval of leisure. 

CTS^at which may profit and amuse is gathered from the 
volume of creation, 
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For ewerj chaptor therein teemeth with the playAihK 

of wisaom. 
The elements of all things are the same, though nature 

hath mixed them with a difference, 
And Learning delighteth to discover the affinity of 



seeming opposites : 
; of ereat thin^ 
of me universe. 



So out of great things and small draweth he the secrets 



And argueth the cycles of the stars, from a pebble flung 

by a child. 
It is pleasant to note all plants, from the rush to the 

spreading cedar. 
From tne giant king of palms, to the lichen that 

stain^ its stem ; 
To watch the workings of instincl^ that grosser reason 

of brutes, — 
The river-horse browsing in the jungle, the plover 

screaming on the moor. 
The cayman bilking on a mud-bank, and the walrus 

anchored to an iceberg. 
The doj^ at his master's feet, and the milch-kine lowing 

m the meadow ; 
To trace the consummate skill that hath modelled the 

anatomy of insects, 
Small fowls that sun their wings on the petals of wild 

flowers ; 
To leam a use in the beetle, and more than a beauty in 

the butterfly ; 
To recognize affections in a moth, and look with admi- 
ration on a spider. 
It is glorious to gaze upon the firmament^ and see from 

far the mansions of the blest, 
Each distant shining world, a kingdom for one of the 

redeemed ; 
To read the antique history of earth, stamped upon 

those medals in the rocks 
Which Design hath rescued from decay, to tell of the 

green infancy of time ; 
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To gfitiher from Um unconsidered shingle motUed star- 
like agates, 
Full of unstoried iiowera in the bubbling bloom-chske- 

dony : 
Or gaj and curioas shells, fretted with microscopic 

carving, 
Corallines, and fresh seaweeds, spreading forth their 

delicate branches. 
It is an admirable lore, to learn the cause in the change, 
To study the chemistry of Nature, her grand, but simple 

secrets, 
To search out all her wonders, to track the resources 

of her skill. 
To note her kind compensations, her unobtnisive excel- 
lence. 
In all it is wise happiness to see the well-ordained laws 

of Jehovah, 
The harmony that filleth all his mind, the justice that 

temperetJi his bounty, 
The wonderful all-pervalent analogy that testifieth one 

Creator, 
The broad arrow of the Great Kipg, carved on all the 

stores of his arsenal 
But beware, O worshipper of God, thou forget not him 

in his dealings, 
Though the bright emanations of his power hide him in 

created glory ; 
For if, on the sea of knowledge, thou regardest not the 

pole-star of religion. 
Thy bark will miss her port, and run upon tihe sandbar 

of folly : 
And if, enamoured of the means, thou considerest not 

the scope to which they tend. 
Wherein art thou wiser than the child, that is pleased 

with toys and baubles ? 
Verily, a trifling scholar, thou heedest but the letter of 

instruction : 
For as motive is spirit unto action, as memory endeareth 

place, 
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doth fertilise the eaith, as aflfectioii quiek* 
the heart, 
oembrance of Qod In tbe varied wonders of 

OQ. 

found dut inventiong, ie cheat him of the 
ness of life, 
to forget realities, and hide the misery of 

praise, and hope of gain, for passion and 
ive happisess, 

the cirde of foUy^ and heapeth on the fire 
citement^ 

uully out of heart at the tiresome insipidity 
sasure, 

labodng in Tain, oonvineed of the palpable 

I- • 

peaket^ to Jus brother, in the voice of glaDd 

atulation, 

th others happy« though he himself be 

bed: 

ilneth hand to help in the toil of amusement^ 

icret aching heart is vacant of all but disap- 

mcnt. 

t pleasures are the best ; and nothing is more 

** than sin ; 

tgage futurity, counting it%ut little loss ; 

. a «an delight in uiat which breedetk 

Lunt #i>r joy even in the fires that consume it 

d fiad gladness may meet ber in the hovel 

verty, 

volenoe hath scattered afouad the gleanings 

B horn of plenty ; 

Id sun himself in peace, may be seen of 

I deeds of mercy, 

)ale lean check of tlie destitute is wet with 

ful tears. 
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If tbe mind k ^vpearied by ■tody, or the body worn wkli 

sickness,' 
It it well to lie fiiUow for a^ while, in tbe vacancy vL 

sheer amusement ; 
Bat when thou prosperest in bealtl^ and thine intellecl 

can soar untii^ 
To seek uninstmctive pleasure ia to slumber on th* 
. Qouch of. indolence 



k^k^k^«^k^«^h^N^h^«^h^«^h^N^ 
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Sbta9 awhile, thou blessed band^ be entreated, daughters 

of heaven I 
While the chance-met scholar of Wisdom leameth yoav 

sacred names : 
He is resting a little from hia toil^ yet a little on the 

borders of earth. 
And fain would he have you hiis frtendiB, to bid him glad 

welcome hereafter^ 
Who among the glorious art thou,, that walkest a Qod-^ 

desaand a Queeo^ 
Tl^ ■ crown of living stars,, and a golden cross thy 

sceptre ? 
Who among flowera of lovdiness ia she, thy seeming: 

hei-am^ 
Yet she boasteth not thee nor herself and her garmenta 

are plain in their neatness t 
Wherefore is there one among, tbe train, whose eyes are 

red with weepings 
Tet is her open forehead beaming with the sun of 

ecstasy t 
Mad who is that blood-stained warrior, with glory sitting 

on hia crest I 
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And who that solemn sage, calm in majestic dignity T 
Also, in the lengthening troop see I some claain robes 

of triumpn. 
Whose fair and saimj faces I haye known and loyed oi^ 

earth ? 
Welcome, ye glorified Loyes, Graces, and Sciences, and 

Mnses, 
That^ like sisters of charity, tended in this world's hos» 

pital; 
Welcome, for yerily I knew, ye could not l»it be chil- 
dren of the light) 
Though earth luith soiled your robes^ and robbed you oi 

half your glorjr ; 
Welcome, doiefly welcome, lor I find I haye friends ii^ 

heayen, 
Asd some I mieht scarce haye looked €N',a8 thou, light- 
hearted Mirth ; 
Thou also, star-robed Uiania ; and thou with the curious 

glass. 
That rejoicedst in tracking wisdom where the eye was- 

too dull to note it ; 
Ami art thou too among the blessed, mild, much-injured> 

Poetry ? 
Who quidcenest with light and beauty the leaden face- 

of matter. 
Who not uBheard, though nlent, idlest earth's gardena 

with music, 
And not unseen, though a spirit, dost look down upoz^ 

us from the stare, — 
That hast been to me for oil and for wine, to cheer and. 

uphold my soul. 
When wearied battling with the sui^, the stunning 

surge of life : 
or thee, for well have I loyed thee, of thee may I ask. 

in hope. 
Who among the glorious is she, that walkelh a Gk>ddes» 

and a Qneen t 
And who that fair-haired herald^ and who that weepings 

■aintt 



And wbo that mlgbvj mniar, i»i who that ida^ 

nguT 

Ami, happ]' "^ ('">■' tha^ Wudem bath l«d tliee hitlw- 

For olherwisa nmet hadtt tliati knovQ the Joy-giTiag 
naoie of our Queen. 

Behold her, the life of men, the anchor of their ahip- 
vrecked hopes : 

Behold her, the ^epherdesa of aoula, who briagvlh badi 
the wanderers to Glod. 

And for that BodeHt henld, ihe ii named on earth, Hh- 
miWvi 

And haat thoa not koovn, b; aon, the t«uful &oe ef 
RepeDtanoe t 

Faith ie jon timed-acarred hero, 'walking; in the ahada 
or his laurelx ; 

And RsBSDn, the aeriooa Sage, whp follovath the foot- 
steps of Faith : 

And we, all we, are bat fcandimaidf^ miiiitt«r« of itaau 
blUi, 

Who rejoice to be eountod aemitta in the train ai a 
Quee.. so glorious. 

But for her nsme, son Of nan, it ia strange to the lan- 
guage of heaven, 

For those who liare never fallen need not aad maj not 

Ijgeance we swear (o our Qod, and ligeaace well haje 

we kept ; 
It is only tbe band of the redeemed wbo can tell thee 

llie fullness of thut name ; 
Vet will I eonfort thee, my son, for the lore whetevith 

thou bast loved roe, 
And Ihou shalt touch for tbyaelf tlie ^Iden aceptie of 

Religioo. 
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J&nd its metemy is dbrined in fragrance, for the promise 

of ihe Spirit was true : 
I lesm from the silent poem of all creation round me. 
How beautiful their feet, who follow in that train. 



dDf a €tintti{. 



9t»piaz not, shrewd reckoner, the Gk>d of a good man's 
worship, 

K^ther let thj calculating folly gainsay the unity of 
three: 

Nor scorn another's creed, although he cannot solve thy 
doubts ; 

Reason is the follower of faith, where he may not be 
precursor : 

It is written, and so we belieye, waiting not for outward 
proof. 

Inasmuch as mysteries inscrutable are the clear prero- 
gatives of godhead. 

Reason hath nothing positive, faith hath nothing doubt- 
ful ; 

And the height of unbelieving wisdom is to question all 
things. 

When there is marvel in a doctrine, faith is joyful and 
adoreth ; 

But when all is clear, what place is left for faith ? 

Tell rae the sum of thy knowledge, — is it yet assured 
of anything ? 

Despise not what is wonderful, when all things are 
wonderful around thee, 

From the multitude of like efifects, thou sayest, behold 
a law : 
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And the mBttar Hkhi sit baffled in muMkiti^ U to Iky 

miiid an elemsDt. 
Than look abroad, I fttj diee, tot tailogj holdetb 

evetrwhare, 
And tbe Ituker hath stamped hia Dame on ereiy erea- 

tare of bu band : 
I know not of ft matter or a apirit^ that U not three in 

ire), a coin wUb- 

^Mn talketli of bimsalf aa ignorant^ but jndgetb hf 

himself ea wise : 
Hia own pieaa oonnteOi be tnitb, but tli« tiotiona ot 

anotlMT are hia scorn. 
Bnt bear thou yet with a broUier, whose thon^t m^ 

be leaa aubtle than thine own, 
And (ofihr the paaaing speculatioa aaggeated by anal- 
' 'X) faith. 



ogieeto 



its Maker: 

Like begettetli like, and the spreading tree of being 
With each of its ti^oil leaves poiutelh at the trinity ot 

God. 
Let him wbose eyes have been unfilmed, re«d this ho< 

mily in all tliian, 
And thou, of duller aiSil, despise not him that readeth : 
There be thn^ grsna pnnciples ; life, genemtion, and 



Shadowing in every creature the Spirit, and the Father, 

and the Son. 
There be three grand unitiea, variously mixed in trinitiee, 
Three catholic diviBon of the million Bums of matter: 
Yea, though acience bath not seen it, climbing the lad- 
der of eiperimeul. 
Let faith, in the presence of her Qod, promulgBte the 

mighty truth ; 
Of three sole elements hU nature's work's consist : 
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The pine, and the roejc to which it dingetfa, aad the 

eagle sailing around it ; 
The lion, and the northern whale, and the deeps wherein 

he sporteth ; 
The lizard sleeping in the sun ; the lightning flashing 

from a cloud; 
The rose, and the ruby, and the pearl ; each.one is made ;*- 

of three; 
And the three be the like ingredients, mingled in diverse 

measures 
Thyself hast within thyself body, and life, and mind : 
Matter, and breath, and instinct^ unite in all beasts of 

the field ; 
Substance, coherence, and weighty fashion the fabrics of 

the earth; 
The w^ the doing, and the deed, combine to frame a 

fact: 
The stem, the leaf, and the flower ; beginning, middle^ 

and end ; 
Cause, circumstance, consequent: and every three is 

one. 
Yea, the very breath of man's life consisteth of a trinily 

of vapors, 
And the noon-day light is a compound, the triune sha- 
dow of Jehovm 

Sjliall all thinss be in mystery, and God alone be un- 
derstood? 

Shall finite fathom infinitr^, though it sound not the 
shallows of creation 7 

Shall a man comprehend his Maker, being yet a riddle 
to himself T 

Or time teach the lesson that eternity cannot master ? 

If Gk>d be nothing more than one, a child can compass 



the thought ; 
raphs fail to 
One veruy He ia, for there can be but one who is all 



But seraphs fail to unravel the wondrous unity of threa 
eruy He f " " 
mighty: 



Vat the otmAas of ortwe mid ic)%ton prockim HSm 

And wkera were tha tbIdb to thy bouI, O miBemUe de- 

niien of earth, 
or the idle paranit of the ctdm, whan hung no aaoi- 

fice for itiett ? 
NWhsre the voith Ui Uiine impotent heart, of that stirred 



All Dumbed and paMed sa it ia, by tiie scorpion Uiugt 



Helplenlv ciaTsth of its Gtod, HiniMlf for three sslva- 

The toiil ta be reconciled in \or«, the mind to be ^orl- 

fied in light, 
While this poor dying body leapeth ioto life. 
And if indeed for ua all the costly ransom haUi been 



Jethin^ 



^ee, could less tbtm Deity have ovmed ao vast 
a treaanre ? 

Could a man contend irith Qod, and ataad agaiuBt the 
boesea of Hia bookler, 

Rendering the balance for guilt, atonemmit to the utter- 

Thou art subtle to Ihine own thinking, but wisdom 

judgeth thee a fool, 
Reeolvmg tbou wilt not bow the knee to a being thou 

The mind that ooald compasa perfection were itself per- 
fection's equal ; 

And reaaon refusath its homage to a Qod who can be 
fully understood. 



. . _, A that soWeth the enigma 

of all things ? 
Wherefore veileet thon tlune eyea, Jeat the light of tstb- 
latioQ sun them, 



AodimMiiiftflBidB t£&^kqrtbitwdiiU often Hia ealdlBt 

of tnith? 
'Bm nind fuid UieMmiarr of God' is Aadawed in afl Iob 

works, 
And none GonlddiBTe gaeesed of hk eBsence, had He not 

uttered ikHimselE 
Therefore, thou child of foil j, that soomest the record 

of his wisdom, 
LesHii^ from the consistencies of nature the needful 

iS^sfile of Godhead : 
Tea, let the heathen be thy teacher, who adoreth many 

god^ 
For there is no wide-spnrSAd error that hath not truth 

fer iter beginning. ^^^^ 
Be content ; thine eye cannot 8ee>ll the sides of a cube 

atoneyiew, 
Nor thy mind in the self-same moment follow two ideas : 
There are now many marvels in thy (reed, beUeving 

what thou seest^ 
Then let not the conceit of intellect hinder thee from 

worshipping mystery. 
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lUftfCtfon is a flower of the mind, giving oat whole- 
some fiaffnnee. 

But reverie is the same flower, when rank and running 
to seed. 

Better to read little with thought, than much with levity 
and quickness ; 

For mind is not as merchandise, which decreaseth in 
the using. 
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Bat Mkw to dM pMMiMi of nao, Tbidi njolee utd «K- 

pand in ezertion : 
Tet Utb not wbollj (n tliiite own. ideu, lest Qiej kwl 

thee wtrs^ : 

For in spirit^ as in ■ub«Uiice,tltouBTtaw»cia1 creatnni 

And if tiioa leuieat on thjsalf, thou iqjaotest the guid- 
ance of th^ bettora, 

Tea, thou contemneat all men, — Am I not wiser than 
they? — 

Fooliah vsnitj bath blinded Ihee, and waiped tbj "Weak 
judpnent; 

For, though new ideas flow from new apringi^ and eniieb 
the traMUiy of knowledge, 

Tet listen often, ere thou think mncii ; and hxA Broand 
thee ere Ihoa jodxeot. 

lIemorf,tIiedau|^ter of Attention, ia Qie teeming mo- 
ther of Wiadom, 

And aafer ia he that storeth knowledge, than be Aii 
would make it for himaeU: 

Xmaofnatlan is not Ihougfat, ndther ia bncr reAectiini : 

Thought pdcoth like « hoMT- Mge, bat imagmation hath 

wings as an eagle ; 
Reflection atenilj conaideretli, nor ia aparing to eon> 

But fimc; lightly laugheth, in the cnn-clad garden* of 

amuBemeot. 
For the ahy gsma of the fowler the qoiekeat ahot ia the 

But with alow care and meaBored aim tJie gunner point- 
So for all leas occaaioDB, the aarhee-thani|^t ia beatw 
But to be master of the great take thou EeaTier metsL 
It ia a good tlung. and a wholeeome, to aearch out bo- 

o be the hero of selfiah imagioinga, it the subtle 



poison of pride: 

ligH in ^^- -^"- 



At nigh^ in the stJUneaa of thy chamber, guard and 
curb thy tbonghti^ 
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Aad ia reeomntiBg tira dsinft (tf (he Hn^i hemmn tkat' 
thou do it with prayer, 

Or thinking wfll be an idle pleasure, and reiroepect jiM 
no irait «^ 

Steer the bark of thy mind ^rom the syrea isle of reverie^ 

And let a watchful spirit mingle with the gkuioe of re- 
collection: 

Also, in examining thine hearty in aovnding the fonntaiB 
of thine actions^ 

Be more careful of ^e evil 4ihaji ef the good; and 
humble thyself in thy sin. 

fKte root of all wholesome thought 4S knowlediBe of thy^ 

flel^ 
For thus only canst thou learn the character of Gk>d to«- 

wardtheow 
•He made thee, and thou art ; he redeemed thee» and 

thou wilt be : 
l!'hoa art evil, yet he loveth thee ; 'thou sizmest^ yet be 

pardoneth thee. 
Though thou canst not pevceiye him, yet is he in all hk 

works, 
Infinite in giand outline, iBfimtein minute perfecticm : 
Kature is Ihe chart of Gknl, mapping out all his attri*> 

butes; 
Art is the shadow of his wisdom, and oepieth his re^ 

sources. 
Thou knowest the laws of matter to he emanations of 

his will, 
And thy best reason for aught is this, •*-> thou, Lordk 

wouldst have it so. 
Yea, what is any law but aa absolute decree of Gk>d ? 
Or the properties of matter and mind, but tiie arbitnuy 

fiats of Jehoyah ? 
fie made and ordained necessity ; he foiged the chais 

of reason ; 
And holdeth in his omi right hand thermit of the goUea 

links. 

S 



la §okA rqgiHdelh miiid as the BfRrknal easenee •# 

matter, 
Akd not raUier maM»r a»tlie groaa aadd^it of wktuSt} 
CSan finite gorem infinite, or a part exceed the whole, 
Or the wiadom of God bH down at the ibet of innate' 

neoeaaty?' 
JTeeeaai^ ia a creature •! hia hand : for he can neyeF 

cfeange^ 
And chance hath no ezialenoe wheve e^errthing ia need^ 

CciUlt thou meaaore 09anif)otenoe, ^anal^ thou conceiye^ 

Ubirat^, 
Which goideth the meanest reptile,^and'qiiickeneth the* 

Dnghtoall wtscsi^tk} 
Which steiereth the particle of dust, and' eommandeth*' 

the patii' of the comet t- 
To Him all things are e<][ua], for all tbings are neoessary. ^ 
Hie smith isweary- at hs^lbrge^' and wd^ethr the metal' 

carelessly. 
And the amdMrDreaketfa^in ita''4)ed ; and the yessel foun-^ 

dereth with her crew : 
A word of anger JB'muttered/engend^ring the midnig^ 

mvrder: 
l%e sun buisteth from a doudyandraaddeneth^the toil-^ 

kig Srasbandman. • 
Shall these things be, and Gk>d not know itf 
8£U1 he know, and not be in theao?^ drall he see, and* 

not be among them ? 
Aad how can they Sb otherwtee thas^as'he knoweth ?^ 
Truly, the Lord is in all things ; ycdlj, he worketh iv 

alL 
Think thu^ and thy tiioughts aK firm, ascribing each" 

circumstance to tiim ; 
Tet know surety, andbeUeye the trutl^ that God wiUetk^ 

not eyil : 
]^or adrersities are^blassingft in diBgaise^ABd- wickedness' 

the Lerdahhwretl^;- 
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^^ « 

That he is in all things is an axiom, and that he is rigbi- 
eous in all : 

Ascribe holiness to Him, while thoa museet on the mys- 
tery of sin, 

For infinite can gnu^ that^ which finite cannot compaiGk 

Xn works of art, think justly : what praise canst thou 

render irnto man ? 
For he made not his own mind, nor is he the source of 

contrivance. 
If a cunning workman make an engine that fiishioneth 

curious works» 
Which hath the praise, the machine or its maker,— the 

ttiffine, or he that framed it f 
And could he frame it so subtly as to give it a will and 

freedom. 
Endow it with complicated powers, and a glorious liy- 

in^ soul. 
Who, while he admireth the wondrous understanding 

creature. 
Will not pay deeper homage to the Maker of mast^ 
' minds ? 

Otherwise, thou art senseless as the pagan, that adoreth 

his own handy-work ; 
Tea, while thou boastest of thy wisdom, thy mind is as 

the mind of the savage, 
For he boweth down to his idols, and thou art a wor- 
shipper of self. 
Giving to the reasoning machine the credit due to its 

creator. 

C^ key-stone of thy mind, to g^ye thy tiioughts so- 
lidity, 

To bind them as in an arch, to &k them as the world in 
its sphere, 

Is to learn from the book of the Lord, to drink from the 
well of his wisdom. 

Who can condense the sun, or analyse the fulness of the 
Bible, 
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So IIhiI it»idM» be gilliet«4 AB^ ^ bv^rae^ 

dom be brought in ? 
Thai book is easr to the man iAt» aetteth his heart to 

understand it, 
But to the earelesB and prelaiie it shall seem the fooliah- 

nesB of God ; 
And it i&a delioate test te |>roTe thT moral state ; 
To the humble disciple it is bread, but a stone to the 

proud and unbelieving : 
A SGomer shall find nothing but the husks, wherewith 

to feed his hunger, 
But for the soul of the simple, it is plenty of full-ripe 

wheat 
The scripture abideth the same, in the sober majesty of 

truth; 
And the differing aspects of its teaching proceed from 

diveraitjr m minds. 
He that would learn to think may gain that knowledge 

there? 
For the Uving word, as an angel, standeth at the gate of 

wisdom. 
And publisheth, This is the way, walk ye surely in it 
Religion taketh by the hand the humble pupil or repen« 

tance, 
And teacheth him lessons of mystery, solving the ques* 

tions of doubt ; 
She maketh man worthy of himself, of his high prero- 
gative of reason, 
Threaxteth all the lal^rinths of thought, and leadeth 

him to his God. 

Comt hither, child of meditation, upon whose high fair 

forehead 
Glittereth the star of mind in its unearthly' lustre ; 
Hast thou nought to tell us of thine airy joys, — 
When borne on sinewy pinions, strong as the western 

condor. 
The soul, after soarine for a while round the ckmd- 

capped Andes of reflection. 



f 

4IM ^ it etfomsiaas ham^tt^U^, ktttefh a wotidbe- 

hind, 
Todaa»«t one boidffigbt tlie broad AUantie to anoiUMr ? 
Hast thou no secret pangs to whisper common men, * 
No dread of thine own enm^es^ atill active day and 

night, 
Lest too ecstatic heat sobHrne thyself away, 
Or yiyid horrors, sharp and clear, madden thy tense 

fibres? 
In half-shaped visions of sleep hast thon not feared thy 

fiittmss. 
Lest reason, nke a raking hawk, retom not to thy call : 
N«T waked to work-day life -^th throbbing head and 

heart, 
Kor welcomed early dawn to save thee from unrest? 
For the wearied spirit lieth as a fainting maiden, 
Captive and borne away on the warrior^s foam^covered 

sceeo. 
And ainketh down wxnmded, as a gladiator on the sand. 
While the keen faulchion of Intel^ct is catting through 

the scabbard of the brain. 
Imagination, like a shadowy giant looming on the twi- 
light of the Hartz, 
Shall overwhelm judgment with af&ight, and scare him 

from his throne : 
In a dream tfiou mayst be mad, and feel the fire within 

thee; 
In a dream thou mayst travel out of self, and see thee 

with the eyes of another ; 
Or sleep in thine own corpse; or wake as in many bodies: 
Or swdl, as expanded to infinity ; or shrink, as impri- 
soned to a point ; 
Or among moss-^wn ruins may wander with the sallen 

d&mbodied, 
And gaze upon their glassy eyes until thy heart-blood 

freeze. 

fXUmt must thou, stand, man I alone at the bar of 
judgment : 
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kme mast tfaoo hmar ikw ■anteooe^ alone mui ttoa 

answer for th j deecu ; 
lerafore it is well tfaoo retfaest oftm to seeraiy tBsA 

solitude, 
> feel that tbou art acoonntaUe sepantel j from & j 

fellows : 
»r a crowd hideth tmth horn the ejes^ society drown- 

eth thonghl^ 
id being but one among many, stifleth the chidings of 

consdenoe. 
Htude bringeth woe to the wicked, for his crimes are 

told out in his ear ; 
it addeth peace to the good, for the mercies of his 

God are numbered, 
lott mayst know if it be well with a man, — loyeth he 

gaiety or solitude ? 
V the troubled riyer rusheth to the sea, but the calm 

lake slumbereth among the mountains. 
>w dear to the mind of the sage are the thoughts tiist 

are bred in loneliness 
r there is as it were music at his hearty and he talketh 

within him as with friends : 
it guilt maddeneth the brain, and terror glaieth in the 

eye, 
liere, m his solitary oeiU, the malefactor wrestleth with 

remorse. 
ve me but a lodge in the wilderness, drop me on an 

island in the desert^ 
id thought shall yield me happiness^ though I may 

not increase it by imparting : 
r the soul never tdumboieth, but is as the eye of the 

Eternal, 
id mind, the breath of Gk>d, knoweth not ideal va- 
cuity : 
night, uter weariness and watching, the body sink- 

elJi into sleep, 
it the mental eye is awake, and thou reasonest in thy 

dreams: 
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^[n ti 6ream tbou majrt li?e a Ufetiiiiey aiid all be Ibtgvt- 

ten in the morning : 
"Syen sueli is life, and acKfloon-periilietli ita memory. 



dDf Ijtiaktnt;. 



Skpux!^ is the golden haryeat that foUeweth the flower- 
ing of thought-; 
Yet oftentimes runneth it to hoak, and the graina be 

withered-and^ scanty : 
Speech is reason's brother, andAkinglj^prevegatiTe oC 

man, 
That likeneth him to ids Maker, whe apaJce, and it waa 

done : 
Bpirit maj mingle with spirit^ but sense requireth a 

symbol ; 
And speech is the Hbofdy ef a thought^ withomt whid^it 

were not seen, 
"^flien thoQ walkest, masing-witii thyself in the greea 

aisles of the forest, 
*Utter thy thinkings, fdoivi, that ih^-take a shape a&d 

being; 
'Por he that pondereth in silence erewdeth the stove- 

hoiise of his mind, 
And thoofiji he hath 4ie&ped great riches, Tet he is hin- 
dered in the nsii^. 
A man that speaketh t(M little, and thiaketh much and 

deeply^ 
'Corrodeth nis own heart-strings, and keepeth back good 

from his fellows : 
A jnan that speaketh too mucl\, and museth but little 

:andii|[hay. 
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IPMMlb yi BiBd ill iPOid% awL k omntod a Ib^ 

men : 
lal tfaM, ithBtL tboQ kMt tlioii«K weaye ckarily Ik*^ 

web of meditation. 
And dothe the ideal apirifc in the snatable gannents of 

BpeocBk 

Wttetftl out of time, or ooneealed in Ub season, good 

sayoreth of etil ; 
To be secret looketh lik£\ goilt^ to. speak out may breed 

contention : 
Often haye I known the honest hearty flaming with in-^ 

dignant yirtae^ 
Broyoke unneeded war by ita raah ambassador tbe- 

tongue I 
Often haye I seen the charitable man go so sUly on hia 

mission*. 
That those who met him in the twilight^ took him for a 

skulking thie£ : 
H haye heard the zealous* youth telling out ids holy 

secreta 
Before a swinish throngs who modsed him. as he spake ;. 
And I considered, hia openness was hardening thenii 

that mocked,. 
Whereas a judicious ke^ing-back might have won> 

their sympathy : 
£ haye judged nahly and harshly the hand,, liberal ii^ 

the dark, 
Because, in the broad dayli^^it hathholden it a yirtue^ 

to be close ; 
And the silent tongue haya I condemned^ because re<^ 

serye hath cludncd it^ 
That it hid, yea from a brother^ the kindness it had 

done by comforting^ 
Ho need to sound a trumpet>.but less to hushi a footfiill ^ 
9o thou thy good openly, not as though the doing wer& 

crime. 
Secresy goeth oowJed,.and Honesty demandeth. where- 
fore I 
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ForJ^ judeetli, — judgeUi ha not well ?— ikaX notimi^ 

needbe hidlbut gaUt ; 
WI17 flhoold thj good he evil iqpokea o£ throu^^ thiiie 

tinrighteous sile&ce ? 
If thou art chaUenged, speak,, and proye tike good i^tk 

doest. 
The free example ol beneyoleBce^ miobtraded, yet vol^ 

hidden^ 
Soundeth in tiie ears of slotKGo^ and do thou likewise : 
And I wot the hypocritels sin to he of darker dye, 
Because the good man, fearing,, thereby hideth his light ; 
But neither Otod nor man hatn bid thee cloak thy good,. 
When a seasonable word would set thee in thy s^iAre^ 

that all might see thy l»ifi^tne8B» 
Ascribe the honor to thy Lord, but be ihou jealous of 

that honor,. 
ijTor think it lighJt and worthless^, because thou mayst not 

wear it for thyself : 
Aemembex thy graua prerogative is. free undianMed ut«> 

terance. 
And suffer not the flood<^tes of secresy to lock th» 

full river of thy speech. 

Cemi, I wiU show thee an affliction,, unnumbered 

amon&f this world's sorrows. 
Yet real and wearisome and constant, embittering the> 

cup of life. 
There be, who can think within them8elves,^and thefir& 

bumeth at their heart, 
And elo(|uence waiteth at their 1^, yet they speak not 

with their ton6;ue : 
There be, whom zeal quickeneth^ or slander stirreth Uy 

reply. 
Or need constraiaieth to> ask^or pity sendeth as her mes* 

sengers,. 
But nervous dread and sensitWe shame freeze the cur- 

rent of their speech ; 
The mouth is sealed as wiUi lead» a cold weight presseth 

on the heart,, 



f 
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TIm HMiddDg promise of power is once more broken 
performance, 

And they irtand impotent of wordii^ travaifing wHh war 
bom thooffbte : 

Oounge is cowed at the portal : wisdom is widowed of 
utterance ; 

Ge that went to cemfort is pitied ; he that should re- 
buke is silent 

And fools who might Hsten and learn, stand bj to look 
and laugh ; 

IVhile friends, with kinder eye% wound deeper by com- 
passion. 

And thoudit» finding not a Tent» smouldereth, gnawing 
at the hearty 

And the man sinketh in his sphere, for lade of empty 
sounds. 

There be many cares -kdA sorrows then liast not yet 
considered. 

And well may thy soid rgoioe in the £ELir j)riyilege <tf 
speech;' 

^or at erery turn to waat a won),— thou canst not 
graces that want ; 

It is as lack of breath or bread : lifeJiath no grief more 
galling. 

Mtttme, I win tell ihee of a joy, Wluch the parasites of 
pleasure have not known. 

Though earth and air and sea have goiged all the appe- 
tites of sense. 

^Bdiold, what fife is in Ins eye, what .ferFor on liii 
cheek I 

That glorious burst of winged 'wordsl how bound they 
from his tongue I 

The full expression of the mighty thought^ the stroiy 
triumphant argument, 

The rush of natire eR>q 

The keen 

The nice 

^and.fre^ 
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Tbe grasp of concentrated intellect wielding the omni- 
potence of truth. 
The grandeur of his speech in his majesty of mind I 
Champion of the right> — patriot^ or pnest, or pleader 

of the innocent cause, . 
Upon whose lips the mystic bee hath dropped the honey 

of persuasion, 
Whose heart and tong;ue have been touched, as of old, 

by the live coal from the altar. 
How wide the spreading of thy peace, how deep the 

draught of thy pleasures 1 
To hold tl^ multitude as one, breathing in measured 

cadence, 
A thousand men with flashing eyes, waiting upon thy 

will; 
A thousand hearts kindled by thee with consecrated 

fire. 
Ten flaming spiritual hecatombs offered on the mount 

of God : 
And now a pause, a thrilling pause, — they live but in 

thy words, — 
Thou hast broken the bounds of self, as the Nile at its 

rising, 
Thou art expanded into them, one faith, one hope, one 

spirit, 
They breathe but in thy breath, Iheir minds are passive 

unto thine. 
Thou tumest the key of their loye, bending their a£fec- 

tioDS 1» thy purpose. 
And all, in sympathy with thee, tremble with tumultous 

emotions. 
Yerily, O man, with truth for thy theme, eloquence shall 

throne thee with archangels. 
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^tie drachma for a good bool^ and a thotuond talenti 

for a tme Mend ; — 
So standeth the market^ where scarce is eyer costly : 
Tea, where the diamonds of Gtolconda common vs 

shingles on the shore, 
A rn>e apple would ransom kings before a shining stone : 
And so, were a wholesome book as nue as an honest 

friend. 
To choose the book be mine : the friend let another take. 
For altered looks and jealonsies and fears have none 

entrance there ; 
The silent yolume listeneth well, and speakest when 

thou listest : 
It praiseth thy good without envy, it chideth thine fmi 

without malice^ 
It is to thee thy waiting slave, and thine unbending 

teacher. 
Keed to humor no caprice, need to bear with no in- 
firmity; 
Thy sin, thy slander, or neglect, chilleth not, quencheth 

not» its love ; 
Unalterably speaketh it the truth, warped nor by error 

nor mterest ; 
For a good book is the best of friends, the same to-day 

and for ever. 

Co draw thee out of self, thy petty plans and cau- 
tions, 

To teach thee what thou lackest^ to tell thee how largely 
thou art bles^ 

To lure thy thought from sorrow, to feed thy famished 
mind, 



To ffiftft anothfir'fl wkdiom on tJute, praning tfame^own 

CluKwe diflcreetly, and weU digest the Tdlume mosl 

suited to thy case, 
Tonohing not religion with lerity, nor deep thtngs wbra 

thou art wearied. 
Thj mind is freshened bj^ moming air, gnqpple with 

science and philos&phj ; 
Noon hath unnerved thj moughts, dream for a while on 

fictions ; 
Orey evening sobereth thy spirit, walk thou then with 

worshippers : 
But reason shall dig dee|)est in.the jiight, and fancy fly 

most free. 

^ books, ye monuments of mind, concrete wisdom of 
the wisest ; 

Sweet solaces of daily life ; proefii and results of im« 
mortality ; 

Trees yielding all fruits, whose leaves are for the heal- 
ing of the nations; 

Groves of knowledge, where all may eat, nor fear a 
flaming sword ; 

Qentle comrades, kind advisers ; friends, comlbrts, trea- 
sures: 

Helps, governments, diversities of tongues; who can 
weigh your worth ?— • 

To walk no longer with the just ; to be driven from the 
porch of science ; 

To bid long adieu to those intimate ones, poets, philoso- 
phers, and teachers ; 

To see no record of the sympathies which bind thee in 
communion with the good ; 

To be thrust from the feet of Him, wiio spake as never 
man spake ; 

To have no avenue to heaven but the dim aisle of su- 
perstition ; 

To live as an Esquimaux, in lethargy ; to die as the 
Mohawk, in ignorance : 
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O wliAi w«ne ^hf Imt a Uank T what were death, but a 

terror? 
What were man, bat a burden to himself ? what were 

mind, but misery ? 
Tee» let another Omar bom the full library of know- 

And thebfoad world may periih in the flames, offered 
on the ashes of its wisdom I 
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Qe pen of a ready writer, whereanto shall it be likened ? 
Ask of the scholar, he shall know, — to the duuns that 

bind a Proteus : 
Ask of the poet, he shall say, — to the sun, the lamp of 

heaven : 
Ask of thy neighbor, he can answer, to the fnend that 

telleth my thought : 
The merdiant considereth it well, as a ship freighted 

with wares; 
The Diyine holdeth it a miracle, giving utterance to the 

dumb. 
It fizeth, expoundeth, and disseminateth sentiment ; 
Chaining up a thoiiKfat, clearing it of mystery, and 

sending it brignt into the world. 
To think rightly, is of knowledge ; to speak fluently, is 

of nature ; 
To read with profit^ is of care ; but to write aptly is of 

practice. 
No talent among men hath more scholars, and fewer 

masters . 
For to write is to speak beyond hearing, and none stand 

by to explain. 




Mcomie, write ; to^ rememberi wxite ; to Imoir 

fluiie own mind, write ; 
a written jfomr is a- praje» 9I fiutb : speciiiL. 

sure, and to be answered, 
thou a thoBgbt>Hpoa tlij Inrain, catch il while thoi» 

U canst; 
sr tboo^hts shaU settle there^and thia shall soow 
, take wmg ; 

pine micoiMx>anded anity ef soul) which argueth ancH 
makem it immortal, 

Eideth up its momentary sel£ to eyery single thought ; 
refore, to husband thine ideas> and give them sta- 
bility and substance, 
iTnte ofl^-lor th^ secret ere : so lAalt thou grow wiser. 
9he commonest mind is full of thoughts ; some worthy* 

of the rarest; 
iEnd could it see them^ Sar^ wri^ would^ wonder at its* 
wealths 

#• jniecious eompeDsatioft- to the dumb, to write hi»* 

wants and wishes ; 
dear amends te the stanunering tongue, to pen hi»« 

burning thoughts f 
To be of the coll^;e of Eloquence, t&rougH these silent^ 

symbols;. 
To pour out all tEe flowing nund without the toil of 

speech^ 
To 'Show the babbling world how il might diBOOurser 

more sweetly; *. 
To prove that merchandize of wordis briageth no mono*- 

poly of wisdom ^• 
To* take sweet vengeance on a parting crew, for the" 

tongue's dishonor, . 
By the la^ triumph of th^pen, tfie homage renderedf 

to a writing, 
With sach, that tdegraph of mind is dearer than wealth* 

or wisdom, 
Xnablin^ to please without pain,, to impart witout hui^ 

TPJliatiffPi 



^aft gir]^ wkoia eye k«tk emiglit tke rustic penmanAip 

of love, 
Lei thy bright brow and bluahtDg cke^ coRfees in this 

Bweet hour, — 
Lei thy fuU kesrt» poor golty one, whom the scroll of 

pardon hath just readied, -^ 
Thy wet glad face, O mother, with news of a far-off 

child, — 
Thy strong and manly delight, pil^m of oiker shores, 
When the dear voice of thy be<ax>&ed speaketh in the 

letter of affection, -^ 
Let the young poet, exalting in his lay, and kepe (hotr 

feuse^ S fame, 
While watching at deep midnight; he baildeth^ip the 

verse,— 
Let the calm child oi genius, whose name shall never 

die. 
For that the transcript of his mind hath made his 

thoughts immortal, -^ 
h&t these, let all, with no faint priase, with no light 

gratitude, confess 
The blessing poared upon the earth from the pen of a 

ready witter, 

JItoteobett their preciousness in absence is proved by 

the desire of their presence : 
When the despairing lover waiteth day aft^ day. 
Looking for a word in reply, one word writ by that hand, 
And cursing bitterly the mom tshered in by blank dis- 

appomtment : 
Or when the long-looked-for answer ai^gueth a cooling 

friend. 
And the mind is plied suspiciously with dark inexpli- 
cable douMs, 
While thy wounded heart counteth its imaginary scars, 
And thou art the innocent and injured, that friend the 

capricious and in fault : 
Or when the earnest petition, that craveth for thy ueeda^ 
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Uiiheeded, yea, unopened, tortured with starving delaj : 
Or when the ulence of a son, who would have written 

of his welfare, 
Racketh a father's bosom with diarp-cntdng feara 
For a letter, timely writ, is a rivet to the chain of a^ 

fection, 
And a letter, untimely delayed, is as rust %o the -solder, 
The pen, flowing with love, or dipped Uac(k in hate, 
Or tipped with delicate oouitesies, or harshly edged 

with censure, 
Hath quickened more good <^an &e «■», more evil lihm 

the sword. 
More joy than woman^'s smole, sore wee flum Ivowmng 

fortune; 
And shoaklst tlwu ask «y judgment of that which hatk 

most profit Ib the worlct. 
For answer take thou this, The prudent peimiBg of a letteit 

Owt hast not lost an hour, whereof there is a record; 
A written though at Hidiuight fduU redeem the liv«- 

longd^. 
Idea is as a shadow tbat departetii, tspeeck is fleeting as 

the wind, 
Reading is an unremembered pastime ; but a writing is 

•eternal:: 
For therein the dead heart liveth, the clay-cold tongue 

Ib elo^ent^ 
And the qmck eye of the reader is cleared by the reed 

of tbeserioe. 
As a fossil in the rock, or a coin in the mortar of a ruin, 
So the symboUed thoughts tell of a departed soul : 
The {Mastic hand hath its witness in a statue^ and ex« 

actitude of vision in a picture. 
And 80, tiie mind that was among us^ in its writpi^ ^ 

embalmed. 

9 






(fl)f B^talt^. 



9rotlf flaU t^; hath a aister Meanness, his fixed antagonist 

heart-fellow. 
Who often ontliveth the short career of the brother she 

despiseth : 
She hath lean lips and a sharp look, and her eyes are 

red and hungry ; 
But he sloucheth in nis gait, and his mouth ^)eakeih 

loosely and maudlin. 
Let a spendthrift grow to be old, he will set his heart 

on saving, 
And labor to build up by penuiy that which extrava- 
gance threw down : 
Even so, with most men, do riches earn themselyes a 

double curse ; 
They are ill-got by ti^ht dealing^ : they are ill-spent by 

loose squauderinpf. 
Give me enough, saith Wisdom ;— for he feareth to ask 

for more ; 
And that by the sweat of my brow, addeth stout-hearted 

Independence : 
Give me enough, and not less, for want is leagued with 

the temper ; 
Poverty shall make^a man desperate, and hurry him 

ruthless into crime : 
Give me enough, and not more, saving for the children 

of distress ; 
Wealth oft-times killeth, where want but hindered the 

budding : 
There is green clad summer near the pole, Uiough 

brief and after long winter, 
Bill the burnt breasts ot the torrid zone yield never 

kindly nourishment. 
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Wouldst thou be poor, scatter to the rich, — and reap the 
tares of ingratitude : 

Wouldst thou be rich, give unto the poor; — thou shalt 
have thine own with usury : 

For the secret hand of Providence prospereth the cha- 
ritable all ways. 

Good luck shall he have in his pursuits, and his heart 
shall be ^lad within him ; 

Yet perchance he never shall perceive, that even as to 
earthly gains, 

The cause of his weal, as of his joy, hath been small 
givings to the poor. 

Sn the plain of Benares is there found a root that fa- 
tliereth a forest* 

Where round the parent banean-tree drop its living 
scions ; 

Thirstily they strain to the earth, like stalactites in a 
grotto, 

And stnke broad roots, and branch again, lengthening 
their cool arcades : 

And the dervish madly dancetb there, and the faquir 
is torturing his nesh, 

And the calm bruimin worshippeth the sleek and pam- 
pered bull ; 

At the case lean jackalls coil, while from above depending 

With dull malignant stare watcheth the branch-like boa. 

Even so in man's heart is a sin that is the root of all 
evil ; 

Whose fibres strangle the affections, whose branches 
overgrow the mind : 

And oftenest beneath its shadow thou shalt meet dis- 
torted piety, — 

The clenched and rigid fist, with the eyes upturned to 
heaven. 

Fanatic zeal with miserly severity, a mixture of gain 
with godliness. 

And him, against whom passion hath no power, kneeling 
to a golden calf : 
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Tbe hangnr boundg of extortion are there^ the bond, 

ana the mortgage, and the writ, 
While the appetite for gold, unslambering, watcheth to 

glat its maw:— 
And the heart, so tenanted and shaded, is cold to all 

things else; 
It aeeth not the sonahine of heaven, nor is warmed by 

the light of charity. 

#0t covetousness dlsbelieyeth Gk)d, and laugheth at the 

rights of men; 
Spurring unto theft and lying, and tempting to the 

poison and the knife; 
It sundereth the bonds of loye, and quickneth the 

flames of hate ; 
A curse that shall wither the brain, and case the heart 

with iron. 
Content is the true riches, for without it there is no 

satisfying. 
But a ravenous all-devouring hunger gnaweth the vitals 

of the soul. 
The wise man knoweth where to stop, as he runneth in 

the race of fortune. 
For experience of old haUi taught him, that happiness 

lingereth mid-way; 
And many in hot pursuit have hasted to the goal of 

wealth, 
But have lost, as they ran, those apples of gold,— the 

the mind and power to enjoy it 

C^i^ete is no greater evil among men than a testament 
framed with injustice : 

Where caprice hath guided the boon, or dishonesty re- 
fused what was due. 

Generous is the robber on the highway, in the open 
daring of his guilt. 

To the secret coward, whose malice livcth and harmetb 
after him ; 
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Who smoothly sank into the tomb, with the smile of 

fraud upon his face, 
And the last black deed of his existence was injmy 

without redress ; 
For deaf is the ear of the dead, and can hear no palli- 
ating reasons; . 
The smiteris not among the living, and Right pleadeth 

but in Tain. 
Tet shall the curse of the oppressed be as blight upon 

the mve of the unjust ; 
Tea, bitterly shall that hand-writing testify against him 

at the judgment 
I saw the humble relation that tended the peeyishness 

of wealth. 
And ministered, with kind hand, to the wailings of dis- 
ease and discontent ; 
I noted how watchfulness and care were feeding on the 

marrow of her youth, 
How heavy was the yoke of dependence, loaded by petty 

tyranny ; 
Yet I heard tne frequent suggestion, — It can be but a 

little longer. 
Patience and mute submission shall one day reap a rich 

reward. 
So tacitly enduring much, waited that humble friend. 
Putting off the lover of her youth until the dawn of 

wealth: 
And it came, that day of release, and the freed heart 

could not sorrow, 
For now were the years of promise to yield their golden 

harvest : 
Hope, so long deferred, sickly sparkled in her eve. 
The miserable past was forgotten, as she looked for the 

happier future. 
And she checked, as unworthy and ungrateful, the dark 

suspicious thought 
That perchance her right had been the safer, if not left 

alone with honor : 
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But, alas, the sad knowledge soon carae, that her stem 
task-master's will 

Hath rewarded her toU with a jibe, her patience with 
utter destitution I — 

Shall not the scourge of justice lash that cruel coward. 

Who mingled the gall of ingratitude with the bitterness 
of disappointment 7 

Shall not the bate of men, and vengeance fiercely pur- 
suing. 

Hunt down the wretched being that sinneth in his grave 7 

He fancied his idle self safe from the wrath of ms fel- 
lows, 

But Hades rose as he came in, to point at him the finger 
of scorn ; 

And a^ain must he meet that orphan- maid to answer 
her face to face, 

And her wrongs shall cling around his neck, to hinder 
him from rising with tlie just : 

For his last most solemn act hath linked his name with 
liar. 

And the crime of Ananias is branded on his brow ! 

^ good man commendeth his cause to the one great Pa- 
tron of innocence, 

Convinced of justice at the last, and sure of good mean- 
while. 

He knoweth he hath a Guardian, wise and kind and 
strong, 

And can thank Him for giving, or refusing, the tmst 
or the curse of riches : 

His confidence standeth as a rock ; he dreadeth not ma- 
lice nor caprice. 

Nor the whisperings of artful men, nor envious secret 
influence ; 

He scorneth servile compromise, and the pliant mouth • 
ings of deceit ; 

He maketh not a show of love, where he cannot concede 
esteem ; 
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fie regardetli iU-got wealth, as the root most fruitful ^^ 

wretchedness, 
So he walketh in stiaight integrity, leaning on God and 

his right 

H^o gain, vbcft hj its price : labor, for the poor man's 

meal, 
Ofttimes heart-sickening toil, to win him a morsel for 

his hunger : 
Labor, for the chapuan at his trade, a dull unvaried 

round. 
Year after year, unto deatin ; yea, what a Weariness 

is it J 
Labor, for the pale-faced smbe, drudging at his hated 

desk. 
Who bartereth for needful pittance the untold gold of 

health; 
Labor, witii fear, for the merchant, whose hopes arc 

ventured on the sea ; 
Labor, with care, for the man of law, responsible in 

his gains ; 
Labor, witS envy and annoyance, where strangers wifl 

thee wealth ; 
Labor, with indolence and gloom', where wealth falleth 

from a father ; 
Labor unto all, whether aching thews, or aching head, 

or spirit^ — 
The curse on the sons oi men, in all their states, is 

Ittboc 
Nevertheless, to the diligent labor bringetli blessing : 
The drought of duty sweeteneth toil, and travail is as 

pleasure ; 
And time spent in doing hath a comfort that is not for 

the idle, 
The hardship is transmuted ijito joy by the dear alchemy 

of Mercy. 
Labor is good for a man, bracing up his energies to 

con quests 
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UpkI witliout it life is dull, the man peroeiying himself 

useless: 
For wearilj the bedy greaneth, like a door ob iiisty 

hinges^ 
And the grasp of the mind is weakened, as the talons 

of a caged vulture. 
Wealth hath mereat given happiness,, but often hastened 

misery: 
Enough hath nerer caused misery, but often quickened 

happiness: 
Enough IS less than thj thought, O pampered creature 

of soeiety, 
And he that hath more than enough,. i» a thief ol thfr 

ri^fil^ el his. brother. 



■<^»i*N^fc*^' ^» * 
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lHan is proud of his mind, boasting that it giveth Um 

divinity, 
Tet with all its powers can it originate nothing; 
For the great &od iato aM his works hath largely poured 

out himself, 
Saving one q)ecial property, the grand prerogative, — 

Creation. 
To improve and expand is ours, as well as to limit and 

defeat ; 
But to create a tfiought or a t|ang ^ hep^esa. and irar 

possible. 
Can a man make matter ? — and yet this would-be god 
Thinketh to make mind, and form original idea : 
The potter must have his clay, and Uie mason his 

quarry. 
And nund must drain i4ea^ &om everything around ii 
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Poib the soil generate herb^ or the torrid air bree|l 

flies, 
Or the water frame its monads^ or the mist its swanii<- 

ing blight ? — ' 
Mediately, through thonsand generationfl^ haying seed 

within themselves. 
All thiDgs, rare or grossy own one common Father. 
Thily spake Wisdom^ Th»« is nothing new under the 

sun: 
We only arrange and eombme the ancient elements of 

all thinga 
Inventioii k activity of mind, as fire is air in motion ; 
A sharpening of the spiritual sight, to discern hidden 

aptitudes : 
From the basket and acanthus, is noddled the graoefhl 

coital; 
The shaoowed profile on the wall helpeth the limner to 

The fooprru^ped in cla,, lead on «. thoughts 
to prmting ; 

The strange skin garments cast upon the shore sug- 
gest another hemisphere ; 

A falling apple tau^t the sage pervading gravitation ; 

The Huron is certain of his prey, from tracks upon the 
grass; 

And shrewdness^ guessing out the hint, followethon the 
trail: 

But the hint must be given,, the trail must be there, or 
the keenest n^t is as blindness. * 

3Sej|)oItr the barren reef, which an earthquake hath just 
left dry; 

It hath no beauty to boast of, no harvest of fair fruits :. 

But soon the lichen fixeth there, and, dying, diggeth its 
own grave, 

And softening suns and splitting frosts crumble the re- 
luctant surface; 



1 
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▲nd cormoraots roost there, and the snail addeth its 
slime. 

And efts, with mnddj feet, bring their welcome tri- 
bute; 

And the sea casteth out her dead, wrapped in a shroud 
of weeds ; 

And orderly nature arrangeth again the disunited 
atoms: 

Anon, the cold smooth stone is warm with feathery 
grass. 

And the light sporules of the fern are dropt bj the pass- 
ing wino, 

The wo(Kl-pigeon, on swift wing, leaveth its crop-full 
of grain, 

The squirrel's jealous care f^nteth the fir-cone and tbe 
filbert: 

Years pass, and the sterile rock is rank with tangled 
nerbage ; 

The wild- vine clingcth to the brier, and ivy runneth green 
amon^ the corn, 

Lordly beeches are studded on the down, and willows 
crowd around tlie rivulet, 

And the tall pine and liazel-tliicket shade the rambling 
hunter. 

Shall the rock boast of its fertility ? sh^l it lift tlie 
head iti pride ? — 

Shall the mind of man be vain of the harvest of its 
thoughts ? 

The savage is that ri^ck^* and a million chances from 
without, 

By little and little acting on the mind, heap up the hot- 
bed of society ; 

And the soul, fed and fattened on the thoughts and 
things around it, 

Groweth to perfection, full of fruit, the fruit of foreign 
seeds. 

For we learn upon a hint, we find upon a clue, 

We yield an liundrcd-fold ; but the great sower is Ana- 
logy. 
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There must be an acrid sloe before a luscious peach, 

A boll of rotting flax before the bridal veil, 

An egg before an eagle, a thought before a thing, 

A spark struck into tinder to ught the lamp of know^* 
ledge, 

A slight suggestive nod to guide the watching mind, 

A half-seen nand upon the wall, pointing to the oalance 
of Comparison. 

By culture man may do all things, short of the miracle, 
— Creation ; 

Here is the limit of thy power, — here let thy pride be 
stayed: 

The soil may be rich, and the mind may be active, but 
neither yield unsown : 

The eye cannot make light, nor the mind make spirit : 

Therefore it is wise in man to name all novelty inven- 
tion; 

For it is to find out things that ai'e, nor to create the 
unexisting: 

It is to cling to contigiities, to be keen in catching like- 
ness. 

And with energetic elasticity to leap the gulfs of con- 
trast 

The globe knoweth not increase, cither of matter or 
spirit ; 

Atoms and thoughts are used again, mixing in varied 
combinations ; 

And though, by moulding them anew, thou makest then^ 
thine own. 

Yet have they served thousands, and all their merit i^ 
of God. 
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Sbuaau of thought for tHe sage's brow, and laughing 

Mnes for t£e fool's face ; ' 
For all things leave their track in the mind ; and the 

fflaas of the mind is faithfiiL 
Seest won much mirth upon the cheek ? there is then 

little exercise of virtue ; 
For he that looketh on the world, cannot be glad and 

sood : 
Seest t£ou much gravity in the eye ? be not assured of 

finding wiwlom ; 
For she hath too g^reat praise, not to get many mimics. 
There is a grave-faced folly ; and verily, a laughter- 
loving wisdom ; 
And wha^ u surface-jud^ account it vain frivolity ? 
There is indeed an evil in excess, and a field may lie 

fallow too long ; 
Tet merriment is often as a froth, that mantleth on the 

strong mind : 
And note tm>u this for a verity, — the subtlest thinker 

when alone. 
From ease of thoughts unbent^ will laugh the loudest 

with his fellows : 
And well is the loveliness of wisdom mirrored in a 

cheerful countenance, 
Justly the deepest pools are proved by dimpling eddies ; 
For that, a tnie pnilosophy commandeth an innocent 

life. 
And the unguilty spirit is lighter than a linnet's heart: 
Yea, there is no cosmetic hke a holy conscience : 
The eye is bright with trust, the cheek bloomed over 

with affection. 



OF RIDIOUX.!. 139 

The brow nnwrinkled by a care, and the lip irinmphant 
in its gladneaa 

iSlltti for yon grave-laced folly, need not far to look for 
her; 

How seriously on trifles dote those leaden eyes. 

How ruefully she sigheth after chances long gone by, 

How sulkily she moaneth over evils without cure! 

I have known a true-bom mirth, the child of innocence 
and wisdom, 

I have seen, a base-bom gravity, mingled of ignorance 
and guilt ; 

And acain, a base-born mirth, springing out of care- 
lessness and folly. 

And again, a trae-bom gravity, the product of reflec- 
tion and right fear. 

The wounded par&idge hideth in a furrow, and a stricken 
conscience would be left alone; 

But when its breast is healed, it runneth gladly with its 
fellows: 

Whereas the solitary heron, standing iu the sedgy fen, 

Holdeth aloof from the social world, intent on wiles and 
death. 

NeeH but of light philosophy to dare the world's dread 

lau^h; 
Por a little mind courteth notoriety, to illustrate its 

puny self : 
But the sneer of a man's own comrades trieth the mus- 
cles of courage, 
And to be derided in his home is as a viper in the 

nest: 
The lau^h of a hooting world hath in it a notion of sub- 

hmity. 
But the tittering private circle stingeth as a hive of 

wasps. 
Some have commended ridicule, counting it the test of 

truth. 
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But neither wittilj nor wisely ; for truth must prore 

ridicule : 
Otherwise a blunt bulrush is to pierce tlie proof armor 

of argument, 
Because the stolidity of ignorance took it from a barbed 

shaft 
Softer is the hide of the rhinoceros, than the heart of 

deriding unbelief, 
And truth is idler there, than the Bushman's feathered 

reed : 
A droll conceit parrieth a thrust that should have hit 

the conscience, 
And the leering looks of humor trickle the childish 

mind ; 
For that the matter of a man is mingled most with follj. 
Neither can he long endure the searching gaze of wis- 
dom. 
It is pleasanter to see a laughing cheek than a serious 

forehead. 
And there liveth not one among a thousand whose idol 

is not pleasure, 
Ridicule is a weak weapon, when levelled at a strong 

mind . 
But common men are cowards, and dread an empty 

laugh, 
Fear a nettle, and touch it tenderly, its poison shall 

burn thee to the shoulder ; 
But grasp it with a bold hand, — is it not a bundle of 

myrrh? 
Betray mean terror of ridicule, thou shalt find fools 

enough to mock thee ; 
But answer thou their laughter with contempt, and the 

scoffers will lick thy feet. 
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S|ie praise of faolj men is a promise of praise from their 

Master; 
A fore-running earnest of thy welcome, — ^Well done, 

feithfol servant ; 
A rich preludious note, that droppeth softly on thine ear. 
To tell thee the chords of thy heart are in tune with the 

choirs of heaven. 
Yet is it a dangerous hearing, for the sweetness may lull 

tiiee into slumber, 
And the cordial quaffed with thirst may generate the 

fames of presumption. 
So seek it not for thyself, but taste, and go gladly on thy 

way, 
For the mariner slacketh not bis sail, though the sandal- 

groves of Araby allure him ; 
And the fragrance of that incense would harm thee, as 

when, on a summer evening. 
The honied yellow flowers of the broom oppress thy 

charmed sense : 
And a man bath too much of praise, for he praiseth 

himself continually ; 
Neither laoketh he at any time self-commendation or 

excuse. 

yvafoe a fool, and slay him: for the canvass of his 
vanity is spread ; 

His bark is shallow in the water, and a sudden gust 
shall sink it : 

Praise a wise man, and speed him on his way ; for he 
carrieth the ballast of humility. 

And is glad when his course Is cheered by the sympa- 
thy of brethren ashore. 
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The praiae of a good man is good, for lie koldeth up tiw 

miiTor of Truth, 
That Tirtue may see her own beauty, and deHght in her 

own fair face : 
The praise of a bad man is eyil, for he hideth the de- 
formity of Vice, 
Castinff the mantle of a queen around the limbs of a 

leper. 
Praise is rebuke to the man whose conscience allowetli 

it not : 
And where conscience feeledi it her due, no praise is 

better than a little. 
He that despiseth the outward appearence, despisetli 

the esteem of his fellows ; 
And he that oTermuch regudeth it^ shall earn only their 

contempt; 

The honest commendation of an equal no one can scorn, 

and be blameless, 
Tet even that fair fame no one can hunt for, and be 

honored : 
If it come, accept it and be thankfu], and be thod hum* 

ble in accepting ; 
If it tarry, be not thou cast down ; the bee can gather 

honey out of rue : 
And ia thine aim so low, that the breaUi of those around 

thee 
Can speed thy feathered arrow, or retard ita flight ? 
The cnild shooteth at a butterfly, but the man's mark is 

' an eagle *. 
And while his fellows talk, he hath conquered in the 

clouds. 
Ally thee to truth and godliness, and use the talents in 

thy charge : 



So shalt thou walk in peace, deserving, if not having, 
praise nil 
a friendship hath decayed. 



With a friend, praise nim when thou canst ; for many 



Like a plant in a crowded comer, for want of sunshine 
on its leaves : 
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With another, praise him not ofiben — otiierwlse he bhall 
des{»8e thee ; 

But be thou frugal in commending ; so. will he give 
honor to thy judgment : 

For thou that dost so zealously comm«kid> art Acknow- 
ledging thine own infenoritj, 

And he, thou so highly hast exalted, shall proudly look 
down on thy esteem. 

WSBGt thou that one remember a ^aiag ? -^ praisQ him in 

the midst of thy advice ; 
Never yet foigat man tiie word wh^^reby* he hath beeb 

praised ' * 

Better to be censured by a thousand fo61s, than ap* 

proved but by one man that i^ wise ; ; 

For the pious are slower to help right, than the profane 

to hinder it : 
So, where the world rebuketh, there look thou for the 

'excellent^ 
And be suspicious of the good, whidi wibked men can 

praise. 
Th^ captain bindeth his troop, not more by severity than 

jdndnessy 
And justly, should recompense well-doing, as weU as 

be strict with an ofietider ; 
The laurel is cheap to the giver, but precious in his sight 

who hath won it, 
And the heart of a soldier rejoiceth in the approving 

glance of his chiefs 
Timely-given praise is even better than the merited re- 
buke of censure^ 
For the sun is more needful to the plant than the knife 

that cutteth out a canker ; 
Many a father hatli erred, in that he hath withheld re- 
proof. 
But more hath mostly sinned, in withholding praise 

where it was due : 
There may be such as EU among jnen ; but these be 

more culpable than Eli, . ^ 
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Who chi]] the foontain of exertion by the freesiDg loo&s 

of indiflferenee : 
Te call a man easy and good> yet he is as a two-edged 

sword; 
He rebuketh not vice, and it is strong ; he comfortetb 

not yirtue, and it fiainteth^ 
There is nothing more potent among men thsn a gift 

timely bestowed ; 
And a nft Kept back when it was hoped, separateth 

cEdef fnends : 
Tor what is a gift but a symbol^ gsnng substance to 

S raise and esteem ? 
ere is a sharper arrow than the sting of unme- 
rited neglect t 

^Bjqfttt not praise from the mean, neither gratitude 

from the selfish} 
And to keep the proud thy friend, see thou do him not 

a service : 
For, behold, he will hate thee for his debt : thou hast 

hfumbled him lyf giving ; 
And his stubbornness never shall acknowledge the good 

he hath taken from thy hand : 
Tea, rather will he turn and be thy foe, lest thon gather 

from his friendi^ip 
That he doth account thee ereditcnr, and standeth in the 

second place. 
Still, O kindly feeUng hearty be not thou diilled by the 

thankless, 
Neither let the breath of gratitude fan thee into mo- 
mentary heat : 
Bo good for good's own sake, looking not to worthiness 

nor love ; 
Fling thy grain among the rocks, east thy bread upon 

the waters. 
His claim be strongest to thy help, who is thrown most 

helplessly upon thee, — 
So shalt thou have a better praise, and reap a ridier 

harvest of rewaxd* 
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ftC a man hold fast to thy creed, and fit his thinking to 

thy notions, 
Thou shalt take him for a man right minded, yea, and 

excuse his evil : 
But seest thou not, bigot, tliat thy zeal is but a hunt- 
ing after praise, 
And the full pleasure of a proselyte lieth in the flatter 

ing of self ? 
A man of many praises meetetb many welcomes. 
But he, who blamoth often, shall not Keep a friend ; 
The velvet-coated apricot is one thing, and the spiked 

horse-chestnut is another, 
A handful of smooth amber is pleasanter than rough 

buck-horn. 
Show me a popular man ; I can tell thee the secret of 

his power ; 
He hath soothed them with glozing words, lulling their 

ears with flattery. 
The smile qf seeming approbation is ever the companion 

of his 'presence. 
And courteous looks, and warm regards, earn him all 

their hearta 

!N[otj|)fnfl but may be better, and every better might be 

best; 
The blind naay discern, and the simple prove, fault or 

want in all things ; 
And a little mind lookeUi on the lily with a microscopic 

eye. 
Eager and glad to pry out specks on its robe of purity ; 
But a great mind gazeth on the sun, glorying In his 

brightness. 
And taking large knowledge of his good, in the broad 

prairie of creation : 
What, though he hatch basilisks ? what, though spots 

are on the sun ? 
In fulness is his worth, in fulness be his praise t 



(fi)f l^tlf-intnatntKnit. 



&notoIetl||e holdeth by the hilt, and heweth out a road 

to conquest : 
IgiioraDce graspeth the blade, and is wounded hj its 

own good sword : 
Knowledge distilleth health from the virulence of oppo' 

site poisons ; 
Ignorance raixeth wholesomes unto the breeding of dis- 
ease: 
Knowledge is leagued with the uniyerse, and findeth a 

friend in aS things ; 
But ignorance is every where a stranger ; unwelcome, ill 

at ease, and out of place. 
A man is helpless and unsafe up to the measure of his 

ignorance, 
For he lacketh perception of the aptitudes commending 

such a matter to his use. 
Clutching at the horn of danger, while he judgeth it the 

handle of security. 
Or costing his anchor so widely, that the granite reef 

is just within the tether. 
Untaught in science, he is but half alive, stupidly taking 

note of nothing. 
Or listeninj^ with duU wonder to the crafty saws of an 

empiric : 
Simple in the world, he trusteth unto knaves ; and then 

to make amends for folly, 
Dealeth so shrewdly with the honesty they cannot but 

suspect him for a thief ; 
With an unknown God, he maketh mock of reason, fa- 
thering contrivance on chance, 
Or doting with superstitious dread on some crooked 

image of his fancy : 
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Bat ignoraut of Self, he is weakness at heart ; the key- 
stone crumbleth into sand. 
There is panic ii^ the general's tent, the oak is hollow as 

hemlock ; 
Though the warm sap creepeth up its bark, filling out 

the sheaf of leaves, 
Though knowledge of all things beside add proofs of 

seeming vigor, 
Though the master-mind of the royal sage feast on the 

mysteries of wisdom. 
Yet ignorance of self shall bow down the spirit of « 

Solomon to idols ; 
The storm of temptation, sweeping by, shall snap that 

oak like a reed, 
And the proud luxuriance of its tufted crown drag it 

the sooner to the dust 

IToutilt confident in self, tampereth with dangerous dal- 
liance, 

Till the vice his heart once hated hath locked him in her 
foul embrace : 

Manhood, through zeal of doing good, seeketh high place 
for its occasions, 

Unwitting that the bleak mountain-air will nip the ten- 
der budding^ of his motives : 

Or painfully, for love of truth, he climbeth the ladder 
of science, 

Till pride of intellect heating his heart, warpeth it aside 
to delusion : 

The maiden, to give shadow to her fairness, plaiteth her 
raven hair, 

Heedlessly weaving for her soul the silken net of va- 
nity : 

The g^ey-beard looketh on his gold, till he loveth its 
yellow smile, 

Unconscious of the bright decoy which is luring his 
heart into avarice : 

Wrath avoideth no quarrel, jealousy counteth its suspi- 
cions. 
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Pilling envy gaseth stiU, and mehuicholj seekellk soli- 
tude. 

The seiuutiye broodeth oo his sUgfats^ the fearful poreth 
OTer horroFB, 

The train of wantonness is fired, the neryes of indeci- 
sion are unstrung ; 

Each special proneness unto harm is pampered by igno- 
rant indulgence, 

And the man, for want of warning; yieldeth to the apt 
temptation. 

smith at the loom, and a weaver at the forge, were 

but sorry craftsmen ; 
And a ship that saileth on every wind never shall reach 

her port; 
Tet there be thousands among men who heed not the 

leaning of their talents, 
But cutting against the grain, toil on to no good end ; 
And the li^ht of a thoughtful spirit is quenched be- 
neath tibe bushel of commerce. 
While meaner plodding minds are driven up the moun- 
tain of philoso^y : 
The cedar witnereth on a wall, while the house-leek is 

fattening in a hot-bed. 
And the dock with its rank leaves hideth the sun from 

violets. 
To everything a fitting place, a proper honorable use : 
The humblest measure of mind is oright in its humble 

sphere : 
The glow-worm, creeping in the hedge, lighteth her 

evening torch. 
And her far-off mate, on gossamer sail, steereth his 

course by that star : 
But ignorance mocketii at proprieties, bringing out the 

glow-worm at noon ; 
And setteth the faults of mediocrity in the full blaze of 

wisdom. 
Ravens croaking in darkness, and a skylark trilling to 

the sun, 
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The voice of a 8creech-owl fFom a ruin, and the black- 

biM'8 whistle in a wood, 
A cushion-footed camel for the sands, and a swift reon- 

deer for the snows, 
A naked skin for Ethiopia, asd rich soft furs for the 

Pole: 
In all tiboAgs is there a fitness : discord with discord 

hath Its music ; 
And the harmony of nature is preserved by each one 

knowing his pUbee. 

0j^ blind at an easel, tbe palsied with a g^ver, the haH 

making for the goat 
The deaf ear tuning p^tery, die stammerer discoursing 

eloquence, — 
What wonder if all fail ? the shaft ilieth wide of the mark 
Alike if itself be crooked, or the bow be strung awry ; 
And the mind which were excellent in one way, but 

foolishly toileth in another. 
What is it but an ill-strung bow, and its aim a crooked 

arrow? 
By knowledge of «elf, thou protest thy powers^ put not 

the racer to the plow, 
Nor goad the toilsome ox to wager his slowness with the 

fleet: 
Consider thy failings, heed thy propensities, search out 

thy latent virtues. 
Analyze the doubtful, cultivate the good, and crush the 

head of evil ; 
So shalt thou catch with quick hand the golden ball of 

opportunity. 
The warrior armed shall be ready for the fray, besid» 

his bridled steed ; 
Thou shalt ward off special harms, and have the swaj 

of circumstance. 
And turn to thy special good the common current of 

events ; 
Chriosing from the wardrode of the world, thou shalt 

-suitably clothe the spirit. 
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Kor throst the white hand of peace into the ganntlet of 

defianoo : 
The shepherd shall go with a stafi^ and oonqHer by 8liii§^ 

andstdae; 
The soldier shall let alone the distaff, and the sadbe ky 

down the sword ; 
The man unlearned shall keep sUenee, and earn one at* 

tribute of wisdom^ 
The sage be sparing of his lessons before unhearing 

ears :. 
Calm shalt thou be» as a Imi in sepose^ conscioas of 

passive, strengtlv 
And tb» slvock that spltttetk th^ globe, shall not m- 
throtif'thy self^possesion. 

flbqmatitt thee wiSbh thyself, O. man t so shalt thou be 

huml^e: 
The hard hot desert of thy hdssri shall blossom with ih9 

lily and the rose K 
The frozen cliffs of pride shall melt, as an iceberg ia 

the tropics ; 
The bitter fountains of self-seeking be sweets than the 

waters ol the Nile, 
^t if thou lack that wisdom, — thy frail skiff is doomied 
On stronger eddy whirling to tlie oreadful gorge ; 
Untaught in tliat grand lore, thou standest,, cased in 

steel; 
To dare with nwc^ing unbelief the thunderbolts of 

heayeiv. 
For look now arouml thee oh the universe,, behold how 

air things serve thee^. 
The teeming soil, and the buoyant sea, and undulating 

air, ' 

Golden crops, and bloomy fruits^ and flowers> and pre- 
cious gems, 
Choice perfumes and fair sights, soft touches and sweet 

music : 
Jfox thee» shoaling up the b^y, crowd the ^nny nations, 
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For thee, the eatUe on a thousand hills live, and labor» 
and die : 

IJght is thy daily slave, darkness inyiteth thee to slum- 
ber ; 

Thou art served by the hands of Beauty, and Subliioitj 
kneeleth at thy feet : 

Arise, thou sovereign of creation, and behold thy glory ! 

Yet more, thou hast a naiud ; intellect "wingeth thee to 
heaven, 

Tendeth thy state on earth, and by it thou divest down 
to hell ; 

Thou hast measured the belt of Saturn, thou hast 
weighed the moons of Jupiter, 

And seen, by reason's eye, the centre of thy globe ; 

Subtly hast thou numblered by billions the leagues be- 
tween sun and sun, 

And noted in thy book the coming of their shadows ; 

With marvellous unerring truth, thou knowest to an inch 
and to an instant. 

The where and the when of the comet's path that shal^ 
seem to rush by at thy command : 

Arise, thou king of mind, and su^rvey thy dignity I 

Yet more, — for once believe religion's nattering tale ; 

Thou hast a soul, aye, and a God, — but be not uiereforo 
humbled ; 

Thy Maker's self was glad to live and die — a man ; 

The brightest jewel in nis crown is voluntary manhood : 

By deep dishonor and gieat price, bought he that en- 
vied freedom, 

But thou wast born an heir of all, thy Master scarce 
could earn. 

O climax unto pride, O triumph of humanity, 

O triple crown upon thy brow, most high and mighty 

Arise, thou lord of all, thou great^jjfl^an a God ! — 
How saidst tliou, wretched beingW-cast thy glance 

within ; 
Regard that paintcfl sepulchre, t^ie liovel of thy heart, 
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Ha t witli what fearful imagery swarmetii that smafl 

chamber; 
The horrid eye of murder, scowling in the dark. 
The bony hand of avarice, filching from the poor, 
The lurid fires of lust; the idiot face of folly. 
The sickening deed of cruelty, the foul fierce orgies of 

the drankea, 
Weak contemptible vanity, stubborn stolid unbelief, 
Envy's devilish sneer, and the vile features of in^^ 

tude, — 
Man, hast tiiou seen enough ? or are thiese full proof 
That thou art a miracle of mercy, and all thy cugnity u 

dross? 

fSflfeU said the wisdom of earth, O mortal, know thyself; 
But better the wisdom of heaven, O man, learn thou 

thy God: 
By knowledge of sdf thou art conusMit of evil, and 

mailed in panoply to meet it; 
By knowledge of Goa cometh knowledge of good, and 

universal love is at thy heart. 
Every creature knoweth its capacities, running in the 

road of instinct^ 
And reason must not lag behind, but serve itself of all 

proprieties : 
The swift to the race, and the strong to tiie burden, and 

the wise for ri^^ht direction ; 
For self-knowledge nlleth with acceptance its niche in 

the temple of utilitv : 
But vainly wilt thou look for that knowledge; till the 

clue of all truth is in thy hand. 
For the labyrinth of man's heaxt windcth in complicate 

deceivings : 
Thou canst not sopid its depths with the shallow plumb- 
line of reason. 
Till religion, the pilot of <&e soul, have lent thee her 

unfathomable coil : 
Therefore, for this grand knowledge, and knowledge is 

the parent of dominion. 
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arn Gk)d, thou shalt know thyself; yea, and shalt 
have mastery of all things. 
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latne apon thee, savage Monarch-man, proud mono- 

pobst of reason ; 
ime upon Creation's lord, the fierce ensanguined 

despot : 
lat, man I are there not enough, hunger, and diseases 

and fatigue, — 
d yet must they goad or thy thong add another sor- 
row to existence ? 
lat ! art thou not content thy sin hath dragged down 

suffering and death 
the poor dumb servants of thy comfort, and yet must 

thou rack them with thy spite ? 
e prodigal heir of creation hath gambled away his 

all, — 
all he add torment to the bondage that is galling his 

forfeit serfs ? 
e leader in nature's psean himself hath marred her 

psaltery, 
lU he multiply the din of discord by overstraining all 

the strings ? 
e rebel hath fortified his strong-hold, shutting in his 

vassals with him, — 
ill he aggravate the woes of the beideged by oppres- 
sion from within ? 
ou twice deformed image of thy Maker, thou hateful 

representative of Love, 
r every shame be merciful, be kind unto the creatures 

thou hast ruined ; 
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Earth and her million tribes are coraed for thy sake, 
Earth and her miUiou tribes still writhe beneath thy 

cruelty: 
Liveth there bnt one among the million that shall not 

bear witness against thee, 
A pensioner of land or air or sea, that hath not whereof 

it will accuse thee ? 
From the elephant toiling at a launch, to the shrew- 
mouse m the hanrest-field. 
From the whale which the harpooner hath stricken, to 

the minnow caught upon a pin, 
^rom the albatross wearied m its flight, to the wren in 

her covered nesl^ 
Prom the death-moth and lace- winged dragon-fly, to the 

lady-bird and the gnat, 
The verdict of all thin^ is unanimous, finding their 

master cruel : 
The dog, thy humble friend, thy trusting, honest friend ; 
The ass, tiiine uncomplaining slave, drudging from morn p 

to even ; 
The lamb, and the timorous hare, and the laboring ox ^ 

at plough ; 
The speckled trout, basking in the shallow, and the 

partridge, gleaning in the stubble. 
And the stag at bay, and the worm in thy path, and the 

wild oird pining in captivity, 
Axid all things that minister alike to thy life and tbj 

comfort and thy pride. 
Testify with one sad voice that man is a cruel master. 

VttHs, they are all thine : freely mayst thou serve thee 

of them all : 
They are thine by gift for thy needs, to be used in all 

gratitude and l^indness ; 
Gratitude to their God and thine, — » their Father and thy 

father, 
^ndness to them that toil for thee, ai^d help tl)ee with 

tfoeir all : 
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it not by wantonness of sldying : for burden, 

rith Umits of humanity ; 

but not tli'ough torture : for draughl^ but 

diug to the strength : 

innot plead his own rights nor render a rea- 

3r exemption, 

oft answer unto wrath, to turn aside the un- 

ved lash ; 

ox cannot complain, nor supplicate a mo- 

's respite : 

lorse nideth his distress, till he panteth out 

pirit at the ^al ; 

winter of me, when worn by constant toil, 

de forget his services, he cannot bring them 

membrance ; 

is faint with hunger ; the big tear standeth 

3 eye ; 

sore with stripes;, and he tottereth beneath 

urden ; 

re stiff with age, his sinews have lost their 

I 

i stamped upon his face, while he wresUeth 
ually with toil ; 

lore mutely and meekly endureth he the 
line blow ; 

le hath cracked his heart-strings, — the gene- 
brute is dead ! 

e no advocate for him ? no judge to avenge 
wrongs ? 

it shall be heard in his defence ? no sentence 
: passed on his oppressor ? 
d eye of the tortured pleadeth pathetically 
im ; 

i justice in heaven is roused in indignation 
3 woes; 

3 pity upon earth shall call down a curse 
tne cruel ; 

ming malice of the wicked is their own ex* 
ng punishment. 



{ 
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The ADgel of Mercy sto}>peth not to comfort^ but pafiseth 

by on the other aide. 
And hath no tear to shed, when a cruel man is damned. 
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I9ls frost to the bud, and blight to the blossom, even 

such is self-interest to friendship : 
For Confidence cannot dwell where Selfishness is porter 

at the gate. 
If thou see thy Mend to be selfish, thou canst not be 

sure of his honesty ; 
And in seeking thine own weal, thou hast wronged the 

reliance of thy friend, 
Flattery hideth her yamished face when friendship 

sitteth at his board ; 
And the door is shut upon suspicion, but candor is bid 

fflad welcome : 
For friendship abhorreth doubt, its life is in mutual 

trust,^ 
And perisheth, when artful praise proyeth it is sought 

for a purpose. 
A man may be good to thee at times, and render thee 

mighty service. 
Whom yet thy secret soul could not desire as a firiend ; 
For the sum of life is in trifles, and though, in the 

weightier masses, 
A man refuse thee not his purse, nay his all in thine 

utmost need. 
Yet if thou canst not feel that his character agreeth 

with thine own, 
ThfM4. neyer wilt call him friend, though thou render 

him a heartful of gratitude. 
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A coarse roan grindeth harshly the finer feelings of Iob 
brother ; 

A common mmd will soon depart from the dull com-> 
panioni^ip of wisdom ; 

A weak soul dareth not to follow in the track of vigor 
and decision ; 

And the worldly re^rdefh with seom the seeming fool- 
ishness of faith. 

A mountain is made up of atoms, and friendship of little 
matt^^, 

And if the atoms hold not together^ the mountain ia 
cruml^ed into dust. 

Comtf I will show thee a friend ; I will paint one worthy 

of thy trust : 
Thine heart shall not weary of him ; thou shalt not se- 
cretly despise him. 
Thou art long in learning him, in unrar^ing all his 

worth ; 
And he dazzkth not thine eyes at first, to be darkened 

in thy sight afterward^ 
But riseth from small beginnings, and reacheth the 

hei^t of thine esteem. 
He remexm)eretb that thou art only man ; he expecteth 

not great things from thee ; 
And his forbearance toward thee silently teaeheth thee 

to be considerate nnto him. 
He despiseth not courtesy of manner, nor n^iecteth the 

decencies of life : 
KoT mock the failings of others^ nor is harsh in his 

censures before thee : 
For so, how couldst thou tell, if he talketh not of thee 

in ridicule ? 
He withholdeth no secret from thee, and rejeetetn not 

thine in turn ; 
He shareth his joys with thee, and is glad to bear pari 

in thy sorrows. 
Yet one thing, he loTeth thee too well to show thee the 

comiptions of his heart : 
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For as an ill example strengtheneth tlie hands of 1}m 
wicked. 

So to put forward thy guilty is asecret pcnaon to thj 
mend: 

For the evil in his nataie is comforted, and he waneth 
more weakly against it» 

If he find that the friend whom he honoreth, is a man 
more sinful than himself. 

I hear the communing of friends ; ye speak out the ful- 
ness of your souls, 

And being but men, as men, ye own to all the sympa- 
thies of manhood : 

Confidence openeth the lips, indulgence beameth from 
the eye. 

The ton^e loveth not boasting, the heart is made glad 
with kindness : 

And one standeth not as on a hill, beckoning to the other 
to follow. 

Bat ye toil up hand in hand, and carry each other's 
burdens. 

Ye commune of hopes and aspirations, the fenrent 
breathings of tne heart, 

Ye speak with pleasant interchange the treasured se- 
crets of aniSction, 

Ye listen to the voice of complaint, and whisper the 
language of comfort, 

And as in a double solitude, ye think in each othertf 
hearing. 

Cjjioose thy friend discreetly, and see thou consider k 

station, 
For the pjaduated scale of ranks accordeth with the f 

dinance of heaven : 
If a low companion ripen to a friend, in the full 9 

shine of thy confidence. 
Know, that for old a^ thou hast heaped up sorrow 
For thou sinkest to Uiat level, and tny kin shall f 

thee, 
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Yea, sad tke nenial thon hast pampered haply shall 

Delect thee iii thy death : 
And if thou reachest up to high e^tes, tJMnlring 4e 

herd with princes. 
What art thou but a footstool, though so sear a throne ? 
O rush among the lilies, be taught thou art a weed, 
O briar amoug the cedars, hot contempt shall bum thee. 
But thou, friend and scholar, ^select from thine own 

caste. 
And make not an iatimate of one, thy servant or thy 

master ; 
For only friendship amon^ men is the true repi^fic^ 
Where all have equality of seniiee,«nd all have <freedom 

of command. 
And yet»4f thou>wilt tdkemy judgment, befihyof too 

much openness with any, 
Tjest thou repent hereafter, should he turn and rend 

thee : 
For many an apostate friend hath abused imguarde<ji 

confidence, 
And bent to selfish endstthe-seoret df iSke seid. 

^MseilJCe strengtheneth •friendship, where the last reocd- 

lections were kindly ; 
Sut it must be good wine at the last, or absence «hall 

weaken it daily. 
A rare thing is faith, and friendship is a marvel among 

men. 
Yet strange faces call they friends, and say they believe 

when they doubt. 
Those hours are not lost that are spent in cementing 

affection ; 
For a friend is above gold, precious as the stores of the 

mind. 
Be sparing of advice by words, but teach thy lesson by 

example : 
For the vanity of man may be wounded, and retoi;t un- 
kindly upon thee. •• •• 
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be wamt thatL nncr had a fnead, because tbqr 



WorUlincM^and a|«ikj,aMl pridc^ lesve not mmj tini 

are wt>rlliT : 
Bat ooe vh» menietk esteem, need nerer lack a fneoA : 
For as thi«u^>wn fiieih ahmafd, and casteth its anshar 

m the soil. 
So piulanihropT jearaetk ibr a hcart » where it may take 

niot and t4«>!^8oiiL 

Tct I hear the chxki of wnabilitr raoaning ai the wintiy 

cold. 
Wherein the mista of aelfiahiieaB hare wnqpped the so- 

cietT of men : 
He pievetK and hath deep reaaona ; for ftdaehood hath 

wronged his trust. 
And the breachea in his bleeding heart hare been filled 

with the briars of suspicion. 
For, alas, how few be friends, of whc»m charity hath 

hoped well ! 
How few th»e be aaiong men who forget themaelves for 

other! 
Each one seeketh his own, and looketh on his brethren 

as rivals, 
llaaking enTT with friendship, to aenre his secret ends. 
And the world, that corrupteth all good, bath wronged 

that sacred name, 
l^or it calleth any man friend, who is not known for an 

enemy ; 
And such be as the flies of sammer, while plenty sitteth 

;it thy board : 
But who can wonder at their flight from the cold denials 

of want ? 
Such be as vultures round a carcase, assembled together 

for the feast ; 
But a sudden noise scareth them, and forthwith are 

they specks among the clouds. 
There be few, child of sensibility, who deserve to have 

thy confidence ; 
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Yet weep not, for there are some, and such some live 

for thee : 
To ihem is the chilling world a drear and barren scene. 
And gladly seek the^ such as thou art, for seldom find 

thej the occasion : 
For, though no roan excludeth himself from the high 

capability of friendship, 
Yet verily the man is a manrel whom truth can write a 

friend. 
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W^txt is a fragrant blossom, that malceth glad the garden 

of the heart ; 
Its root lieth deep : it is delicate, yet lasting, as the 

lilac crocus of autumn : 
Loneliness and thought are the dews that water it mom 

and even ; 
Memory and Absence cherish 11^ as the balmy breathings 

of the south : 
Its sun is the brightness of afiiection, and it bloometh 

in the borders of hope ; 
Its companions are^ntle nowers, and the briar wither- 

eth by its side. 
I saw it budding in beauty ; I felt the magic of its 

smile; 
The violet rejoiced beneath it, the rose stooped down 

and kissed it ; 
And I thought some cherub had planted there a truant 

flower of Eden, 
As a bird bringeth foreign seeds, that they may flourish 

in a kindly soil. 



I 
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I nw and asked not his name ; I knew no language wag 
so wealthy, 

Though erery heart of CTery clime findeth its edio 
withiD. 

And yet what shall I say ? Is a sordid man capahle 
of — Love ? 

Hath a seducer known it ? Can an adulterer perceive it 7 

Or he that seeketli strange women, can he feel its purity 7 

Or he that changeth often, can he know its truth 7 

Longing for another's liappiness, yet often destroying 
its own ; 

Chaste, and looking up to Ood, as the fountain of ten- 
derness and ioy , 

Quiet, yet flowing deep, as the Rhine among rivers ; 

Lasting, and knowing not change — it walketh with Truth 
and Sincerity. 

3lobe : — what a volume in a word, an ocean in a tear, 
A seventh heaven in a glance, a whirlwind in a sigh, 
The lightning in a torch, a millennium in a moment^ 
What concentrated joy or woe in blest or blis'hted love I 
For it is that native poetry springing up indigenous to 

Mind, 
The heart's own-country music thrilling all its chords, 
The story without an end that angels throng to hear, 
The word, the king of words, carved on Jehovah's heart ! 
Oo, call thou snake-eyed malice mercy, call envy honest 

praise, 
Count selfish craft for wisdom, and coward treachery for 

prudence. 
Do homa^ to blaspheming unbelief as to bold and free 

philosophy. 
And estimate the recklessness of license as the right at- 
tribute of liberty, — 
But with the world, thou friend and scholar, stain not 

this pure name : 
Nor suffer the raaiesty of Love to be likened to the 

meanness ot desire : 
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For Love is no more such, than seraphs' hymns are 

discord. 
And such is no more Love, than Etna's breath is 

summer. 

2iObe is a sweet idolatry enslaving all the soul, 

A mighty spiritual force, warring with the dullness of 
matter. 

An an^l-mind breathed into a mortal, though fallen yet 
now beautiful ! 

All the devotion of the heart in all its depth and gran- 
deur. 

Behold that pale geranium, pent within the cottage 
window ; 

How yeaminslv it streacheth to the light its sickly long- 
stalked leaves. 

How it straineth upward to the sun, coveting his sweet 
influences. 

How real a livine; sacrifice to the god of all its worship ! 

Such is the soul that loveth ; and so the rose-tree of 
affection 

Bendeth its every leaf to look on those dear eyes. 

Its every blushing petal basketh in their light, 

Ajid all its gladness, all its life, is hanging on their love. 

Sf the love of the heart is blighted, it buddeth not again : 
If that pleasant song is forgotten, it is to be learnt no 

more : 
Yet often will thought look back, and weep over early 

affection ; 
And the dim notes of that pleasant song will be heard 

as a reproachful spirit. 
Moaning in uEolian strains over the desert of the heart. 
Where the hot siroccos of the world have witliered itn 

one oasis. 
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i&eefi; a ^;ood wife of thj GK>d, for she is the best gift o 

his providence ; 
Yet ask not in bold confidence that which he hath n( 

promised : 
Thou knowest not his good will : — be thy prayer the 

submissive thereunto ; 
And leave thy petition to his mercy, assured that B 

will deal weU with thee. 
If thou art to have a wife of thy youth, she is no' 

livine on the earth ; 
Therefore mink of her, and pray for her weal; ye: 

though thou hast not seen her. 
They that love early become like-minded, and the tempti 

toucheth them not : 
They grow up leaning on each other, as the olive ar 

the vine. 
Youth longeth for a kindred spirit, and yeameth fa 

heart that can commune with his own ; 
He meditateth night and day, doting on the imagf 

his fancy. 
Take heed that what charmeth thee is real, nor spl 

eth of thine own ima^nation ; 
And suffer not trifles to win my love ; for a wife is 

unto death. 
The harp and the voice may thrill thee, — souiv 

enchant thine ear. 
But consider thou, the hand will wither, and tb 

notes inrn to discord : 
The eye, so brilliant at even, may be red with m 

the morning ; 
And the sylph-like form of elegance must writ 

crampings of pain. 
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# happy lot, and hallowed, even as the joj of angeUt, 
Where the golden chain of godliness is entwined with 

the roses of love : 
But beware, thou seem not to be holy, to win faror 

in the eyes of a creature. 
For the guilt of the hypocrite is deadly, and winneth 

thee wrath elsewnere. 
The idol of thy heart is as thou, a probationaiy sojourner 

on earth; 
Therefore be chary of her soul, for that is the jewel im 

her casket : 
Let her be a child of Ood, that«he bring with her a blessi- 

ing to thy house, **^ 
A blessing above riches, and leading contentment in its 

train: 
Let her be an heir of heaven ; so shall die help thee on 

thy way : 
For those who are one in liEdth, fight double-handed 

against eviL 
Take h^ lest «he lore thee before Qod. ; that she be 

not an idolator : 
Yet see thou t^t she love tfaee well : for her heart is the 

heart of woman ; 
And the triple nature of humanity must be bound by a 

triple chain. 
For soul and mind and body -^ godliness, esteem, and 

affection. 

Ji|obl beautiful is modesty 1 it winneth on all beholders : 
But a word or a glance may destpoy the pure love thai 

should have been for thee. 
Affect not to despise beauty : no one is freed from its 

dominion ; 
But re^d it not a pearl of price : — it is fleeting as the 

DOW in the clouds. 
If the character within be gentle, it often hath its index 

in the countenance : 
I'he soft smile of a loving face is better than fi|plend<N: 

thai Isulelh quickly. 



IVImo tlioa diooflest a wife, think not only of- thvBd^ 

But of those Gkxi may give thee of her, that they re- 
proach thee not for their being : 

See that he hath given her health, lest thonlofle her early 
and weep : 

See that she spiingeth of a T^K>le8eme stock, that thy 
little ones perish not before thee : 
^ For many a fair SKin hath covered a mining disease, 

And many a laughing cheek been, bright with the glart* 
of madnessr 

JlliH'K:the converse of one thou lovest^.that it be simple- 

and sincere ; 
For an artful or false woman shall set thy ptUow with 

thom& 
Observe her deportment witb others^ when she thinketfic 

not that thou art nigh. 
For with thee will the blushes of love oonceal the true 

color of her mind. 
Hath she learning? it is good, sathat modesty go witb 

it: 
Kith she wisdom ? it is precious, but beware that thoo 

exceed;. 
I6r woman must be subfect^ and the true mastery is of 

the mind. 
Be joined to thine equal in rank, or the fbot of prid^ 

will kick at thee ; 
And look not only for riches, lest thou be mated with 

misery- r. 
ifiiny not without means; for so shouldst thou tempt 

Providence;. 
But wait not for more than enougfaj; for marriage isthe^ 

BVTT of most men : 
fiHevous indeed must be the burd^i that shall outweigh 

iunocence and health. 
And a well-assorted marriage hath not many cares. 
Ill the day of thy joy consider the poor : thou, shalt 

iieap a rich, harvest of blessing '^ 
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Wbr Aeae be the pensioners of One who fUleth thy ebp 

iritb pleasures : 
In the day of &y ioy be thankM : Be bath well de-- 

served thjpLL : 
Mean and selfish is the heart that seelteth Him only un. 

sorrow. 
7or her sake who leaneth on thine arm, court not the 

notice of the worl(^ 
jLnd remenober that soberpriyacy h comelier than public 

display. 
If thou marriest, thou art allied unto strangers; see* 

they be not such as shame thee : 
If thou raamest^ theu leavest thine own ; see that it be* 

not done in anger.. 

fMUt and bridegroom, pflgrins of life, henceforwai^ 

to travel together, 
In this the beginning of your jonmey, neglect not th» 

favor of heaven : 
liet the ^y of hopes- ful^led be blest by man^ prayers^. 
And at even-tide kneel ye together, that your joy be noi 

unhallowed *. 
Angels that are roun^ you shall be glad, those loving» 

ministers of mercy, 
And the richest Uessin^of youF Q^d shall be poured 

on his £ivored diildren. 
Marriage is a figure and an earnest of holier things un- 
seen. 
And reverence weltbecometh the symbol of dignity andf 

dory. 
Seep uiy heart pur^ lest thou do dishonor to thjv 

state; 
Selfishness is base and hatefol ; but love considereth not 

itself. 
The wicked tunieth good mto evil, fbr his mind is 

warped within him ; 
But the heart of the righteous is chaste : his conscieneifc 

casteth off sin. 
M thoa wilt be loved, render implicit confidence ;. 
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tam : 
For where tnnt ii not raaproaO. Ae lore that traftod 



Hide not j0ar grief nor your ^bdneas; be <^Mn one 

wish the other ; 
Let txtternes he Strang unto year tongue^ hot 87111- 

pethT a dweller in Toor hevta : 
Impntmg hahrelh the eTiH while it dooUeCh tiie pfea- 

■nreaof life, 
Bat aonowB breed and thicken in ike glooat j boaom of 



ITamm wife, be not frowaid, nor ibiget that modesty 

Decometh thee: 
If it be diacaided now, who will not hM it feigned be- 
fore? 
But be not as a timid girl, —there is honor due to thine 

estate ; 
A matron's modesty is dignified; she bloshetJi not^ 

neither is she bold. 
Be kind to the friends of thine husband, for the loYe 

ihey hsTe to him : 
And gently bear with his infirmities : hast thou no need 

of his forbearanee ? 
Be not always in each oth^s company ; it is often good 

to be alone ; 
And if there be too much sameness, ye cannot but grow 

weary of each other t 
Ye have each a soul to be nourished, and a mind to be 

taught in wisdom. 
Therefore, as accountable for time, help one another to 

improve it 
If ye feet love to decline, track out quickly the secret 

cause ; 
Let it not rankle for a day, but confess and bewail it 

together : 
Speedily seek to be reconciled, for love is t^e life of 

marriage ; 
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And be ye co-paitnerB in triumph, oonq«^^^ «le 
peeyishness of self. 

a.et no one have thy confidence, wife, Bsyiog fti,^ 

husband : , • xi,-., ., 

Have not a friend more intimate, husband, tflan thy 

Tirife. 

In the joy of a well-ordered home be warned that this 
IS not your rest ; 

For the substance to come mav be foi^tten m the pre- 
sent beautj^ of the shacfow. 

If ye are blest with children, ye have a fearful pleasure, 

A deeper care and a higher joy, and the range of jour 
existence is widened : 

If God in wisdom refuse them, thank Him for an un- 
known mercy : 

For how can ye tell if thy might be a blessing or a 
curse? 

Yet ye may pray like Hannah, simply dependent on his 
wiU: 

jftesignation sweeteneth the cup, but impatience dasheth 
it with vinegar. 

Now this is the sum of the matter :— if ye will be hannv 
in marriage, ^^*^^ 

Confide, love, and be nationf • he Mfhfni ««^ — . 1 1 i_ 



A bahe in a house is a weU-spring of pleaft, k 

senger of peace and love : ^^ a tneS' 

A resting place for innocence on earth • a li ' 

angels and men : ' ^V Va>t^®®^ 

ret is it a talent of trust, a loan to be p^ ^ 

with interest; ^^ a b^ 
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A delight^ but redolent of care ; honej-sweet^ but lack- 
ing not the bitter. 
For character ffroweth day by day, and all things aid it 

in unfolding, 
And the bent unto good or evil may be giyen in the 

hours of infancy : 
Scratch the green rind of a sapling, or wantonly twist 

it in tne soil, 
The scarred and crooked oak will tell of thee for c^- 

turies to come ; 
Eyen so mayst thou guide the mind to good, or lead it 

to the marrings of eyil. 
For disposition is builded up by the fashioning of first 

impressions: 
Wherefore, though the yoice of instruction waiteth for 

the ear ofreason. 
Yet with his mother's milk the young child drinketh 

Education. 
Patience is the first great lesson ; he may leam it at the 

breast ; 
And the habit of obedience and trust may be grafted on 

his mind in the cradle : 
Hold tiie little hands in prayer, teach the weak knees 

their kneeling ; 
Let him see thee speaking to thy God ; he will not for- 
get it afterward : 
When old and grey will he feelingly remember a mother's 

tender piety, 
And the toucmng recollection of her prayers shall arrest 

the strong man in his sin. 

delect not to nurse thy darling one that may taint his 

innocence. 
For example is a constant monitor, and good seed will 

die among the tares. 
The arts of a strange servant have spoiled a gentle dis- 
position : 
Mother, let him leam of thy lips, and be nourished at 

thy breast. 
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Dhanicter is mainly moulded by the cast of the minds 

, thai surround it : 
Let then the playmates of thy little one be not other 

than thy judgment shaU approve : 
For a child is in a new world, and learneth somewhat 

every moment^ 
His eye is quick to observe, his memory storeth in secret, 
His ear is greedy of knowledge, and his mind is plastic 

as soft wax. 
Beware then that he heareth what is good, that he 

feedeth not on evil maxims, 
For the seeds of first instructions are dropt into the 

deepest furrowa 
That which immemorial use hath sanctioned, seemeth 

to be ri^ht and true ; 
Therefore, let nim never have to recollect the time when 

good things were strangers to his thought 
Strive not to centre in thyself, fond mother, aU his love ; 
Nay, do not thou so selfishly, but enlarge his heart for 

others: 
Use him to sympathy betimes, that he learn to be sad 

with the afflicted ; 
And check not a child in his merriment^ ^ should not 

his morning be sunny ? 
Qive him not all hia desire, so shalt thou strengthen him 

in hope; 
Neither stop with indulgence the fountain of his tears, 

so shall he fear thy firmness. 
Above all thin^fs graft on him subjection, yea in the 

veriest trifle ; 
Courtesy to all, reverence to some, and to thee unan- 

swering obedience. 

IBietCH thou first, and well approve, the books thou givest 

to thy child ; 
But remember the weakness of his thought, and that 

wisdom for him must be diluted : 
In the honied waters of infant tales, let him taste the 

strong wine of truth : 
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Pathetie stories soften the heart ; but legends of terror 

breed midnight misery ; 
Fairy fictions cram the mind with follj, and knowledge 

of evil tempteth to like evil : 
Be not loath to curb imagination, nor be fearful that 

tniths will depress it ; 
And for evil, he will learn it soon enough ; be not thou 

the deviPs envoy. 
Induce not precocity of intellect, for so shouldst thou 

nourish vanity : 
Neither can a plant, forced in the hot-bed, stand against 

the frozen breath of winter. 
The mind is made wealthy by ideas, but the multitude 

of words is a clogging weight ; 
Therefore be understood in thy teaching, and instruct 

to the measure of capacity. 
Analogy is milk for babes, but aostract truths are strong 

meat, 
Precepts and rules are repulsive to a child, but happy 

illustration winneth him : 
In vain shalt thou preach of industry and prudence, till 

he learn of the bee and the ant ; 
Dimly will he think of his soul, till the acorn and the 

chrysalis have taught him : 
He wiU fear God in thunder, and worship his loveliness 

in flowers ; 
And parables shall charm his heart, while doctrines seem 

dead mystery ; 
Faith shall he learn of the husbandman casting good 

^ com into the soil ; 
And if thou train him to trust thee, he will not withhold 

his reliance from the Lord. 
Fearest thou the dark poor child ? I would not have thee 

left to thy terrors : 
Darkness is the semblance of evil, and nature regardeth 

it with dread : 
Yet know thy father's God is with thee still, to guard thee: 
It is a simple lesson of dependence ; let thy tost mind 

ancnor upon him. 
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Did a sodden noise affright thee ? lo, this or that hath 

caused it : 
Things undefined are full of dread, and stagger stouter 

ner7e& 
The seeds of misery and madness have been sowed in 

the nights of infancy ; 
Therefore be careful that ghastly fears be not the night 

companions of thy dhild. 

141, thou art a land-mark on a hill ; thy little ones copy 
thee in all things : 

Let, then, thy religion be perfect : so shalt thou be ho- 
nored in thy house. 

Be instructed in all wisdom, and communicate that thou 
knowest. 

Otherwise thy learning is hidden, and thus thou seemest 
unwise. 

A sluggard hath no respect ; an epicure commandeth 
not reverence ; 

Meanness is always despicable, and folly proyoketh con- 
tempt 

Those parents are best honored whose characters best 
deserye it ; 

Show me a child undutiful, I shall know where to look 
for a foolish father : 

Neyer hath a father done his duty, and lived to be de- 
spised of his son. 

But how can that son reverence an example he dare not 
. follow ? 

Should he imitate thee in thine evil ? his scorn is thy 
rebuke. 

Nay, but bring him up aright» in obedience to Qod and 
to thee; 

Begin betimes, lest thou fail of his fear ; and with judg- 
ment» that thou lose not his love : 

Herein use good discretion, and govern not all alike. 

Yet, perhaps, the fault will be in thee, if kindness prove 
not all-sufficient : 
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By kiodneflB^ the wolf and the zebra beeome dodk ■ 

the spaniel and the horse ; 
The kite feedeth with the starling; under the law of 

kindness : 
That law shall tame the fiercest^ bring down the battle- 
ments of pride. 
Cherish the weax, control the strong, and win the fea^ 

f ul spittt 
Be obeyed when thou oommandest ; but oommand not 

often I 
Let thy carriage be the gentleness of loTe^ not the stem 

front of tyranny. 
Make not one child a warning to another ; but chide the 

offender apart ; 
For self-conceit and wounded pride rankle like poisons 

in the souL 
A mild rebuke in the season of calmness, is better than 

a rod in the heat of passion, 
Neyertheless, spare not^ if thy word hath passed for 

punishment, 
Let not thy child see thee humbled, nor learn to thiift 

thee false ; 
Suffer none to reprove thee belbre him, and reprove not 

thine own purposes b^ chan^ ; 
Yet speedily turn thou again, ana reward him where 

thou canst. 
For kind encouragement in good cutteth at the roots eC 

evil. 

9t(be not a timid infant from his home, in the early 

spring-time of his life. 
Commit not that treasure to an hireling, nor wrench 

the young heart's fibres : 
In his helplessness leave him not alone, a stranger among 

Strang children. 
Where affection longeth for thy love, counting the dreary 

hours ; 
Where religion is made a terror, and innocence weepeth 

unheard ; 
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Where oppression grindeth without remedy, and cruelty 

delighth in smitiflg. 
Wherefore comply with an evU fashion 7 Is it not to 

spare thee trouble ? 
Can he ^ther no loiowledge at thy mouth ? Wilt thou 

yield thine honor to another? 
What can he gain in learning, to equal what he loseth 

in innocence ? 
Alas I for the price above gold, by wki<^ sudi learning 

Cometh) 
For emulatiye pride and envy «ire 4iie specious idols of 

the dili^nt, 
Oaths and foul-mouthed sin bum in the language of the 

idle : 
Bolder in that mimic woiid of boys stareth brazen^ 

fronted vice, 
Than hereafter in the haunts of nen, where socre^ 

doth shame her into comer& 
My soul, look well around thee, ere thou give thy timid 

infant unto sorrows. 
There be many that say. We were hapjxest in days long 

past, 
When our deepest care was aa iU-contied book. 
And when we sported in that merry sunshine of our life, 
Sadness a Strang to the heart, «ad cheerfulness its 

gay inhabitant 
True, ye are now less pure, and therefore are more 

wretched : 
But have ye quite fcrgotten how sorely ye travailed at 

your tasks, 
How cnildish griefs and .disappeintmeiits bowed down 

the chilaish mind 7 
How sorrow sat upon your piMow, and terror hath waked 

you up betimes. 
Dreading the strict hand of juirtice, that will not wait 

for a reason, , . 

Or the whims of petty tyrants, childrwi Hke yoiHBelves» 
Or the pestilent extract of evil poured into the ear of 

ianooeace? 12 
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Behold the coral island, firesh from the flf>or of the A^ 
lantic, 

ft is dinted bj eyery ripple, and a soft iniTe can smooib 
its surface^ 

But soon itS'Substanoe bardeneth in the winds and tropic 
son, 

Jl^d vteaklj the foaming' billows breafe against its ads' 
mantine wall ; 

Even thus, though sin and care dasb upon the firmness 
of manhood, 

The tihiid child is wasted most bgr his pettj troubles ; 

And seldom, 'idien life is mature, send the strengtii pro-* 
portioned to the burden^ 

Will the feeling mind, that can remember, acknowledge' 
to deeper anguish, 

Than when, as a stran^r and a little one,^ the heart fifsi^ 
ached with anxiety^ 

jftnd the spouting buds of sensibility were bruised by 
the bareness of a school.' 

My soul, look' well around thee, ere thou gire ibine in-* 
fiint unto sorrows. 

Yet there be bowterous tempers, slout nerves, and'siuV 
bom hearts, 

And there is- a riper season,' when the nund is well dis- 
ciplined in gDody 

And a time, when youth may bebetftered by the whole- 
some occasions of knowledge, 

WUch rarely will it meet with so well, a9 among the 
congregation of his fellowss 

Only for infancy, fond mother, rend not thosefirst affec- 
tions; 

Oidy for the sensitrre and timorous, consign not ti^ 
darling unto misery. 

^ man looketh on his little one, as a being' of better 

hone; 
In himself ambition is dead, but it hath a re8arTectio0 

in his son ; • 
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That Tein is yet untried, —and who can tell if it be not 

golden ? 
is, well nigh worked out, neyer yielded aught 

but lead ; 

And thus is he hurt more sorely, if his wishei^ are de- 
feated there. 

He has staked his all upon a throw and lo ! the dice 
have foiled him. 

All ways, and at all times, men follow on in flocks, 

And the rife epidemic of the day shall tincture the' 
stream or education ; 

Fashion is a fooUsh watcher posted at the tree of know- 



ledge, 
10 plucketh Its unnpe fruit 
But, for its golden apples, — they dry upon the boughs, 



Who plucketh its unripe fruit to pelt away the birds : 



And few have the courage or the wisdom to eat in spite 

of fashion : 
One while, the fever is to learn, what none will be wiser 

for knowing; 
Exploded errors in extinct tongues, and occasions for 

their use are small ; 
And the bright morning of life, for years of misspent 

time. 
Wasted in following sounds, hath tracked up little 

Till at noon a man is thrown upon the world, with a 
mind expert in trifles. 

Having yet everything to learn, that can make him good 
or useful : 

The curious spirit of youth ia crammed with unwhole- 
some garbage, 

While starving for the mother's milk the breasts of na- 
ture yield ; 

And hij^h-colored fables of depravity hire with their 
dassic varnish, 

While truth ia holding out in vain her mirror much des- 
pised. ^ 
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W olden time^ the fiMhion was for aniM^ to make an ac« 
oomplidied slajer. 

And set gregarious man a-tilting with his feDows ; 

Thereafter, occult sciences^ and mystic arts, and sym- 
bo]s» 

How to exorcise a wizzard, and how to laj a ^oet ; 

Anon, all for gallantry and presence, the nunuet^ the 
palfrej, and the foil. 

And the grand aim of Education was to produce a cox- 
comb; 

Soon come sdiolasdcal dispute witliiijdra-headed argu- 
ment, 

And the true philosophy of mind confounded in a laby- 
rinth of words : 

Then the Pantheon, and its oigies;, initiating docile 
childhood. 

While diligent youth stroye hard to render his all unto 
CflBsar; 

And now is seen the passion for utility, when all things 
are accounted by their price. 

And the wisdom of the wise is busied in hatching golden 

eggs: 
Perchance, not man^ moons to come, and all will agan 

be for abstrusity, 
Unrayelling the figured yeil that hideth Egypt's ^ods ; 
Or in those strange Ayatars seeking benignant Vishnu, 
Kali, and Eamala the fair, and much-inyoked Ganesai 

0)ie mines of knowled^ are oft laid bare through the 

forked hazelwand of chance. 
And in a mountain of quartz we find a grain of gold. 
Of a truth, it were well to know all things, and to learn 

them all at once. 
And what, though mortal insufficiency attain to small 

knowledge of any ? 
Man loyeth exclusions, a^lighting in the sterile trodden 

path. 
While the broall green meadow is jewelled with wild 

flowers : 
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And whether is it better with the many to follow a beaten 

track, 
Or by eccentic wanderings to cull unheeded sweets ? 

MB&f^tn his reason yieldeth fruit, make thy child thy 

friend ; 
For a filial friend is a double gain, a diamond set in 

gold. 
As an infant, thy mandate was enough, but now let him 

see thy reasons ; 
Confide in him, but with discretion : and bend a willing 

ear to his questions. 
More to thee than all beside, let him owe good counsel 

and ^od guidance : 
Let him feel his pursuits have an interest, more to thee 

than all beside. 
Watch his native capacities ; nourish that which suiteth 

him the readiest ; 
And cultivate early those good inclinations wherein thou 

fearest he is most lacking : 
Is he phlegmatic and desponding ? let small successes 

comfort his hope : 
Is he obstinate and sanguine ? let petty crosses accustom 

him to life : 
Showeth he a sordid spirit ? be quick, and teach him 

generosity ; 
Inclined he to liberal excess ? prove to him how hard 

it is to earn. 
Gather to thy heart such friends as are worthy of 

honor and attention ; 
For the company a man chooseth is a visible index of 

his heart: 
But let not the pastor whom thou hearest be too much 

a familiar in thy house. 
For thy children may see his infirmities, and learn to cavil 

at his teaching. 
It is well to take hold on occasions, and Tender indirect 

instruction ; 
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It is better to teach upon a system, and reap the wisdom 

of books: 
The history of nations yieldetii grand outlines : of per- 
sons, minute details : 
Poetry is polish to the mind, and high abstractioDB 

cleanse it 
Consider the station of thy son, and breed him to his 

fortune with judgment : 
The rich may profit in much which would bring small 

advantage to the poor. 
But with all thy care for thy son, with all thy striyings 

for his welfare, 
Ilypect disappointment, and look for pain : for he is of 

an eyu stock, and will gneve thee. 
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& tof ne man in a crowded street winneth his way with 
ffentleness, 

Nor ruaely pusheth aside the stranger that standeth in 
his path; 

He knoweth that blind hurry will but hinder, stirring 
up contention against him, 

Yet holdeth he steadily right on, with lus face to the 
scope of his pursuit : 

Even so, in the confess of opinions, the bustling high- 
way of inteUigence, 

Each man should ask of his neighbor, and yield to him 

Tin concession, 
defined, and forms misunderstood, and cus- 
toms, where their reasons are unknown, 
Haye stirred up many zealous souls to fight against 
imaginary giants : 
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Svt wisdom will hear the matter out^ and often, l^ 

keenness of perception, 
Will find in strange disguise the preeious truth he 

seeketh ; 
£o he leaveth unio prejudice or taste the garb and the 

' manner of her presence, 
•Content to see so ni^h the niistress of his love. 
There is no similitude in nature that owneth not also to 

a difference, 
Yea, no two berries are alike, though twins upon one 

stem; 
Tfo drop in the ocean, no p^ble on the beach, no leaf 

in the forest, hatli its counterpart, 
Ko mind tn ito dwelling -of mortality, no spirit in the 

world unseen : 
And therefore, ^nce capacity and oasoncio differ alike 

with accident, 
None hut a bigot partixan'Will hope-ior impossible unity, 
^ilt thou ensue peace, nor buffet with the waters of 

contention. 
Wilt thou be counted wise and gain the lore of men. 
Let uuobtruding error escape^ilie-lrown of <;eDSur€^ 
If or lift the glass of truth alway before thj fellows : 
f say aot, comprise the ri^t, I would not haye thee 

countenance the wrong, 
fiut hear wi6h chaotable heart Uie reasons, of an honest 

judgment ; 
JF'or thou ^so hast erred, and knowest .not when thou art 

most Bgl^ 
'2^ or whether to-naorroWs wisdom inay not prove thee 

simple to-day : 
Perchance thou art chiding in an other what once thoa 

wast thyself ; 
Perchance thou sharpfy repFoveet what thou wilt be 

hereafter. 
A man that can render.a reason, is a man worthy of aa 

answer ; 
But he that argueth for victory, deserreth not the ten- 

^derness of Truth. 



I6f PftOTBE»IAL rBILaSOP^ST. 

mnts A o><^ liveth he may mend : oonnt not tihy 1^;^ 

ther repiobaie ; 
When he is dead his chance is goii»: iemef]rii)er not hi» 

favlto in Inliteniefls. 
A man, till he dieth, is immortal in thy sight ; and then 

he is as nothkir : 
Hake not the living Uiy fDe, nor take w«ak reBgeance- 

of tiie dead ; 
For life is as a game of chess, where least eaoseth 

greatest^ 
And an ill moTe hringeth. bes^ and » pawn may ensurs^ 

victory. 
Dost thou suspect ? sedc out certainty t fornow, by self- 
inflicted pain, 
Or ill-directed wraths thou wrongest thysrif or thy 

neighbor : 
Suspicion is an early lesson, taught in the sriiool 9i ex- 

perience, 
Keither shalt thou easily unleiMii it^ though charity ply 

thee with her preachlngt^; 
Tet look thou well for reasons^ or ever mistrast hath 

marred theC} 
Or fear curdled thy blood, or jealou^ goaded thee to 

madness; 
for a look, or a wopd, or an act^ may be taken well ov 

ill 
As construed by the latitude of love, or tho closenesaof 

cold suf^icioD. 

Witttt is the wrong with sincerfty,. rather than the rigbt 

with falsehood r 
And a prudent man will not lay siege to- the strong 

hold of ignorant bigotry. 
To unsettle a weak mind w^e an easy kigiorioaa 

triumph^ 
And a strong cause taketh little count of the worthless 

eudnae o( a fool : 
lightly he held to the wrong, loosely will he ding toi 

tig^; 
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Weakness is t;he essence of his mind, and the reed cannot 

yield an acorn. 
Bogged obstinacy is oftentimes the buttress that prop-- 

peth an unstable spinl^ 
But a candid man blusheth not to own, he h wiser to-day 

than yesterday. 
A man of a little wisdom is a sage amon^ fools ; 
But himself is chief among the fools, if he look for 

admiration from them. 
A heresy is an evil thing, for its shame is its pride : 
lU necessary diflference of error is the character it most 

esteemeth : 
Give a man aB things short of lib^iy, thou i^ialt haye 

no thanks, 
And little wilt thou speed with thitie opponent, bj 

proving points he will concede. 
The tost sand darkenefch the wares ; and clear had been 

the pages ol truth. 
Had not the glosses of men obscured the simplicity of 

faith. 
In all things consid^ thine own iterance, and gladly 

take occasion to be taught : 
But suffer not excess of liberality to neutraliie thy mental 

independence. 
The faults and follies of most men make their deaths a 

gain; 
But thou also art a man, full of faults and follies : 
Therefore sorrow for the dead,, or none shall weep foir 

thee> 
For the measure of charity thou dealest, shall be poured 

into thine own bosom. 
That which vexeth thee now, proYoking thee to hate thy 

brother. 
Bear with it ; the annoyance passeth,. and may not return 

for ever : 
The same combinations and results which aggravate thy 

soul to-day, 
Hay not meet again for centuries in th/6 kaleidoscope of 

circumstaDce : 
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For men and matters ehanf^ new elements mmng n 

continaaUy, 
And, as with chemical magic, the soor is transmated 

into sweetness : 
A little explained, a little endured, a little passed over 

as a foible, 
And, lo, the jagged atosas fit like smooth mosaic. 
Thou canst not shape anothei^s mind to suit thine ows 

body, 
Think not,^ then, to be /nmishing his brain with thf 

special notions. 
Charity walketh with a high step, and stnblsleth not at 

a trifle: 
Charity hath keen eyes, but the lashes half oonceid 

them: 
Charity is praised of all, and fear not thoH that praise, 
«God will not love thee less, because men lofve thee 

more. 



<Df ^titiniiL 



X sa(fK» I will seek ont sorrow, and minister l^e balm (^ 

pitv, 
"So I sou^t her in the house of mourning; but peace 

followed in her train. 
Then I marked her brooding Gently in the gloomy 

cavern of Regret ; 
6ut a sunbeam of heavenly hope gleamed on her folded 

wing. 
€o I turned to tiiie esfbin of the poor, where famine 

dwelt with disease ; 
d^ihe bed of the sick was smoothed* and the ploygh- 

jnan whistled at hisiabor. 



OF 80BB0W. 1^ 

So I firtopt, and mused within myself, to remember where 
sorrow dwelt, 

For I sought to see her alone, nncomforted, nnoom- 
panioned. 

I went to the prison, but penitence was there^ and pro- 
mise of better times ; 

I listened at the madman's cell, but it echoed with de- 
luded laughter. 

Then I turned me to the rich and noble ; I noted the 
sons of fashion : 

A smile was on the languid cheek, that had no com- 
merce with the heart ; 

Unhallowed thoughts, like fires, gleamed from the win- 
dow of the eye. 

And sorrow lived with those whose pleasures add unto 
their sins. 

Jl^tM infancy wanted not guilt ; his life was continued 
evil: 

He drew in pride with his mother's milk, and a father's 
lips taught him cursing. 

I marked him as the wayward boy ; I traced the disso^ 
lute youth ; 

I saw him betray the innocent, and sacrifice affection to 
his lust 

I saw him the companion of knaves, and a squanderer 
of ill-got gain, 

I heard him curse his own misery, while he hugged the 
chains that galled him ; 

For well had expenence declared the bitterness of guilty 
pleasure. 

But habit, with its iron net» involved him in its folds. 

Behind him lowered the thunder-storm, which the cal- 
dron of his wickedness hath brewed ; 

Before him was the smooth steep clifij whose base is 
ruin and despair. 

So he rushed madly on, and tried to forget his being : 

The noisy revel and the low debauch, and fierce excite- 
ment of play. 
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Wifli dreny interdiaiige of paDiiig fdeasmeB, filled the 

dull round of ezistenoe : 
Memory was to him as a foe^ so he flew for falBe solace 

to the wine>cap. 
And stunned his enemy at even ; but she rent him as a 

gfiant in the morning. 

S turned aside to weep ; I lost him a little while : 

I looked, and years nad past ; he was hoar with the 

winter of his a^ 
And what was now his hope ? where was the balm for 

his sadness? 
The memory of the past was guilt : the feeling of the 

present, remorse. 
Then he set his afiections on gold, he worshipped the 

shrine of Mammon, 
And to lay richer gifts before his idol, he starved his 

own bowels ; 
So, the yoath spent in profligacy ended in the giipings 

of want : 
The miser grudged himself husks to take deeper yen- 

geance of the prodigaL 
And I said, this is sorrow ; but pit^r cannot reach it 
This is to be wretched indeed, to De guilty without re- 
pentance. 



dDf 9iit|. 



jfUS soul was sickened within me, so I sought the dwell- 
ing place of Joy : 

And I met it not in laughter ; I found it not in wealth 
or power; 
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But 1 saw it in the pleasant home, where religion smiled 

upon content. 
And the satisfied ambition of the heart rejoiced in the 

favor of its Qod, 
Behold the happy man, his face is rayed with pleasore, 
His thonghts are of calm delight, and none can know 

his blessedness : 
I have watdied him from his infancy, and seen him in 

the grasp of death, 
Tet, never have I noted on his brow the cloud of des- 
ponding; sorrow. 
He hath knelt beside his cradle ; his mother's hymn 

lulled him to sleep : 
In childhood he hath loved holiness^ and drank from 

that fountain-head of peace. 
Wisdom took him for her scholar, guiding his steps in 

purity : 
He lived unpolluted by the world ; and his young heart 

hated sin. 
But he owned not the spurious religion engendered of 

faction and moroseness. 
Neither were the sproutings of his soul seared by the 

brand of superstition. 
His love is pure and single, sincere, and knoweth not 

chan^; 
For his mannood hath been blest with the pleasant choice 

of his youth : 
Behold his one beloved, she leaneth on his arm. 
And he looketh on the years that are past, to review 

the dawn of her affection. 
Memory is sweet unto him, as a perfect landscape to 

the si^ht ; 
Each object is lovely in itself, but the whole is the har* 

mony of nature. 
Behold his little ones around him, they bask in the 

warmth of his smile ; 
And infant innocence and joy lighten their happy 

faces; 
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He k kolj, SHi ttef Immt Ub : ke is kma^ md they 

lore him : 
He k coiwHtfent, aad tt^ CJrtiiJfi him ; he is firm, and 

tfaer fesr him. 
His fiieDc^ sre the excellent among mem ; andthebiiidB 

ot their fiiendahip are stniQg ; 
His house is the palaee of peaee : kxr the Prince of 

Peaeeis thenu 
As the wearied man toliisocNid^astfaethoaghtfaliiiaii 

tohismoniA 
jBren so, from the oostle of life^ he goeth to his weU- 

ordered home. 
And tibovigh he ofteQ sin, he letometh with weeping 

ejes : 
For he ieeleth the mercies of foigiYenesi^ and g^weUi 

with warmer grBtitude. 

dm did he walk in hq^ipinesB^ and sonow was astran- 

ger to his soul ; 
The li^t of affection sonned his hearty the tear of the 

gnUefol bedewed his feet» 
Ha put his hand with constancy to good, and angels 

knew him as a brother. 
And the busy satellites of erQ trembled as at Gkni's all^ : 
He used his wealth as a wise steward, making him 

friends for futurity : 
He bent his learning to religion, and religion was with 

him at the lart : 
For I saw him after many daySy when the time of his 

release was come. 
And I longed for a congregated world, to behold that 

dying saint 
As the aloe is green and well-liking; till the last best 

summer of his a^. 
And then hangeth out its golden beUs, to mingle glory 

with corruption ; 
As a meteor trayelleth in spleQd9i> l>ut bursteth in 

dazzling light ; 



OF JOT. 109 

Sach was tiie end of the righteous : his death was the 
sun at his settings 

2.00t( on this pctare of joj, and remeraiber that portrait 

of sorrow : 
Behold the beaut]r of holiness, behold the deformity of 

sin r 
How lon^, ye sons of men, will ye scorn the words of 

wisdom t 
How long will ye bant for happmess in the cayems that 

breed d^air ? 
Will ye comfort yourselves in misery, by denying the 

existence or del%ht, 
And from experience in woe, will ye reason that none 

are happy ? 
Joy is not m your pathy for it loreth not that Heak broadf 

road, 
But its flowers are hung upon the hedgefr that line af 

narrower way ; 
And there the faint travellers of earth may wander and 

gather for thenoselves, 
To sooUi their wounded hearts with balm from the am*' 

lauthv of heaven. 



^ronerbial ^^ilDsojilii). 



SECOND SERIES. 



Sntioltottorii. 



^ame again, and greet me as a friend, fellow pilgriim 

upon life's highway, 
Leave awhile the hot and dustj road, to loiter in the 

greenwood of Reflection* 
Come, unto my cool dim g^tto, that is watered by the 

rivulet of truth. 
And over whose time-staincd rock climb the fiuiy flowen 

of content ; 
Here, upon this mossy bank of leasure fling thy load of 

cares. 
Taste my simple store, and rest one soothing hour. 

SBej^oH^ I would count thee for a brother, and commune 

with thy charitable soul ; 
Though wrapt within the mantle of a prophet^ I stand 

mine own weak scholar. 
Heed no disciple for a teacher, if knowledge be not 

found upon his tongue ; 
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ToF vanity and folly were the lessons these lips untaught 

could give : 
The precious staple of my merchandiTse cometh from a 

better country, 
The harvest of my reaping sprang of foreign seed : 
And this poor pensioner of mercy — should he hoa^ of 

merit ? 
The grafted stock, — should that be proud of ai|>|>l^ not 

its own ? 
Into the bubbling brook I dip my li^n^it sl^ ^ 
Man receiveth as a cup, but wisdom h^ the river. 

Jttoteober, for this filigree of fancy, thifi^Orientaligamisb 

of similitude, 
Alas, the world is old, — ,and aU things eld within it : 
I walk a trodden path, I love. tW good old way^;. 
Prophets, and priests, and kings have tuned uie harp 1 

faintly touch. 
Truth, in a garment of the past, m my choice and simple 

theme ; 
No truth is new to-day : and ^te miuitile was another's. 

Stni, there i^ an insect swarm^ the- buzzing cloud of 

imag^iy, 
Hote-like steaming on my sight, and thronging my re-^ 

hictant mind ; 
The memories of studious eulling,- and' multiplied ana-' 

logies of nature. 
Fresh fe^ings unrepressed, welling from the heart spon^^ 

taneous. 
Facts, and comparisons, and meditative atoms, gatheredl 

on the he^ of combinationj 
Mingle in Uie fashion of my speech with gossanvn* 

dreams of Reverfe. 
I need not beat the un(fer\$(9od fbr ^me ;* luy pheasants 

flock upon the la\!(n. 
And gambolling h^re%di8pQrt,f$jarlfes9 in my dewr field ; 
I roam no hcat£-emp«ipled hills, wearily watoMng for 

a covey, ^ 
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Bat thongfats fly twift to m^ decoy, eager to be caught i 
I at DO qaiet angler, lingenng oaiienily for sport» 
But spread mj nets for a draag^t» and take tiie glitter- 
ing shoal ; 
I chase no solitary stag» tra^ng it with breathlesB toil, 
But hunt with Aureng-zebe, aDdspear-sarrounded thou- 
sands. 

W|«t then, — count je this a boast ? — sweet charity, 

think it other. 
For the doe-^sh and poisonous nj are captured in the 

mullet-haul : 
Tbe cnme and the kite are of my thoughts^ alike vitb 

the partridge and the quail. 
And unclean meats as of the clean hang upon my Seric 

shambles. 
V- How saith he ? shall a jnan deceire, dressing up his 

jackal as a lion 7 
Or color in staid hues of fact the changing vest of 

falsehood ? ~~ 
Brotlier, unwittingly he may ; doubtless^ unwillingly he 

doth : 
For men are full of faulty and bow should he be right- 
eous? 
Carefully my garden hath been weeded, yet shall it be 

foul wiw thisile ; 
My gi^Pf ly is diligently thinned, and yet many berries 

will be sour : 
FroiQ my nets have I flung the bad away, to my small 

skill and cautiou ; 
Yet may ^iix\e slimy snake have counted for an eel. 
The rudder of Man's best hope cannot always steer him- 
self frorp error ; 
The arrow of Man's straightest aim flieth short of truth. 
Thus the confessiqn of sincerity visit not as if it were 

presumption ; 
Nor own me for a leadpr, where thy reason is not guide. 



ifi>f €^tniuhtff. 



Cslte Qourage, prisoner of tim^ for there be man j com- 
forts. 

Cease tb j labor in the pit> and bask awhile with truants 
in the sun ; 

Be cheerful, man of care, for great is the multitude of 
chances, 

Burst thy fetters of anxiety, and walk among the citi- 
zens of ease : 

Wherefore dost thou doubt ? if present good is round 
thee. 

It may be well to look for change, but to trust in a con - 
tinuance is better ; 

Whilst, at the crisis of adversity, to hope for some 
amends were wisdom. 

And cheerfidly to bear thy cross in patient strength is 
dutv. 

I epesik of common troublesi, and the petty plagues of 
life. 

The phantom-spies of Unbelief, that lurk about his out- 
posts : 

Sharp suspicion, dull distrust, and sullen stem morose- 
ness 

Are captains in that locust swarm to lead the cloudy 
nost 

Thou hast need of fortitude and faith, for the adversaries 
come on thickly. 

And he that fled hath added wings to his pursuing foes ; 

Fight them, and the cravens flee ; thy bddness is their 
panic ; 

Fear t£em, and thy treacherous heart hath lent the 
ranks a legion * 
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Amonfftherr shouts of victory resoundeth the wail of 

Heraclitus, 
While Democrite, eonfident and cheerful, hath plucked 

up the standard of their camp. 

"Mot few nor li^ht are the burdens of life ; then load 

it not with heaviness of spirit ; 
sickness, and penury, ainl travail, — there be real ills 

enow : 
We are wandering benisfhted, with a waning moon ; 

plunge not rashly into jungles. 
Where cold and poisonous damps will quench the torch 

of hope : 
The tide is strong against us; good oarsmen, pull or 

perish, — 
If your arms be slack for fear, ye shall not stem the 

torrent 
A wise traveller goeth on cheerily, through fair weather 

or foul ; 
He knoweth that his journey must be sped, so he car- 

rieth his sunshine with him. 
Calamities come not as a curse, — nor prosperity for 

other than a trial ; 
Struggle, — thou art better for the strife, and the very 

energy shall hearten tliee. 
Oood is taught in a Spartan school, — hard lessons and 

a rough discipline. 
But evil Cometh idly of itself, in the luxury of Capuan 

holidays ; 
And wisdom will go bravely forth to meet the chastening 

scoui^e. 
Enduring with a thankful heart that punishment of Love. 

Oiere be three chief rivers of despondency ; sin, sorrow, 

fear; 
Sin is the deepest, sorrow hath its shallows, and fear is 

a noisv rapid : 
But even to tne darkest holes in guilt's profoundest river 
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Hope can pierce with quickening ray, and all those 

deptns are lightened. 
So long as there is mercy in a Qod, hope is the privilege 

of creatures, 
And so soon as there is penitence in creatures, that hope 

is exalted into duty. 
Verily, consider this for courage ; that the fearful and 

the unbelieving 
Are classed with idolators and liars, because they trusted 

not in Gk>d : 
For it is no other than selfish sin, a hard and proud in- 
gratitude, . 
Where seeming repentance is herald of despair, instead 

of hope's forerunner. 

^Ifattflisttt in thy day of grief, — for friends, or fame, or 

fortune, 
Well I wot the heart shall ache, and mind be numbed in 

torpor : 
Let nature weep ; leave her alone ; the freshet of her 

sorrow must run off ; 
And sooner will the lake be clear, relieved of turbid 

floodings. 
Yet see that her license hath a limit ; with the novelty 

her agony is over ; 
fasten in that earliest calm, to tie her in the leash with 

Reason. 
lor regrets are an enervating folly, and the season for 

energy is come, 
rather, that the future may repair with diligence 

the ruins of the past 

(fn, for empty fears, the harassings of possible ca- 
lamity ; 

r, and thou shalt prosper ; trust in God, and tread 
them down. 

to the phantasy, — thou sinnest, resist it. He will 
aid thee : 
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Out of him there is no help, nor an j sober coorace 
Feeble is the comfort of the faithleas^ a man without a 

God; 
Who dare counsel such an one to fling away his fears ? 
Fear is the heritage of Mm, a portion wise and merciful^ 
To driye the trembler into safetj, if haply he may torn 

and flee : 
Neverthelefls, let him reckon an he will, that all he 

counteth casual 
Kay as well be for him as against him ; dice have many 

sides: 
And, even as in ailments of the body, diseases follow 

closely upon dreads. 
So, with infirmities of mind, is fear the pallid harbinger 

of failure. 
It were wise to walk ondausted even in an accidental 

chaos, 
For the brave man is at peace, and free to get the mas- 
tery of circumstance. 
The stoutest armor of defence is that which is won 

within the bosom. 
And the weapon that no enemy can parry, is a bold anel 

cheerful spirit ; 
Catapults in old war worked like Titans, crushing foes 

with rocks ; 
So doth a strong-springed heart throw back every load 

on its asMulants. 

S went heavily for cares^ and fell into the trance of 
sorrow ; 

And behold, a vision in my trance, and my ministering 
angel brought it 

There stood a mountain huge and steep, the awful Rock 
of Ages; 

The sun upon its summit, and storms midway, and deep 
ravines at foot 

And, as I looked, a dense black cloud, suddenly drop- 
ping from thd thunder. 
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Wh6 avouched beneatli the do&k of a tall and epedanl 
moonier : 

Then I knew Cowardice and Gloom, and followed thenv 
on in darkneos, 

Guided by their rustling robes and moans and muffled* 
cries. 

Until in a suffocating pit the wretched pair bad 
^ perished, — 

* And lo, their withering bones were shaping o«t an epi- 
taph of Failure. 

Jbo I saw their despondency was death, and flung my 

burdens from me. 
And, lightened by that effi>rt» I was raised above the 

world ; 
Tea, in the straagenesa of my vision, I seemed to aost 

on wkigSk 
And tlM^ names thif^ called my wiugp were ChMrftdheA> 

and Wisdom^ 



€(f^^B»triiiiiq. 



Sbptti%yoor almsman of to-day, whom none can assure 

of a to-morrow. 
Tell out, with honest heart, the price thou settest upon 

yesterday. 
Is it then a writing in the dust, traced by the finger of 

idleness. 
Which Industry, dean housewife, can wipe away for 

ever? 
Is it as a furrow on the sand^ fashioned by the toying 

waveSk 
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^H^klj to be trampled tbeiiee again by the feet of the 

returning tide ? 
Is it as the p^ blue smoke, rising from a peasant's 

bbvei 
That melted into fimpid air, before it topped the larches ? 
Is it but a vision, unstable and nnreal, which wise men 

soon forget ? 
1b it' as the stranger of a night, — gone, we heed not 

whither t 
Alas 1 thou foolish heart, whose thoughts are but as 

Uk^se, 
Alas I deluded soul, that hopeth thus of Yesterday. 

^ov» behold, — those temples Ellora, the Brahmin's 
joek-built shrine 

Behold — yon granite cliff, which the North Sea buffetetb 
in vain, — 

That stout old forest fir, — these waking verities of life,. 

This guest alnding ever, not strange, nor a servant^ but 
a son, — 

Such, O man, are vanity and dreams, transient as a rain- 
bow on the cloud. 

Weighed against the solid fiict> thine ill-remembered 
yesterday. 

Come» let me show thee an ensample, where ]Srature 

shall instruct us ; 
Luxuriantly the alignments for truth luring native in 

her gardens^ 
Seek we yonder woodman on 1^ plain ; he is measurin|^ 

his axe to the elm, 
And anon the sturdy strokes ring upcm the wintry air : 
Eagerly the village school-boys cMster on the tightened 

rope. 
Shouting, and bending to the pull, or lifted from the 

ground elastic ; 
The huge tree boweth like Sisera, boweth to ite foes with 

uintness» — 
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Its sinews crsck^-i-deep groans declare the reeling an* 
guish of Gbliath, 

The wrage is driyen home, — and the saw is at its heart^'^* 
and lo, with solemn slo^mess, 

The shudderiiiff monarch riseth from his throne, — top- 
pled wiw a crash, — and is fallen I 

XofDy shall the mangled stump teach proud man a lesson ; 
Now, can we from that elm*tree*s sap distil the wine of 

Truth. 
Heed je those hundred rings, concentric from the core^ 
Eddying in various waves to the red*bark's shore^like 

run ? 
These be the gathering of yesterdays, present all to-day, 
This is tiie tree's judgment, self-history that cannot be 

gainsaid : 
Seven years agone there was a droughty -^ and the seventh 

rinff is narrowed ; 
The fifth from hence was half adeluge, — the fifth is cel*> 

lular and broad. 
Thus, Man, thou art a result^ the growth of many yes* 

terdays. 
That stamp thy secret soul with marks of weal or woe : 
Thou art an almanac of self, the living record of thy 

deeds; 
Spirit hath its soars as well as body, sore and aching in 

^ their season : 
Here is a knot^— -it was a crime ; there is a canker,— 

selfishness : 
Lo, here, the heart- wood rotten ; lo, there, perchance, 

the sap-wood sound. 
Nature teacheth not in vain ; thy works are in thee, of 

thee; • 

Some present evil bent hath grown of older errors : 
And what if thou be walking now uprightly ? Sal?e 

not thy wounds with poison. 
As if a pett^ goodness of to-day hath blotted out the 

sin 01 yesterday : 
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It is wen, tliou hadst life and li^t ; and tbe Hewer 
showeth mercy, 

Dteasin^ the root, pruomg the branch, and looldng fbr 
t£y tardy miite ; 

But, even here as thou standest, cheerful beli&e and 
careless, 

The stains of ancient evil are upon thee, the record of 
thy wrong » in thee : 

For, a curse of mamy yesterdays is thine, many yester- 
days of sin. 

That, haply little heeded now, shall blast thy many 
morrows. 

AjliaS then a man reck nothing, but hurl mad defiance 

at his Judge, 
Kjiowing that less than an omnipotent cannot make the 

has been, not been ? 
He ought, — so Satan spake ; he must, — so Atheisai 

urgeth; 
He may, — it was the libertine's thought ; he doth, — the 

Dad world said it 
But thou of humbler hearty thou student wiser for sim- 




While feature wameth thee betimes, heed the loring 
Counsel of Religion. 

True, this change is good, and penitence most precious ; 

But trust not thou thy change, nor rest upon repentance ; 

For all we are corrupted at the core, smooth as surface 
seemeth ; 

What health can bloom in a beautiful skin, when rot- 
tenness hath fed upon the bones ? 

And gui'.t is parcel of us all ; not thou sweet nursling 
oi affection, 

Art spotless, though so passing fair, — nor thou, mild 
patriarch of virtue. 

JSe()oUl then the better Tree of Life, free unto us all for 
grafting. 
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Oat thee from the hollow root of self, to be budded on 

a lichor Vine. 
Be desperate, O man, as of evil, so of good ; tear that 

tunic from thee ; 
The past can never be retrieved, be the present what it 

may. 
Vain is the penance and the scourge, vain the fast and 

Vigil : 
The fencer's cautious skill to-day, can this erase his 

scars? 
It is Man's to famish as a faquir^ it is Man's to die a 

devotee. 
Light is the torture and the toil, balanced with the 

wages of Eternity : 
But it is God's to yearn in love, on the humblest, the 

poorest) and the worst, 
For he giveth freely, as a king, asking only thanks for 

mercy. 
Look upon this noble-hearted Substitute ; seeing thy 

woes he pitied thee. 
Bowed beneath tne mountain of thy sin, and perished, — 

but for Godhead ; 
There stood the Atlas in his power, and Prometheus in 

his love is there, 
Emptying on wretched men the blessings earned from 

heaven : 
Put them not away, hide them in thy heart, poor and 

penitent receiver, 
Be gratitude thy counsellor to good, and wholesome fear 

unto obedience ; 
Remember, the pruning knife is keen, cutting cankers 

even from the vine ; 
Remember, twelve were chosen, and one among them 

liveth — in perdition. 

ITea, — for standing unatoned, the soul is a bison on the 
prairie, 

Hunted by those trooping wolves, the many sinful yes- 
terdays : 
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And it gpeedeth a terrified Deucalion, flinging back the 

pebble in his flight, 
The pebble that most add one more to those pmBoing 

ghosts. 
O man, there is a storm behind should drive thy bark 

to haven ; 
The foe, the foe is on thy track, patient, certain, and 

avenging ; 
Day by day, solemnly, and silently, foUoweth the fear- 
ful past, — 
His step is lame, but sure ; for he catcheth the present 

in eternity ; 
And how to escape that foe^ the present-past in future ? 
How to avert that fate, living consequence of causes 

unexistent ? — 
Boldly we must overleap his birth, and date ajbove his 

memories. 
Grafted of the living Tree, that was before a yesterday : 
No refuse of a j^ounger birth than one that saw creation 
Can Mde the child of time from still condemning yes- 

tttday. 
There, is the Sanctuary-city, mocking at the wrath of 

thine Aveneer, 
Close at hand, wiSi its wicket on the latch ; haste for 

ihj life, Door hunted one 1 
The gladuator. Guilt, fighteth as of old, armed with net 

and dagger ; 
Snaring in the mesh of yesterdays, stabbing with the 

poignard of to-day : 
Fly, thy sword is broken at the hilt; fly, thy shield is 

shivered ; 
Leap the barriers, and baffle him : the arena of the past 

ishi& 
The bounds of Guilt are the cycles of Time : thou must 

be safe within Eternity ; 
The arms of God alone shall rescue thee from Yesterday. 



$.f ^0-)ll!(. 



'NofDt is the constant syllable ticking &om the dock of 
time, 

Now, is the watch word of the wise, Now, is on the ban- 
ner of the prudent 

Cherish thy to-day and prize it well, or over it be gnlphed 
into the past. 

Husband it, for who can promise, if it shall have a 
morrow ? 

Behold, thou art, — it is enough ; that present care be 
thine; 

Leave thou the past to thy Redeemer, entrust the future 
to thy Friend ; 

But for to-<lay, child of man, tend thou charily the 
minutes, 

The harvest of thy yesterday, the seed-corn of thy mor- 
row. 



3LuMt niffht died its day; and the deeds thereof were 

iuaged: 
Thou aidS lay thee down as in a shroud, in darkness . 



and deathlike slumber : 
But at the trumpet of this mom, waking the world to 

resurrection, 
Thou didst arise, like others, to live a new day's life : 
Fear, lest folly give thee cause to mourn, its passing 



presence, 
r, that to-i 



Fear, that to-morrow's sigh be not, would God it had 
not dawned I 

SWt To-day the lists are set, and thou must bear thee 

bravely. 
Tilting for honor, duty, life, or death without reproach : 
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To-day, is the tzial of thj fortitude, O dauntlefis Mandau 

chief; 
To-day, is th^ watch, sentinel ; to-day thy retrieve, 

O captive ; 
What more ? to-day is the golden chance wherewith tp 

snatch fruition, — 
Be glad, grateful, temperate : there are asps among the 

figs. 
For the potter's day is in thy hands^ — to mould it or to 

mar it at thy will. 
Or idly to leave it^ in the sun, an uncouth lump, to 

harden. 

bright presence of To-day, let me wrestle with thee, 

gracious angel, 

1 will not let thee go, except thou bless me ; bless me, 

then. To-day : 

sweet garden of To-day, let me gather of thee, pre- 

cious Eden ; 

1 have stolen bitter knowledge^ give me fruits of life 

To-day: 

true -temple of To-day, let me worship in thee, glo- 

rious Zion ; 

1 find none other phice nor time, than where I am To- 

day, 

living rescue of To-day, let me run into thee, ark of 

refbge; 

1 see none other hope nor chance^ but standeth in To- 

day : 

rich banquet of To-day, let me feast upon thee, saving 

manna; 

1 have none other food nor storey but daily bread To- 

day ! 

HefloHlt thou art mlot of the ship, and owner of that 

freighted galleon, 
Competent, with all thy weakness, to steer into safety 

or be lost : 
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Compan and chart are in th j himd : roadstead and rocks 

thou knowest ; 
Thma art warned of reefs and shallows ; thou beholdest 

the harbor and its lights. 
What ? shall thy wantonness or sloth drive the gaUant 

Tessel on the breakers ? 
What ? shall the helmsman's hand ware upon the black 

lee shore ? 
Vain is that excuse ; thou canst escape : thy mind is 

responsible for wrong : 
Vain that murmur ; thou may*st live : thy soul is debtor 

for the right 
To-day, in the voyage of thy life down the daik tide of 

time, 
Stand boldly to thy tiller, guide thee by the pole-star, 

and be safe ; 
To-day, passing near the sunken rocks, iSie quieksandi 

and whirlpools of probatiooi. 
Leave awhile the rudder to swing round, give the wiod 

its heading, and be wreckra. 

0^e crisis of man*s destiny is Now, a atijl recurring; 

danger; 
Who can tell the trials and temptations coming with the 

coming hour ? 
Thou standest a tai?et»Iike Sebastian, and the arrows 

whistle near £ee ; 
Who knoweth when he may be hit? for great is the 

company of archers. 
Each breath is burdened with a bidding, and every 

minute hath its mission ; 
For spirits, good and bad, cluster on the thickly -peopled 

air : 
Sin m&j blast thee, grace may bless thee, good or ill this 

hour: 
Chance, and change, and doubt, and fear, are parasites 

of alL 
A man's life is a tower, with a ataireese of many steps, 
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That, as he toileth upwaid, crumble Buooesed'eely behind 

him: 
No going back ; the past is aa ah^ss; no stopping, for 

the present pendieth ; 
But ever hasting on, precarious on the foothold of To» 

day. 



3ur cares are all To-daj ; our joys are ail ToniaT ^ 
ind in one little word, eur life^ what is it^ but --To- 



b-day t 



<0f ^B-SIITOin. 



(|ece is a floating island, forward, on the stream of 

time, 
buoyant with fermenting aii; and borne along the rapids ; 
ijxd on that island is a siren, singing sweetly as she 

goeth, 
ler eyes are bright with invitation, and allurement 

lurketh in her cheeks ; 
iany lovers, vainly puiiiuin^ follow her beckoning 

finger, 
iany lovers seek her still, even to the cataract of death. 
!^o-morrow is that island, a vain and foolish heritage, 
Lnd, laughing with seductive lips. Delusion hideth there^ 
^fben, the precious present is wasted in visions of the 

futui'e, 
Lnd coy To-morrow cometh not with prophecies fulfilled. 

l^ttt is a fairy skiff, plying en the sea of life, 

Lnd charitably toiHng still to save the shipwrecked 

crews; 
nthin, kindly patient, sitteth a gentle mariner, 
lloting througa surf and strait, the fragile barks of 

men : _ 
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How dMaing is her voice, hem daUUly she guide 
Hofir Doblj kading <mwaid yet^ defying even deal^ 
To-morrow is tJbat Aift, a wise and wdoome resca 
And, ftdl of gladdflDi^g words and looks, that n 

is Hope. 
Often, the painfdl present is comforted bj flatten 

MiMi kind To-morrow leaiBtb haX Ae Inrdens < 
day. 

C^WBmfBtWhisperethweakneBB; and To-morrow 

ettk him the weaker '^ 
To-mc»Tow, promiseth oonscience'^ and beh<^ 

daj for a fulfilment 
O name of happy omen unto yonth, O bitter w* 
• tenxM* to tne dotard, 
€k>el of foUylB laij widi, and sorrow's eyer-< 

friend, 
Traudl^ loop^xde^ — eaotion's hint, — and trap in 

the honest; — 
Thou wealth to many poor, disgrace to many nob 
Thou hope and fear, tnoa weel aend woe, utou n 

tibou ruin. 
How thickly swarms of thought are clustering 

To-raorrow. 
The hive of memory increaseth, to every day its c 
There is the labor stored, the honey of corruption 
Each mom the bees fly forth, to fill the growing 
And levy golden tribute of the uncomplaining flo'' 
To-morrow is their care ;: they toil for rest to-mor 
But man dcferreth duty^ task, and lorveth ease to- 

Co^motrM^ is that lamp upon the marshy whicix a 

ler nev^ reachetzt ; 
To-morrow, the rainbow's cup, coveted prize of 

lance; 
To-morrow, the shifting anchorage dangerous ti 

mariners; 
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To-moirow, the wrecker's beacoo, wilj snare of the de- 
stroyer. 

Reconcile convictiofn with delay, and To-morrow is a 
fatal lie; 

Frighten resolutions into action, To-morrow is a whole- 
some tmth ; 

I must, for I fear To-raorrow; this is the Cassava's 
food; 

Why should I? let me trust To-morrow, — this is the 
Cassaya's poison. 

3L0t it is the even of To-day, — a day so lately a To- 
morrow ; 

Where are those high resqlves^ those hopes of yester- 
night ? 

fEunt fond heart, still shall thy whisper be. To-morrow, 
And must the growing ayalandie of sin, roll down that 

easy slope? 
Alas, it is ponderous, and moving on in might, that a 

Sisyphus may not stop it ; 
But haste tnee with the lever of a prayer, and stem its 

strength To-day : 
For its race may epeodHj be run, and this poor htit^ 

thyself, 
Be whelmed in death and suflfocating guilty that dreary 

Alpine snow-wreath. 

9eil0foner of life, be wise, and heed a brother's counsel, 

1 also am a beadsman, with scrip and staff as thou : 
Wouldst thou be bold against tne past, and all its evil 

memories, 
Wouldst thou be safe amid the present, its dangers and 

temptations, 
Wouldst tnou be hopeful of the future, vague though 

it be and endless ? 
Haste thee, repent^ believe^ obey 1 thou standest in the 

courage of a legion. 
Commend the Past to God, with all its irrevocable harm. 
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Humbly, but in cheerful trusty and banish vain regrets ; 
Come to him, continually come, casting all the Present 

at his feet, 
Boldly, but in prayerful love, and fling off selfish cares ; 
Commit the Future to his will, the viewless £Eited Future ; 
Zealously go forward with integrity, and Qod will bless 

thy faith. 
For that, feeble as thou art, there is with thee a mighty 

Conqueror, 
Thy friend, the same forever, yesterday, to-day, and 

to-morrow ; 
That friend, changeless as eternity, himself shall make 

thee friends 
Of those thy foes transformed, yesterday, to-day, and 

to-morrow. 



dDf !ilst^DrB|it{t. 



Qvteat is the dignity of authorship : I magnify mine 

office ; 
Albeit in much feebleness I hold it thus unworthily. 
For it is to be one of a noble band, the wel&i« of the 

world. 
Whose haunt is on the lips of men, whose dwelling in 

their hearts. 
Who are precious in the retrospect of Memory, and 

walk amon? the visions of Hope, 
Who com mime wim the good for everlasting, and call the 

wisest, brother, 
Whose voice hath burst the Silence, and whose light 

is flunp; upon the Darkness, 
— Flashing jewels on a robe of black, and harmony 

bounding out of chaos, — 
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Who gladden empires with their wisd(Hii, and bless to the 

farthest generation. 
Doers of illimitable good, gainers of inestimable glory I — 
We speak bnt of the Magnates, we heed none humbler 

than the highest. 
We take no count of sorry scribes, nor waste one 

thought upon the groundlings ; 
Our eyes are lifted from the multitude, groping in the 

dark with candles. 
To gaze upon that firmament of praise, the constellated 

lamps of learning, 
Everduring witnesses of Mind, undisputed evidence of 

Power, 
Goodly volumes, Hving stones, build up their author's 

temple ; 
Though of low estate, his rank is above princes, — though 

needy, he hath worship of the nch. 
When Genius unfurleth on the winds his banner as a 

mighty leader. 
Just in purpose, and self-possessed in soul, lord of many 

talents. 
The mental Croesus goeth forth, rejoicing in his 

wealth; 
Keen and clear perception gloweth on his forehead Hke 

a sunbeam. 
He readeth men at a glance, and mists roll away before 

him ; 
The wise have set him as their captain, the foolish are 

rebuked at his presence, 
The excellent bless him with their prayers, and the 

wicked praise him with their curses ; 
His voice, mighty in operation, stirreth up the world as 

a trumpet, 
And kings account it honor to be numbered of his 

friends. 

lEUire is the worthiness of authorship : I justify mine 

office; 
Albeit fancies weak as mine credit not the calling. 
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For it addeth immortality to dyiog facts, that are ready 

to vanish away. 
Embalming as in aniber the poor insects of an hour ; 
Shedding upon stocks and stones the tender light of in- 
terest. 
And illumining dark places of the earth, with radiance 

of classic lustra 
It hath power to make past things present, and availcth 

for the present in the fiituure. 
Delivering thoughts, and words, and deeds, from the 

outer darkness of oblivion. 
Where are the sages and the heroes, giants of old 

time? — 
Where are the mighty kings, that reigned before Aga- 
memnon? — 
Alas, aiey lie unwept, unhonored. hidden in tie mid- 

night : 
Alas, for Siey died unchronided: their memorial perished 

with them. 
Where are the nobles of Nineveh, and mitred rulers of 

Babylon ? 
Where are the lords of Edom, and the royal ponti£b of 

Thebais ? 
The golden Satrap, and the Tetrarch, — the Hun, and the 

Drui(^ and the Celt ? 
The merchant princes of Phoenicia, and tho minds that 

fashioned Elephanta ? 
Alafif, for the poet hath forgotten them; and lol they 

are outcasts of Memoir ; 
Alas, that they are withered, leaves, sapless and £Edlen 

from the chaplet of fame. 
Speak, Etruria, whose bones be these, entombed with 

costly care, — 
Tell out^ B!erculaiieum, the titles that have sounded in 

those thy palaces, — 
Lycian Xanthus, thy citadels are mute, and the honor 

of their architects hath died ; 
Copan and Palenque^ dreamy ruins, in the West, the 

forest hath swallowed up your sculptures ; 
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€ jnictiBe, — how aleait of the past I — Carthage, thou art 

blotted from remembrance I 
Egypt, wondrous shores, je are buried iafhe sand-hiUa 

of forgetfulaess i 
Aha, — for in your glorious youth. Time himself was 

younff, 
And none durst wrestle with that Angel, iron-sineweA 

bride-groom of Space ; 
So he flew by, strong upon the wing, nor dropped one 

failing feather. 
Wherewith some hoary scribe might register your honor 

and renown. 
Beyond the broad Atlantic, in the regions of the setting 

sun, 
AjEdE cf tiie iplume-crowned Incas, that ruled in old 

Peru, — 
Ask of mnd Caziques, and priests of the pyramiSs'in 

Mexico, — 
Ask oi a thousand painted tribes; high nobility of Na- 
ture, 
Who, once, could roam their own Elysian plans, free^ 

generous, and happy. 
Who, now, degraded ana in <ezile, kayisg «old their fin* 

theriandior nought, 
Sink and are extingui^cd in the western «eas, eyen 

as the sua they follow, — 
Where is the record of their deeds, their prowess worthy 

of Achilles, 
I^estor's wisdom, the chiviiliy of Manliufl^ the natiTe 

eloquence of Cicero, 
The fl&in of Xenophon, 1he spirit d Alcibiades; the 

firmness of a Maccabasn mother. 
Brotherly love that Antigone might envy, the lionor 

and the fortitude of Begulus t 
Alas ! their ^ory asid their predse have vanished like a 

siAmer cloud ; 
Alas I Ihat they are dead indeed ; they are not writtei 

/lo3Bni in £he Book of the living. 



914 FBOTSmVIAI. PHILOffOFKT* 

)|^ is tibepriyikee of Authorship: I parify mine office; 

Albeit esrOily stams pollute it in my hftnd& 

For it is to toe iroila a teacher and a goide^ Mentor of 

tiiat gay TedemachnB^ 
UTaming, comlbrtingy and heiping, — a lorer and fiiend 

of Man, 
Heaven^ atmooer, Jjarth^ health,, patient nanirter of 

With kind and zealous pen, the wise reBgions blessetb : 
Nature's worshipper, and neophyte of grace, rich in 

tender synmatbies. 
With kindled soul and ^aebing eye, the poet pouieth out 

his heartfu) : 
Priest of truth, champion of innocence, ward^ of the 

sates of praise, 
OarefuUy with sifting seardi labored the pale his- 
torian: 
Error's enemy, and aoolyte of science^ firm in sob^ 

argument, 
He cakn philosopher Taarslmllefli Ms fiict^ noting on 

his page thdr principles. 
These pour merdes xxpon men ; and othess, little less in 

nonor. 
By cheerful wit and gra^^c tale re&eshening the ha- 

rasBed i^irii 
But, there be othor some b6»d^ buyers and selles in 

the temple. 
Who shame their high vocation, greedy of inglorious 

gain ; 
There be, who fabricating booki^ heed of them meanly as 

of merchandise; 
And seek n(»r us^ nor truth, nor ikme^ but sell ti^ieir 

minds for lucre : 
O fhlse brethren ! ye wot indeed the labor, but are wit- 
less of the lore ; 
O lying prophetSy chilled in soul, tmquickened by the life 

of inspiration I — ^ 

And thero be, who, frivolous and vain, seek to maka 

others foolish. 



or AFTHOBBHIP. S15 

Snaring Touth by loose sweet Song, and Age bj selfish 

maxim; 
Cleverly heardesa^ and wittily profane they swell the 

river of corruption : 
Brilliant satellites of sin, — my soul, be not found among 

th^ company. 
And there be, who, haters of religion, toil to prove it 

piieBtcraft> 
Owning none odiier aim nor hope, but to confound the 

good: 
Woe unto thorn I for their works shall live ; yea, to their 

utter condemnation : 
Woe t for their own hand writing shall testify against 

them for ev^. 

^uve is the happiness of Authorship : I glorify mine 

office ; 
Albeit lightly having sipped the cup of its lower plea- 
sures. 
For it is to feel with a &ther*s heart, when be yeameth 

on the child of his affections ; 
To rejoice in a man^s own miniature world, gladdened 

by its rare arrangement. 
The poem, is it not a fabric of mind ? we love what we 

create : 
T*hat choice and musical order, — how pleasant is the 

toil of composition ! 
Yea, when the volume of the universe was blazoned out 

in beauty by its Author, 
God was glad, and blessed his woiic ; for it was very 

goc3. 
And shall not the image of his Mak^ be happy in his 

own mind's doing. 
Looking on the stiiicture he hath reared, gratefully, 

with sweet complacence ? 
Shall not the Minerva of his hrmn, panoplied and perfect 

in propoi-tions, 
Gladden the soul and give light unto the eyes, of him 

the travailing parent? 
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Go to the ficulptor, and ask him of his dreams, — where- 
fore are his nights so moonlit ? 
Angel faces, and b^tiful shapes, &8cinate the pale 

Pygmalion: 
Go to the painter, and trace his reveries, — wherefora 

are his days so sunny t 
Choice design and skilful coloring charm the flitting 

hours of Parrhasius ; 
£7«n 80), walking in his ibuoyancy, intoxicate with fuiy 

fiitncies, 
The youn^ enthusiast of authorship goeth on his wa7 

rejoicing : 
Behold, — he is gallantly attended ; legions of thrilling 

thoughts 
Throi^gabout the standaid of his mind, and cadi 'hk 

Will their captain ; 
Behold, — his court is as a monarches ; ideas, and grand 

imaginations 
Swell, wiu goiveous cavalcade^ the qplendor of hii 

Spiritt^ State ; 
Behold, — he is delicately sorred ; lor oftentimes^ in so- 
litary calmness. 
Some mental lair Egeria smiletiion her Numa's worship; 
Behold, — he is happy ; there is gladness in kis eye, and 

liis heart is a sealed f ountau^. 
Bounding secratly with joys unseen, and keeping dowi 

its ecstacy of pleasure 1 

)E'f X : how dignified, and worthy, full of privilege and 

happiness, 
Standeth m majestic independence ihe aelf-enneUed 

Author j 
For God halh blessed liim with a mind, and cherished 

it in tenderness uid purity. 
Hath taught it in the whisperings of wisdom, and added 

all the riches of content : 
Therefore, leaning on his God# a pensioner for soul and 



or AUTHORSHIP. 217 

His spirit is the subject of none other, calling no man 

Master. 
His hopes are mighty and eternal, scorning small ambi- 
tions : 
He hideth from the pettiness of praise, and pitieth the 

feebleness of envy. 
If he meet honors^ well ; it may be his humility to 

take them : 
If he be rebuked, better ; his yeriest enemy shall teadi 

hiip. 
For the master-mind hath a birthright of eminence ; his 

cradle is an eafi;Ie's eyrie : 
Need but to wait till his wings are grown, and Genius 

soareth to the sun : 
To creeping tilings upon the mountain leaveth he the 

^:adual ascent. 
Resting his swiftness on the summit only for a higher 

flight 
Glad in clear good-conscience, lightly doth he look for 

commendation ; 
What, if the prophet lacketh honor? for he can spare 

that praise : 
The honest ^ant careth not to be patted on the back by 

pigmies ; 
Flatter greatness, he brooketh in good-humoredly : 

blame him, — thou tiltest at a pyramid : 
Yet, just censure of the good never can he hear with- 
out contrition ; 
Heither would he miss one wise man's praise, for scarce 

is that jewel and costly : 
Only for the nerd of common minds, and the vulgar 

trumpetinss of fame, 
If aught he heedeth in the matter, his honor is sought 

in their neglect 
Slender is the marvel, and little is the glory, when roxmd 

his luscious fruits 
The worm and the wasp and the multitude of flies are 

gathered as to buiquet : 
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Fashion's freak, and the critical sting, and the flood of 

flatteries he soorneth ; 
Cheerfully asking of the crowd the fietvor to forget him: 
The while his blooming fruits ripen in richer fragi-ance, 
A feast for the few, — and the manj yet unborn, — who 

still shall love their savor. 

Ao then, humbly with his God, and proudly indepen- 
dent of his fellows, 
Walketh, in pleasures multitudinous, the man enobled 

by his pen ; 
He hath built up, glorious architect, a monument more 

durable than brass ; 
His children's children shall talk of him in love, and 

teach their sons his honor : 
His dimity hath set him among princes, the universe 

18 debtor to his worth. 
His privilege is blessing forever, his happiness shinoth 

now. 
For he standeth of that grand election, each man one 

amon^ a thousand. 
Whose sound is efone out into, all lands, and their words 

to the end of the world 1 
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^U things being are in mystery; we expound mysteries 

by mysteries ; 
And yet the secret of them all is one in simple mndeur : 
All intricate, yet each path plain, to those -who know 

the way ; 
All unapproachable, yet easy of access, to tbero that 

hold the key : 
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We walk among labvrintlis of woDder, but thread the 

mazes with a due ; 
We sail in chartless seas, but behold ! the pole-star is 

above us. 
For, counting down from God*s good will, thou meltest 

eveiy riddle into Him, 
The axiom of reason is an undiscovered Gkxl, and all 

things live in his ubiquity : 
There is omj one great secret ; but that one hideth 

everywhere ; 
How should the infinite be understood in Time, when 

it stretcheth on ungrasped forever ? 
Can a halting (Edipus of eartn guess that ^ligma of the 

universe ? 
Not one : the sword of faith must cut the Gordian knot 

of natura 

€tfotly pervading all, is in all things the mystery of each ; 

The wherefore of its character and essence, the foun- 
tain of its virtues and its beautiea 

The child asketh of its mother, — Wherefore is the violet 
so sweet ? 

The mother answereth her babe, — Darling, Gk>d hath 
willed it 

And sages, diving into science, have but a profundity 
of words. 

They track for some few Unks the circling chain of con- 
sequence. 

And then, after doubts and disputations, are left where 
they began. 

At the bsud conclusion of a clown, things are because 
they are. 

Wherefore are the meadows green, is it not to gratify the 
eye? 

But why should greenness charm the eye ? such is God's 
goodwill 

Whererore is the ear attuned to a pleasure in musical 
sounds. 
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And who set a number to those sounds, and fixed the 

laws of haimony ? 
Who taught the bird to build its nest^ or lent the shrub 

its fife, 
Or poised in the balances of order the power to attract 

and to repel? 
Who continueth the worlds^ and the sea, and the hearty 

in motion ? 
Who commanded grayitation to tie down all upon its 

sphere? — 
For even as a limestone diffis an aggregate of coundess 

shells, 
One riddle concrete of manj, a mystery compact of 

mysteries, 
So God, doudcapped in immensity, standeth the cohe- 
sion of all things^ 
And secrets, sublimely indistinct permeate that Uni- 

verBe, Himself: 
As is the whole, so are the parts, whether they be 

mighty or minute. 
The sun is not more unexplained than the tissue of an 

emmet's wing. 

CIqb then, omnipresent Deity worketh his unbiassed 

mind, 
A mind, one in moral, but infinitely multiplied in means : 
And the uniform prudence of his will cometh to be 

counted law, 
Till mutable man fiwdeth volition stLrring in the potter's 

day: 
Ood, a wise father, showeth not his reasons to his babes ; 
But willeth in secreey and goodness ; for causes gene- 
rate dispute : 
Then we, his darkling children, watch that inyariablc 

purpose. 
And invest the pasdve creature with its Maker's eneigy 

and skill 
Therrfore, they of old time stopped short of God in 

idols, 
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Tberelore, in these latter days, we heed not the Jehovaft 
in his works. 

Mystery is God's great name; He is the mysteiy of 
goodness : 

Some other, from l£e hierarchs of heaven, usurped the* 
mystery of sin. 

€k>d is the King, yea even of himself ; he crowned him- 
self with holiness ;. 

The buming- circlet of iniquity another found and wore* 

Gkxl is separate, even from his- attributes ; but he willed 
etemall V the good ; 

Therefore fieely, though unchangeahiy, is: wise, right- 
eous, and loving : 

Btit ambition, open imto angelg^ saw the evil flung aside 
from die oeginning. 

It was Lucifer that saw, and nothing loathed those black 
anclaimed regalia, 

Sio he coveted and stole, to be counted for a king, anta- 
gonist of God, 

But when he touched the leprous robes, behold, a cheated 
traitor. 

,#or self-existence, charactered with love, with power, 

wisdom, and ubiquity. 
Could not dwdl alone. But willed and worked crea- 
tion. 
Thus, in continual exhalation, darkening the void witb 

matter. 
Sprang from prolific Deit^ the creatures of his skill ; 
Ajod beings, living on ms breath, were needfully less 

perfect than himself 
Therefore less capable of bliss, whereat His benevolence 

was bounaed ; 
So to make the capability expand intensely, progressive 

to eterm'ty. 
He suffered darkness to illustrate tiie light, and pain to 

heighten pleasure : 
To heap up happiness on souls he loved, allowed he sin 

and sorrow 
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And then to guilt and grief and eihame^ he biougiit un- 
bidden amnestj : 

Sinless, none had been redeemed, nor wrapt again in 
Gtxi: 

Sorrowleesy no conflict had been known, and heaven had 
been mulcted of its comfort i 

Yea, with evil unexhibited, probationary toils unfelt^ 

Men had not appreciated good, nor angels valued their 
security. 

Herein, to reason's eye, is revealed the mysteiy of 
goodness 

Blessing through permitted woe, and teaching by the 
mystery of sin. 

^ Christian, whose chastened curiosity loveth things 

mysterious, 
Accounting them shadows and eclipses of Him the one 

great li|;ht, 
Look now, satisfied with fidth, on minds, that judge by 

sense, 
And, dull from contemplating matter, take small heed 

of spirit 
Toiling feebly upward, their aigument tracks from 

Delow, 
They catch the latest consequent, and prove the nearest 

cause : 
What is this ? that a seed produced a seed, and so for a 

thousand seasons ; 
Ascend a thousand steps, thy ladder leaveth thee in air : 
Thou canst not climt) to God, and short of Him is 

nothing ; 
There is no cause for aught we see, but in his present 

will 
Begin from the Maker, thou carriest down his attributes 

to reptiles. 
The sharded beetle and the lizard live and move in Him : 
Begin from the creature, corruption and infirmity mar 

thy foolish toil. 
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fieap GflBa^n Oljmpus, — how much art thou nean. 

to the stars? 
It is easy mnniiig from a meuataiif s top down to fhe 

yallejB at ite foot, 
But difficult and steep the laborious ascent; and feebly 

shalt thou reach it : 
Yet man, beginning from himself, that first deluding 

nwstery, 
Hopeth n-om the pit af lies to struggle up totrafh ; 
So, taxing knowledge to its strength, he pusheth one 

step further, 
And fEmcietili complacently that much is done by reach- 
ing a remote efifect: 
Then he maketh answer to himself 'as a silly nurae ta 

her little one, 
firading, in a mist of words; hard things he cannot 

solve; 
Till, like an ostrich in the desert; he buiieth his head ia 

atoms» 
Thinking that^ if he is blind, no sun can shine in heaven. 

B^exttot^ Cometh it to^pass, that an atheist is ever the 

most credolovs. 
Snatching at any foolish cause, that may dispel his 

doubts ; 
▲nd, even as it were for ridicule, a spectacle to men 

and angels, 
The captious and cautious unbeliever is ^ all men 

weakest to believe ,* 
Cut from the anchorage of Gbd, his bark is a plaything 

of the billows ; 
The compass of his principle is broken, the rudder of Ijis 

&ith unshipped : 
Chance and Faith, in a stultified antagonisn^, gpvern ap 

for hira ; 
Truth sprang from the conflict of falsities, and the mul- 
titude of accidents hath bred design I 
Where is the imposture so gross, that i£aU not entrap 

his curiosity ? ''• . 
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What saperatition is so abject^, that it doth not blancB 

his cheek ? 
Whereof can he be sure, with whom Chaos is sabstitatt " 

for Order t 
How should his silly structure stand, a pyramid built 

upon its aipex t — 
Tea, I have seen grey-headed men, the bastaid slips oi 

science, 
Go for light to g^ow-worms, while they scorn the sun at 

noon ; 



Men, who fear no God^ trembling: at a gipsey's curse, 
iest at revelation, cui 
propne^ I 



— — — — f ••— — — — — ^ n« — ^^M y — ~ - r 

Men, who jest at revelation, cunging to a madman's 



8!^ete is a pleasing dread in tlie fiaahion of all mvBterieB, 

For hope is mixed tberein and fear ; wha shall divine 
weir issuea? 

Even the orphan, wandering by ni^t, lost on dreary 
moors, 

Is sensible of some vague bliss amidst his 6hi^es» 
terrors; 

The buo^ncy of instant expectation, spurring on the 
mmd to venture,. 

Overbeareth, in its enei]g^, the cramp and the chill of 
a^qpndiension^ 

THiere is a soli4ary prid^ when the hearty, in new im- 
portance, 

Writeth gladly on its archives^ the secrets none othei 
men have seen : 

And there is a caged terror^ evenn(M« wrostUng with 
the mind. 

When crime hath whispered his confession,, and the 
secrets are written tbere in blood ; 

The villafi;e maiden is elated at a tenderly confided tale : 

The banmt's wife with sickening fear guessed the pre- 
meditated murder : 

The sa^e, with triumph on his brow, hideth up his deep 
discovery; 
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The idlest clown ahall delve all day, to find a hidden 
treasure. 

§9t mystery is man's life ; we wake to the whisperings 

of novelty : ^ 
And what, tiiou^h we lie down disappointed ? we sleep, 

to wake mliope. 
The letter, or the news, the chances and the changes, 

matters that may happen. 
Sweeten or embitter daily life with the honey-gall of 

mystery. 
For we walk blindfold, — and a minute may be much, — 

a step may reach the precipice ; 
What earthly loss, what heavenly gun, may not this 

day produce? 
Levelled of Alps and Andes, without its valleys and 

ravines, 
How dull the iBJce of earth, unfeatored of both beauty 

and sublimity ! 
And so, shorn of mystery, beggared in its hopes and 

fears. 
How flat the prospect of existence, mapped by intuitive 

foreknowledge. 
Praise God, creature of earth, for the mercies linked 

with secresy. 
That spices of uncertainty enrich the cup of life : 
Praise Gbd, his hosts on high, for the mysteries that 

make aU joy ; 
What were intelligence, with nothing more to learn, or 

heaven, in eternity of sameness ? 

So number every mystery W0re to sum the sum of all 

things : 
None can exhaust a theme, whereof God is example and 

similtude. 
Nevertheless, take a garland from the garden, a handful 

from the harvest. 
Some scatter drops of spray &om tiie dllBelcss mighty 

cataract 
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Wlienoe are we, — whither do we tend, — how do we feel, 
and reason ? 

How strange a thing is man, a spirit saturating day I 

When doth soul make embioys immortal, — how do they 
rank hereafter, — 

And will the unconscious idiot be quenched in death ag 
nothing I 

In essence immaterial, are these minds, as it were^ 
thinking machines ? 

For, to understand may but rightly be to use a mechan- 
ism all possess, 

So that in reading or hearing of another, a man shall 
seem unto himself 

To be recollecting images or arguments, native and con- 
genial to ms mind : 

And yet, what shall we say, — who can arede the riddle 1 

The Drain may be clockwork, and mind its spring, me- 
chanism quickened by a spirit 

WIlO so shrewd as rightly to divide life, instinct, reason ; 
Trees, zoophytes, creatures of the plain, and savage men 

among them ? 
Hath the mimosa instinct, — or the scallop more than life ; 
Or tiie dog less than reason, — or the orute-man mora 

than instinct ? 
What is the cause of health, — and the gendering of 

disease? 
\VTiy should arsenic kill, — and whence is the potency of 

antidotes? 
Behold, a morsel, — eat and die : the term of thy {8*0- 

bation is expired : 
Behold, a potion, — diink and bo alive ; the limit of thy 

trial is enlarged. 
Who can expound oeau^ ? or explain the character of 

nations ? 
Who will furnish a cause for the epedemic force of 

fashion ? 
Is there a mml magnetism living in the light of ex- 
ample f 
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Is practice electricitj ? — Tet all these are but names. 

Doth normal Art imprison, in its works, spirit trans- 
lated into substance, 

So that the statue, the picture, or the poem, are crystals 
of the mind ? 

And doth Philosophy with sublimating skill shred away 
the matter, 

Till rarefied iuteUigence ezudeth even out of stocks and 
stones? 

mysteries, ye all are one, the mind is an inexplicable 

Architect 
Dwelleth alike in each, quickenin? and moving in them 

alL 
Fields, and forests, and cities of men, their woes and 

wealth and works. 
And customs, and contrivances of life, with all we see 

and know. 
For a little way, a little while, ye hang dependent on 

each other. 
But all are held in one right-hand, and by His Will ye 

are. 
Here is answer unto mystery, an unintelligible Gbd, 
This is the end and the banning, it is reason that He 

be not understood. 
Therefore it were probable and just, even to a man's 

weak thinking. 
To have one for Gkxi who always may be learnt^ yet 

never fully known : 
That He, from whom all mysteries spring, in whom they 

aU converge. 
Throned in his suDlimity b^ond the grovellings of lower 

intellect, 
Should claim to be truer thixn man's truest, the boasted 

certainty of numbers. 
Should baffle his arithmetic, confound his demonstra* 

tions^ and paralyse the might of his necessity. 
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Standing supreme as the mysteiy <^ mysterieSk eveiy- 

were, ^et ImpeFBonate, 
Essential one in three, essential three in one ! 
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X fiaH a seeming friend ; — I gay« him gifts, and he was 

gone : 
I had an open enemy ; — I gave him gifts and won him : 
Common triendship standeth on equalities, and cannot 

bear a debt ; 
But the very heart of hate melteth at a g^ood man's love : 
Gk> to, then, thou that sayest, — I will give and rivet the 

links: 
For pride shall kick at obligation, and push the giver 

from him. 
The covetous spirit may r^'oice, revelling in thy largess, 
But chilling selfishness will mutter, — I must give again : 
The vain heart may be glad, in this new proof of man's 

esteem, 
But the same idolatry of self abhorreth thoughts of 

thanking. 

Nebet:t|)ele00, give ; for it shall be a discriminative test 
Separating honesty from fedsehood, weeding insinc^ty 

from friendship. 
Give, it is like God ; uiou weariest the bad with benefite : 
Give, it is like God ; thou gladdenest the good by gra- 
titude. 
Give to thy near of kin, for providence hath stationeti 

thee his helper : 
Yet see that he claim not as his right, thy freewill ofSci- 
ing of duty. 
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Giy« to tho youngs tfaey love it ; neidier hath the poiflcn 
of siispicion 

Spoilt the niavor c^ &eir thanks^ to look for lateiUi 
motiyea. 

Give to merit, hugely give ; his ccmsdouB lieart will 
bless thee : 

It is not flatteiy, but k>ye, — the sympathy c^ men liis 
brethren. 

Oiye, for encoaiagement m good^ ihe weak desponding 
mind 

Hath many foes, and much to do, and leaneth on its 
friends. 

Yet heed thou wisely these; g^ve seldom to thy better; 

For such obtrasiye l>eon shall sayer of presumption'; 

Or, if his couiieous bearing greet thy proffiarea kindness^ 

Shall not thine independent k^eety be ydsced at -the 
semblance of a bribe ? 

Horeoyer, heed thou this ; ^ye to thine equal charily. 

Hie occasion fair and fitting; the gift well chosen and 
desired-: 

Hath he been prosperous amd blest f a flower may show 
thy gladness; 

Is he in neid 1 with liberal loye, tender him the w'oll'- 
filled purse: 

Disease shall weloome friendly care in grapes and pre- 
cious unmiente ; 

And where a SsaUng child hath died, giye praise, and 
hope, and sympathy, 

Fet once mere, heed thou tiiiis ; giye io Hie poor dis- 
creetly, 

Nor suffer idle -slotii to lean upon ihy charitable arm : 

To diligence giye, as to an equal, on just and fit occasions; 

Or he bartereth his bard-eamed self-reliance for the 
casual lotteiy of gifts. 

The timely loan hath aadoA nerye, where easy liberality 
would palsy; 

Work and wages make a light heart ; but the mendi- 
cant asketh with a keayy spirit 
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A man^s own self-respect is worth unto Itim more tEan 

money. 
And evil is the charily that hnmbleth, and maketh niaD 

lev happy. 

dttr are who sow libvalitifli^ te^zom the liSe agaih ;- 
But men accept his boon, scorning me shallow usurer : 
• I haye known many such a fisherman loose his golden 

And oftentimes the tame decoy eacapeth with, the flocL 
Yea,. there are who giyer'm}to«the jtocr, to g^un large in> 

tarestof God, — 
Fool, — to think His wealth is money, and not mind : 
And haply after thine alms^ thy calculated giyings, 
The huxricane shall blast thy crops, and sink the home- 
ward ship; 
Then shall thy woiid]^ soul murmmr that tiEi»^ balance* 

were false,. 
Thy tsader'S mind shall think of Ood, —^ He stood not 
to his baigain t 

6rflie» saith the preacher, be l«gi» in^ liber&^y, yield to^ 

the holy impulse^ 
Tarry not £[>r cold consideratic»i, but cheerfully and 

freely scatter.. 
Sk>, for coinplacenc}r o§' eensaience,.in a»giii^ o£ coun* 

terfeited charity, 
He that hath not wherewith to be just^ sdfidbly presometh 

to be generoua : 
The debtor, and the rich by wrong; are known among 

the band of the benevolent ; 
And men extol the noble hearts,, who rob. that they ma; 

give.. 
Receivers are but little prone to challenge rights of giving, 
ISoT stop to test, for conscience-sake, the righteousnee^ 

of mammon ; 
itnd' a zealot in a cause is a receiver,^ at the hand. which 

bettereth his cause ;, 
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And tibus an unsuspected bribe sihall bfind the good 

loan's^ judgment : 
It is easy to- excuse greatness^ and the rich are readily 

forgiven : 
What, if his gains were evil^ sanctified by using them 

aright f 
shallow fiatterer, self-interest is thy thought, 
Hopeless of partaking in the like, thou too wouldst 

scorn me giver. 

^f^jonts^ hal^ its value; and the scatterer ^^^^eof his 

thanks : 
Few men, drinking at a rivulet, stop to consider its source. 
The hand that doseth on an aim, do it for necessities or 

zeal, 
Hatih small scruple whence it catme: Ve^esiui rejeicetb 

in his tribute. 
Therefore have colleges and ho^itals risen upon orphans* 

wrongs, 
€hapels and cathedrals have thriven on the welcome 

wages of iniquity. 
And Ir&ua, in evil compensation, bath salved his guilty 

conscience, 
IS^ot by restoring to the cheated,, but by ost^itatious. 

giving to the gratefuL 

3o, those who reap rejoice ; and reaping, Uess the sower r 
Ko one is eager to discover, where discovery tendeth 



unto loss 
knowledg 
Can he be altogether innocent, who nev^ asked thd 



Yet, if knowledge of a ihett make gainers thereby guilty,, 
"together innocent, who nevo* asked 

honesty of gain ? 
Therefore,. O preacher, zealous for charity, temper thy 

warmr appeal,— r- 
Waming the debtor and unjustly rich, they may not dare* 

to give : 
To do good is a privilege and guerdon : how Hh(WtldHi 

tibou rqjpicQ 
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If ill-got gifti <^ presamptnous finud be offared on the 
altart 

The question is not of de^p'oes ; nnhallowed alms are evil ; 

IMaoourage and reject alike the obolua^ or talent of in- 
iquity. 

ITet more^ be careful that, unworthilj, thou gain not an 

advantage over weaJmea^ 
Unecaole soul^ fervent and profuse, flidtered bj the 

feeling of the moment ; 
For eloquence swajeth to its will tlie feeble and the 

conscious of defect : 
Raahlj give they, and afterwards are sad, — a gift that 

doubly eired. 
It was the worldliness of priestcraft that accounted 

alms-giving for charity ; 
And many a father's penitence haUi steeped his son ia 

penury; 
Yot^ considered he lightly the guilt of a deathbed self- 
ishness 
That strove to take with him, for gain, the gold no longer 

his; 
So he died in a false peace, and dyio^ robbed his kindred ; 
The cunnnig friar At his side naving cheated both the 

living and the dead. 
Charity sitteth on a fair hill-top, blessing far and near, 
But her garments drop ambrosia, chiefly, on the violeti 

around her : 
8be gladdeneth indeed tlie maplike scene, streatching te 

the verge of the horizon. 
For her angel face is lustrous and beloved, even as the 

moon in heaven. 
But the light of that beatific vision gloweth in serener 

concentration 
The nearer to her heart, and nearer to Her home, — 

that hill-top where she sitteth : 
Tiierefore is she kind unto her kin, yearning in affection 

on her neighboi^ 
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Giving gifts to those around, who know and love her welL 
But uie counterfeit of charily, an hypocrite of earth, 

not a grace of heaven, 
Seeketh not to bless at home, for her nearer aspect is 

ill-fevored : 
Therefore hideth she for shame, counting that pride 

humility. 
And none of those around her hearth are gladdened by 

her ^ftB : 
Rather, with an overreaching zeal, flingeth she her 

bounty to the stranger, 
3rea*i 



And scattered^prodigalities abroad compensate for mean- 
ness in ner home : 

For benefits showered on the distant shine in unmixed 
beauty. 

So then even she may reap their undiscemin^ praise : 

Th«:efore native want hath pined, whore foreign need 
was fattened ; 

Woman been crushed by the tyrannous hand that upheld 
the flag of liberality ; 

Povery been prisoned up and starved, by hearts that 
are maudlin upon crime ; 

And freeborn babes been manacled by men, who liberate 
the sturdy slave. 

^oltcs counselleth a gift, given wisely and in season, 

And policy afterwanu approveth it, for great is the in- 
fluence of sifts. 

The lover, unsmiled upon before, is welcomed for his 
jewelled bauble ; 

The righteous cause without a fee, must yield to boun- 
teous guilt : 

How fair is a man in thine esteem, whose just discrimi- 
nation seeketh thee, 

And so, discerning merit, honoreth it with gifts I 

Yea, let the cause appear suflicient, and the motive clear 
and unsuspicious. 

As given unto one who cannot help, or proving honest 
thanks, 
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There fiyeUi not one among a million, who is prool 

against the chann of liTOralitj, 
And flattery, that boon of praise, llath power with the 

wisest. 

Mvn, is of three natures, craving all for charity : 

It is not enough to give him meats, withholding othei 

comfort; 
For the mind starveth, and the soul is scorned, and so 

the human animal 
Eateth its unsatisfying pittance, a thankless, heartless 

pauper : 
Tet would he bless thee and be grateful, didst thou feed 

his spirit, 
And teach nim that thine almsgivings are charities^ are 

loves : 
— I saw a beggar in the street, and another b^gar jntied 

him ; 
Sympathy sank into his soul, and the pitied one felt 

happier : 
Anon passed by a cavalcade, children of wealth and 

gaiety; 
They laughed, and looked upon the beggar, and the 

gaUants flung him gold ; 
He, poor spiiit-humbled wretch gathered up their giv- 

ings with a curse , 
And went — to share it with his brother, the beggar who 

had pitied him I 
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0])Ott mightier than Manoah's son, whence is thy great 
strength, 

And wherein the secret of thy craft, O charmer charm- 
ing wisely ? — 
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For thou art strong in weaknesB, aiid in artlessness well- 
skilled, 

Constant in the multitudes of change, and simple amidst 
intricate complexity. 

Folly's shallow lip can ask the deepest question, 

And many wise in many words should answer, what is 
beauty ? — 

Who shall separate the hues that flicker on a dying 
dolphin. 

Or analyse the jewelled lights that deck the peacock's 
train. 

Or shrewdly mix upon a pallette the tints of an irides- 
cent spar. 

Or set in rank the wandering shades about a watered silk ? 

#av beauty is intangible, yague, ill to be defined ; 

She hath the coat of a chameleon, changing while we 

watch it 
Strangelj[ woven is the web, disorderly yet harmonious^ 
A glistening robe of mingled meash, that may not be un- 

raveUed. 
It is shot with heaven's blue, the soul of summer skies, 
And twisted strings of light, the mind of noonday suns^ 
And ruddy gleams of life, that roll along the veins, 
A coat of many colors, running curiously together. 
There is a threefoM b^uty for man ; twofold beauty for 

the animal ; ' 
And the beauty of inanimates is single : body, temper, 

spirit 
Multiphed in endless combination, issue the changeable 

results ; 
Each class vemng on the other twain, with impercepti- 
ble gnumtion ; 
And every individual in each having his propriety of 

dirorence, 
So that the meanest of creation bringeth in a tribute of 

.-j|^e beautiful 
Yea, ^m the worst in £&vor shineth out a fitness of 

design, 
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The patent mark of beauty, its Maker's name impreet 
For toe great Creator's seal is set to all his works ; 
Its quartering 'are Attributes of praise, and all the 

shield IS beauty : 
SOy that heraldic blazon is Creation's common signet : 
And the universal family of life goeth in the colors df 

its Lord: 
But each one, as a several son, shall bear those arms 

with a difierence ; 
Beauty, various in phase, and similar in seeming oppo- 

sition& 
The coins of old Rome were struck with a diversity for 

each; 
Barely two be found alike, in every Caesar's image : 
So, note thou the seals, ranged around the charters of 

the Universe, 
The finger of God is the stamp upon them all, but each 

hath its separate variety. 

38eaut5, theme of innocence, how may guilt disconrae 

thee? 
Let holy anj^Is sing thy praise for man hath marred 

tny visage. 
Still, the maimed torso of a Theseus can gladden taste 

with its proportions ; 
Though sin hath shattered every limb, how comely are 

the fragments ! 
And music leaveth on the ear a memory of sweet sounds ; 
And broken arches charm the sight with hints of fair 

completeness. 
So, while humbled at the ruin, be thou grateful for the 

relics; 
Go forth, and look on all around with kind uncaptious 

eye: 
Freely let us wander through these unfrequented ways, 
^d talk of glorious beauty, filling all the world. 

#ot beauty hideth everywhere, that Reason's child may 
seek her, 
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And having found the gem of prioe^ may set it in God's 

crown. 
Beauty nestleth in the rosebud, or walketh the firma- 
ment with planels, 
She is heard in the beetle's evening hymn, and shouteth 

in the matins of the son ; 
The cheek of the peach is glowing with her smile, her 

splendor Uazeth in the lightoing. 
She is tne dirad of the woods, uie nisd of the streams ; 
Her golden nair hath tapestried the silkworm's silent 

chamber. 
And to her measured harmonies the wild waves beat in 

time ; 
With tinVling feet at eventide she danceth in the meadow. 
Or, like a Titan, lieth streached athwart the ridgy Alps ; 
She is rising, in her veil of mist^ a Venim from the 

watets, — 
Men gaze upon the loveliness, — and lo, it is beautiful 

exceedingly ; 
She, with the might of a Briareus, is dragging down the 

clouds upon the mountain, — 
Men look upon the grandeur, — and lo, it is excellent in 

glory. 
For I jodce that beauty and sublimity be but the lesser 

and the great, 

Sublime, as magnified to giants, and beantifid, dimin- 
i^ed into fiuies. 

It were a false fancy to solve all beauty b^ desire, 

It were a lowering tnought to expound snbhmity by dread. 

Cowardly men with trembling hearts have feared the 
furious storm. 

Nor felt its tluilling beauty ; but is it then not beautiful ? 

And careless men, at summer's eve, have loved 4ihe dim- 
pled waves ; 

O that smile upon the seas, — hath it no sublimity ? 

Dost thou noming know of tiiis, — to be awed at wo- 
illan's beauty ? 

Nor, with exhilarated heart, to hail the crashing thunder : 
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Thoa faaat much to learn, th»t neyer IimiimI a fearfulnev 

in flowers ; 
Thoa hast ^lia8ed of joj, that nwet haaked in beantiai 

of the terrible. 

S&lHlto me an enthusiast in augkt; he hath noted one 
thing narrowljv 

And lo, his keenness hath detected the one dear hiding 
place of beauty : 

Then he boasteth, simple aoul, flattered by disooyeiy, 

FancyiD^ that no science else can show ao fair and pre- 
cious: 

He hath found a raj of light, and cheriaheth the trea- 
sure in his closet^ 

Mocking at those laiger minds^ that bathe in floods of 
noon ; 

Lo, what a jewel hath he gotten, — this is ^e monopoEst 
of bieauty, — 

And lightly heeding all beside, he poured his jeamings 
thitherward : 

Be it for love, or for learning, habit, art; or nature, 

Ezclusiye thought is all the cause of this particular zeaL 

But the like intensity of fitness, kind and skilful beauty. 

So pleasant to his mind in one thing, fiUeth all beside : 

From the waking minute of a chrysalis, to the perfect 
cycle of chronology. 

From the centipede's jointed armor to the mammoth's 
fosHil ribs, 

From the kinfirfiaher's thrill note, to the cataract's thun- 
dering bass, 

From the greensward's grateful huesj, to the fascinating 
eye of woman, 

Beauty, yarious in all things, setteth np her home in 
each. 

Shedding graciously around an omnipresent smila 

S^re is beauty in the rolling clouds, and plad^tshingle 
beach. 
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la £eft£hflii9' fiQoiraLiaDd irluattiiiiir ^tnadfl. tad ^m* 

skies; 
There is b^aiUy in the loiipded wojcx^ da^ wiUi hiBfUfS 

foHage, 
In laim^hing fieldi^ aad dinted hills, the vall^ and its 

laJoe; 
lliere is beauty in the gaUies, beattt^ «a the cUfib, 

beauty in^son and shades 
In rocks and rivers^ seas and plains, — thd earth is 

drowned in beauty. 

JtouUx coileth with the waterHmak^ and is GOuUed in 

tke shrewmouse's nest^ 
She flitteth «ut with evening bats» and the soft mole hid 

her in his tunnel ; 
The limpet is encamped ^pon the shore^ and beauty not 

a stnmger to his tent; 
The silvery dace and golden carp thread the rushes with 

her : 
She saileth into clouds wilS an e^gle^ she fiutteratfi 

into tulips with a humming-bird ; 
The pasturing kine are of her company, and she prowleth 

with the leopard in his jungla 

JIKore9)ieCv for tSte reasonable world, its wordj^ and acti^ 
and speculation. 

For feiil and fidlen manhood, in his eveiy work and way, 

Beauty, wrecked and stricken^ lingereth still among us, 

And morsels of that s^ttered sun are dropt upon the 
darkness, 

Yeq» with savages and boors, the nijeui* the cruel, «§4 
besotted. 

Ever in extenuating naoe hide aoqie reiUcs <^ the beau- 
tiful 

Gleams of kindness, deeds of courage, patience, justice^ 




Truth welcomed, knowledge prized, rebukes taken with 
contiitioB, 1^ 
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AH, in Tarions measora^ hsre been Uest with some df 

theee, 
jbid nerer yet bath liyed tb« man, utterly beggarded oC 

the beautifuL 

3lesut9 is as crystal in the torchlight^ sparkling on the 

poet's pace ^ 
Viigin noney oi Hymetttis, distilled fiom the lips of thior 

orator; 
JJL sayor of sweet spikenarc^ anointing the hands oi 

liberality; 
A feast of angels' food set npon the tables of religion. 
She is seen in the tear of sorrow, and heud in the exa- 

berance of mirth ; 
She goeth out early with the huntsman, and watcheth 

at thrpillow of disease: 
Science in his secret laws hath found out^ latent' beauty, 
Sphov and square, and cone and curn^ are fajdnoned 

by her rules : 
Mechanism met her in Iflb fbrces, fancy caught her in 

itsflittinffs, 
Bay is lightened by her eyes, and her eyelids close, upon 

the nigHii' 

VexutS is dependence in the babe, a toothless tender 

nursling ; 
Beauty is bol&ess in the boy, a curly rosy truant ; 
Beouly is modesty and grace in fair retiring ^Ihood, 
Seauty is openness ana strength in- pure highminded 

youth; 
Ifan, the noble and intelligent, gladdeneth earth b 

beauty. 
And woman's beautj sunneth him, as with a fflsiile from 

heaven. 

dl^e is none enchantment against beauty. Magician for 

ail time, 
Whose potent spells ol sympathy have dtarmed the pas- 

aiTe world : • 
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Verily, she rdigneth a Semmunis; there is no mig^i 
asamsther; 

The lor£ of eyeiy land are harnessed to her trinmph. 

Beauty is conqueror of all, nor ever yet was foand among 
the nations 

That iron-molded mind, full proof against her power. 

Beauty, like a summer's day, subdueth by sweet influ- 
ences ; 

Who can wrestle against Sleep ? — yet is that giant^ yeiy 
gentleness. 

SlfUT may rout a phalanx, but beauty shall enalaye him 

single-handed ; 
Pericles nued Anthens, yet is he the servant of Aspaaia : 
Lig^t where the labor, and oftentold the tale, to count 

the yictories of beauty, — 
Helen, and Judith, and Omphale, and Thais^ many a 

tro^^ed nam& 
At a glance the misanthrope was softened, and repented 

of his vows, 
When beauty askeid, he gave, and banned her — with a 

blessing ; 
The cold ascetic loved the smile that lit his dismal cell. 
And kindly stayed her step, and wept when she de- 

jpaited; 
The bigot abbess felt her heart gush with a mother's 

reeling, 
When looking on some lovely &ce beneath the cloister's 

shade; 
Usury freed her without ransom ; the buccaneer was 

gentle in her presence ; 
MadneBS kissed her on the cheek, and Idiotey brightaned 

at her coming : 
Yea^ the voiy cattle in the field, and hungry prowlers 

of the forest 
With fawning homage greeted her, as beauty glided by. 
A welcome guest unbidden, she is dear to every hearth ; 
A. glad spontaneous growth of friends is springing round 

her rest: 
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^m beKcrr is tlie wbHiUit c for all thiii^ atiaiTiDg 

ercrr abtkoioe; 
Tbe rSrh dkirioos cop to make all eiae fotsotteo : 
Edftd aiao ia tka aKt iubSd all things^ wihanriiig entj 

ptveencCt 
Tba lare and jimiiw aii|lwigri% lo qpckeo each per- 

ftime- 
O beautr. tboa ait eloquent ; Tea, tiioufiifa alow of tongue, 
Thy brr^<t, fair Phrjne, pleaoed well before tbe daoled 

judge : 
O be^iutr/thou art wise ; yea, thoogb teaching falselji 
Sa;:cs lUten, 8we^ Corinna, to commend thy lips ; 
O beauty, tboa art ruler; yea, thoogb lowly as a shrfl^ 
Myrrh-v'that imperial brr»w is monarch of tfiy lord ; 
O beauty thoa art winner; yea, though halting in the 

rare, 
Hippodamc, Camilla, Atalanta, — in gnu^folnem ye fas- 
cinate your umpires ; 
O beauty, thou art rich ; yea, though clad in ruaset, 
AttaluE cnniiot boast his gold against the wealth of beant? ; 
O beauty, thou art noble ; yea, though Esther be an ozue, 
8et her up on high, ye kings, and bow b^ore the ma- 
jes^ of b^iuty ! 

^xUnts and scliolar, who, in charity, hast walked with 
me thus for, 
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We baTQ wandered m a wildemesf) of sweety trackiiig 
beauty's footsteps : 

And eyer as we rambled on among the tangled thicket^ 

Many a startled thought hath tempted further roaming : 

Passion, sympathetic influence, might of imaginary 
haloes, — 

Many the like would lure aside, to hunt their wayward 
Hiemea. 

Andy look you I — from his ferny bed in yonder hasel 
coppice, 

A dappled hart hath flung aside the boughs and broke 
away ; 

He is fleet and capricious as the zephyr, and with exult- 
ing bounds 

Hieih down a turfy lane between the sounding woods ; 



His neck is earlanded with flowers, his antlers hung 

<£apr 
And rainbow-colored ribbons stream adown his mottled 



with <£apletB» 



flanks: 
Should we follo^v ? — foolish hunters, thus to chase 

afoot, — 
Who can track the aiiy speed and doubling wiles of 

Taste? 

#or the estimates of human beauty, dependent upon time 

and clime, 
Ifanifold and chansreable, are multiplied the more by 

strange gregarious fashion : 
And notable ensamples in the great turn to epidemics 

in the lower. 
So that a nation's taste shall vary with its rulers. 
Stem Egypt, humbled to the Greek, &ncied softer idols, 
Greece, tne Roman proyince, nigh forgat her classic 

sculpture. 
Borne, crushed beneath the Goth, loyed his barbarian 

habits. 
And Alaric, with his rufiSan horde, is tamed by silk^ 

Roma 
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Colnmbia'a flattened head, and China's cnimpled feet> — 
The ciyilised tapering waste, — and the pendulous ears 

of the savage, — 
The swollen throat among the mountains^ and an ebon 

skin beneath the tropics, — 
These shall all be reckoned beauty : and for weighty 

cause. 
First, f6r the latter ; Providence in mercy tempereth 

taste by circumstance, 
So that Nature's must shall hit her creature's liking ; 
Second, for the middle ,* though the foolishness of vanity 

seek to mar proportion. 
Still, defects in those we love shall soon be counted 

praise ; 
Third, for the first ; a chie^ and a ptincesa^ maimed or 

distorted from the cradle, 
Shall coax the flattery of slaves to imitate the great in 

their deformity : 
Hence groweth habit; and habits make a taste, 
And o8 shall servile z^ deface the types of beauty. 
Whiles Ale^nder conquered, crookedness was comely : 
And followers learn to praise the scars upon their leadco^s 

brow. 
Youth hath sought to flatter age by mimicking grey 

hairs; 
Age plastereth her wrinkles, and is painted in the rud- 
diness of Youth. 
Fashion, the parasite of Rank, apeth faults and £uling8» 
Until the general Taste depraved hath warped its sense 

of beauty. 

JStU^ man hath a measure for himself yet all diall co- 
incide in much ; 

A perfect form of human grace would captivate the 
world ; 

Be it manhood's lustre, or the loveliness of woman, all 
would own its beauty. 

The Caf&% and Circassian, Russians and Hindoos^ the 
Briton, the Turk and Japanesa 
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Not all BMke, nor all at once, bnt~eadi in proportion .t» 
intelligence, 

fiis parer state in morals, and a lesser grade in guilt : 

For me high-standard of the beautifulis fixed in Rea- 
son's foram, 

And sins, and custom^ And caprice, haye flailed .to breitk 
it down.: 

And reason's standard for the creature pointeth tiiiree 
perfection^, 

Frame, knowledge, and &e feeling hearty well and 
kindly mingled : 

A lair dwelhng, furnished wisely, with a gentle tenant 
in it, — 

This is the glory of humanity : thou hast seen it seldom. 

C|ete is a "heaxity for ,&e 1x)dy : ibe «up^cial poHA 

-of a«tatue, 
The symmetry of form and feature, delicately carded 

and painted. 
How bright in early bloom the Georgian sitteth at her 

lattice, 
How soften^ oft in ,gzae^ul cusyes iher youpg cmd 

Those <&rk eyes, lit by curiosity, fiash1>eneath the lashee^ 
And still her velvet cheek is dimpled with a smile. 
Dost thou count her beautiful ? — even as a mere fair 

figure, 
A plastic image, little more, — the outer garb of woman : 
%.e^ — and thus far it is well ; but Reason's hopes ace 

'higher, — 
Oan he sate his soul on a scantling third of 'beauty? 

lE'tt is this the pleasing trickeiy, that cheateth half tha 

world, 
lUTature's wise deceit, to make up waste in life ; 
And few be they that rest imcaught^ for many a twig is 

limed; 
Si^ere is the wise among a milUon, that took not ioim 

jfiu-h^uiy;? 
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But watch it well ; for Tanily Hud sin, maHoe^ bate^ 

JLowerme as cload» iqpoo tbfr eoaateuanoe^ will diaen- 

c&nt itB cbarniB. 
Tlw needful oompkodty of beauty clftime& mind and 

soul, 
Though maay coina of fool aUoy paaa dureut fi>r tibft 

true: 
And albeit fidmeaa in thfrcreelineaball often oo-ezist 

with exceOenoe, 
Tet hath manj an angel ebape been tenanted by fienda. 
A man, qpiritUAlly keoi, shau detect in siir&ce beauly 
Thoae marring i^jecks c^ evil, which the senmal cannot 

Therofore is he proof against a face, unloT^y to his. 

likings. 
And common minds BhaB soorn the taste^ that i^rank 

from sin^ dirtoitioB^ 

Wittt is a beauty for the reason ; gran(Hy independient 

of exteroalst 
It looketh from the windows of the houM^ shining in the 

man triumphant 
i have seen the oroad Uank hce of soiae misi^pen 

dwarf 
liit on a sadden as wi& g^ory, th» brilliant light of mind: 
"Who then imagined him deformed ? intelligence is bhudng 

on his forehead. 
There is empire in his eye, and sweetness on his lip, and 

his brown cheek ghttereth with beauty : 
And I have known same Nireus of the camp^ a var* 

mshed paragon el chamber»«, 
7ine^ elegant, and shapely, molded as tfie aaaster^iecf 

of Phidias, — 
Such an one, with intdlecte abased, hfkTO I noted 

crouching to the dwarf. 
Whilst his lovers aeom the fool» whose beanty hp.th die* 

partedl 
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IMtV £bere is a beanty for t^ 8|Hrit ; mind in its perfect 

floweriDg, 
Fragrant, expanded into soul, full of loye and blessed. 
Gk> to some squalid couch, some famishing death-bed of 

the poor. 
He is shrunken, cadayeroos, diseased ; — there is hero 

no beauty of the body ; 
Kever hath he fed on knowledge^ nor drunk at tiie 

streams ai scieDce, 
He is of the common herd, illiterate; — there is here 

no beauty of the reason : 
But lo I his filming eye is bright with Ioyo from heaven^ 
In eyeiy look it beameth praise^, as worshiping with 



What honeycomb is hived upon Ids lips, eloquent of 

gratitude and wayer, — 
What maii]q[>h shrined ser^ie upon that clammy brow» 
What gloiy flic^^ng transparent und^ those thin 

<3ieeKS, — 
What beauty in his face ! — Is it not the face of an angel t 

IftSOf of these three, infinitdy mingled and comlnned, 
ConsLsteth human beauty, in all the marvels of its 

nnghtiness : 
And forth from human beauty i^ringeth the intensity 

of Love; 
Feeling, thought^ desire, the three deep fountains of 

affection. 
Son of Adam, or daughter of Eve, art thou trapped by 

nature^ 
And is t^y young eye dazzled with the pleasant form of 

beauty? 
This is but a lower love ; still it hath its honor ; 
What God hath made and meant to charm, let not man 

demise. 
Nevertheless, as reason's child, look thou wisely fiarth^. 
For age, disease, and care, and siuj, shall tamiaa all tho 

aur^Evce; 
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BfOf h n loftier love; be lured bj the oomeliDeaB of 

mind, — 
OeKtle, kind, and cdm, or lastrous in the lireiy of 

knowledge : 
And more, there is a bi^her grade ^ force tilie mind to 

its perfection, — 
Win thoee golden trophies of consummate love i 
Add unto riches of the reason, and a beauty molded 

to thy liking. 
The precious things of nobler grace that well adorn a 

soul; 
Thus, be thou owner of a treasury ^eat In earth and 

heavei). 
Beauty, wisdom, goodness, m a creature like its God. 

J^ then, draw we to an end ; with feeUe step and fal- 
tering, 
I follow beauty through the uniyerse, and find her home 

Ubimiitv : 
In all that Goa bath made, in all that man hath marred* 
Lingereth "beauty, or its wreck* a bioken mold and 

casting^ 
And now, .baving wandered long time, freely and witk 

desultoiy feet^ 
To gather in tne garden of the world a few fair sample 

flowers, 
With patient scrutinizing care let us cull the conclusion 

of their essence^ 
And answer to the riddle of Zorobabel, Whence the 

might of beaulyf 

WlfiiXntUU is native unto nothing, but an attribute of 

concrete evil ; 
In eveiything created, at its worsl^ luilc the dregs of 

loveliness. 
We be fallen into utter depths,yet once we stood sublime^ 
For man was made in perfect praise, his Maker's comelf 

image: 
AiMi ao bis new bomrill is spiced wit^ older good, 



OF BSAUTT. 349 

He canieth with him, yea to crime, the withered limbs 
of beauty. 

Passions m^ lie crooked generosities ; the robber steal- 
eth for his children ; 

Murder was avenser of the innocent, or wiped out shame 
with blood 

Many virtues, we^hted by excess, sink among the vices ; 

Many vices, amicably buoyed, float among the virtues. 

For, albeit sin is hate, a foul and bitter tiunpitude, 

As hurling back against tlie Giver all his gilts with insult» 

Still when concrete in the sinner, it will seem to partake 
of his attractions. 

And in seductive masquerade shall cloak its leprous skin ; 

His broken lights of beauty shall illumine its utter black. 

And those refracted rays glitter on the himch of its de- 
formity. 

VtxHs ^® fancy may be fSalse, yet hath it met me in 

my musings, 
(As expounding the pleasantness of pleasure, but no 

ways extenuating license,) c 

That even those yearnings after beauty, in wayward 

wanton youm, 
When guileless of ulterior end, it craveth but to look 

upon the lovely, 
Seem like struggles of the soul, dimly remembering 

pre-existence, 
And feeling in its blindness for a long-lost god, to satisfy 

its lonpng ; 
As if the sucking babe, tenderly mindful of his mother. 
Should ptuU a dragon's dugs, and drain the teats of 

poison. 
Our pnmal source was beauty, and we pant for it ever 

and again ; 
But sin hath stopped the way with thorns ; we turn 

aside, wander, and are lost 

6rOll, the undiluted good, is root and stock of beauty. 
And every child of reason drew his essence from that steii}. 



fiSO FEOTXBBIAL PBlLdlOPHT. 

ThtmtfJire, it is of intuition, an innate bankeiing[ for home, 
A aweet retoming to the well, from which our spirit flowed. 
That we, imconsdoiiB of a cause, should bask these 

dtfkened souls 
In some poor relics of the light that blazed in primal 

beauly. 
And, eyen like as ex^^ds of idolatiy, should quaff from 

the cisterns of creation 
Stagnant draughts^ for those fresh springs that rise in 

the Creator. 

#iUSy being burdened with the body, sfHritual appetite 
is warped. 

And sensual man, with taste coirupted, drinketh of pol- 
lutions : 

Impulse is left^ but indiscriminate ; his hunger fensteHi 
upon carrion ; 

His natural love of beauty doateth over beauty in decay. 

He still thirsteth for the beautiful ; but his delicate 
ideal hath grown ^^ross, 

And the yeiy sense of thirst hath been fevered from af- 
fection into passion. 

He remembereth the blessedness of light, but it is with 
an old man's memory, 

A blind old man from infancy, that once hath seen the 
sun. 

Whom long experience of night hath darkened in hif 
cradle recollections, 

Until his brightest thought of noon is but a shade of 
black. 

W^f» then is thy charm, O beauty all pervading ; 

And this thy wondrous strength, O beauty, conqueror 

of all : 
llie outline of our shadowy best, the pure and comely 

creaturo. 
That winneth on th5 conscience with a saddening admi- 

mtion : 



Aad soQie imto^orod thint fn: God^ the root of everj 

pleasure, 
NaiiFe to eraatora^yea in ruin, and dating fiom Oia 

birthday of &e souL 
For Gkxl sealeth up the sum, confirmed exemplar of pro- 

paitipiva, 

Rich in love, full of wisdom, and perfect in the pleni- 
de of JB^ttfy. 
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|$loto the trumpei^ spread the wing, fling thy scroll upon 
the sky. 

Rouse the slumbering worlds Fame, and fill the ephere 
with echo ! 

^~ Beneath thy blast they wake, and murmurs cpme 
hoarsely on the wind, 

And flasbinff eyes imd bristling hands proclaim they 
hear tny message : 

Rolling and surging as a 8ea» that upturned flood of 
faces 

Hasteneth with its million tongues to spread the won- 
drous tale ; 

The hum of added voices groweth to the roaring of a 
cataract, 

And rapidly from wave to wave is tossed that exagger- 
ated story, 

Until those stunning damorsf, gradually diluted in the 
distasuse. 

Sink ashamed, and shriek afraid of noise, and die away. 

Thf^ brooding Silence^ forth from his hollow caverns. 

Cloaked and cowled, and ^ding along, a cold and 
stealthy shadow. 
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Onoe more is mingled with the multitode, whiflpering 

as he walkdh. 
And hushing all their eager ears, to hear some newei 

Fame. 

Jto all is still again ; but nofliing of the past hath been 

foigotten ; 
A stimng recollection of the trumpet ringeth in the 

h«ats of men : 
And each one, either envious or admiring, hath wished 

the chance were his 
To fill as tilius the startled world with fame, or fear, or 

wonder. 
This lit thy torch of sacrilege, Ephesian Eratostratus ; 
This dug thy living gniTe^ Pythagoras^ the travder 

from Hades; 
For this, dived Empedodes into Etna's fieiy whirlpool ; 
For this conquerom^ regicides, and rebels, have dared 

their perilous crimes. 
In all men, from the monarch to the menial, lurketh lust 

of feme ; 
The savage and the sage alike regard their labors 

proudly : 
Yea, in death, tiie glaring eye is illumined by the hope 

of reputation. 
And the stricken warrior is glad, that his wounds are 

salved with gloiy. 

^Ot fame is a sweet self-homage, an offering grateful to 
the idol, 

A spiritual nectar for the spiritual thirst, a mental food 
for mind, 

A j»«gnant evidence to all of an after immaterial exist- 
ence, 

A proof that soul is scathless, when its dwelling is dis- 
solved. 

And the manifold pleasures of fame are sought by the 
guilty and the good : 
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yieaemroB, Tariouft in kind^ and apioed to every palate^: 
The thoughtful loYetii &nie as an earnest of better im- 
mortality. 
The industnoos and doserring, as a symbol of just ap^ 



preciation^ 
unah. 



The seEfiah, as a prondse of adYancement, at least to « 

man's own kin. 
And common minds^as a flattering fact that men ha^e 

been told of th^ existenee^ 

Oiere is a blameless love of fame» ^iringing from desire; 

of justice, 
When a man hath featly won and fairly claimed his 

honors : 
And then fame cometh as ^ooourag^nent to the inwafd 

censdousnew of merit, 
Gladdening by the kindliness and thanks, wherewithal 

his labors are rewarded. 
But there is a sordid imitation,. Bt Hererish thirst foi 

Botoriety^ 
Waiting upon vanity and sloth, and utterly regardless 

oi deserving : 
And then fame cometh a» a curse ; the fire-dkmp i» 

gathered in the mine : 
The soul is swelled with poisonous air, and a spark of 

temptation shall explode it 

Xtile causes;, noised awhile, shall yield most active con- 
sequents. 

And therefore it were ill upon occasion, to scorn the 
voice of rumor. 

Ye have seen the chemist in his art mingle invisible 



And lo, the product is a substance, a heavy dark pre- 
cipitate : 

Even so fame, hurtling on the quiot with many meeting 
tongue^ 

Can out of nothing bring forth fruits, and Blossom on 
a nourishment of air. 
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For DHUiT htKwe mm^i honor, and tkeroby nak a&d 

riehea. 
From false and fleeting talea^ some casual mere mistake ; 
And many hare been wrecked upon diagnoe^ and hvra 

struggled witii povertj ana soorn^ 
From envious hiflts and ill reports, the filanders castea 

innocence. 
Whom maj not acandal hit ? thoM shafts ara cbot at a 

Tenture : 
Who standetfa not in danger of sui^cion ? that net hatk 

can^ht the noblest 
Caesar's wife was spotless, but a martyr to &lBe fiune ; 
'And Bomoi; in temponuy things^ is gigantic as a roia 

or a remedy : 
Many poor and many rich have testified its popular om» 

nipotence. 
And many a panic-stricken anny hath perished with 

tiie host of the Assyrians. 

VfflMXt^dtU9f if oi^rtunity be nought, let a man Inde 

his time; 
So tiie matter be not merchandize nor conquest^ fear 

tiliou less for character. 
If a liar accuseth thee of evil, be not swift to answer ; 
Tea, FBth» eive him license for a white ; it shall hel^ 

thine honor afterward : 
Never yet was calumny engendered, but good men 

qwedily diaoemea it^ 
And innocence hath burst from its injustice, as the 

ereen world rolling out of Chaos. 
What, mough still the wicked scofi^ — this also tomeUi 

tohispaise; 
Did ye never hear that censure of the bad, is buttresB 

to a good man's ^ij ? 
What, if the ignorant still hold out^ obstinate in unkind 

jodgmcunl^ — 
Ignorance and calunmy are paired ; we affirm by two 
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*£iet Chem letand lownd about, pcuahing at tiie oolums la 

a circle, 
'For all their toil and wasted streogth, the foolish do hat 

prop it 
-And note thou this-; is the seeret -of their hearts^ th^ 

feel the taunt is false. 
And cannot help but reverence the courage^ that w^eth 

amid calumnies unanswering : 
^e standeth as a.gallant ohie^ unkeediogshot or shell <; 
He trusted in God his Ju(k;^e;- neither ^urews nor the 
, pestilence' shall harm- him. 

^ high heart is aosacrifice <to.iieaTen : should it stoop 

among the creepers in the dust, ^ 
To tell them that what Qtod tLppnrve^.Ui worthy of their 

praise? 
^ever «iall it heed the thought ; but flaming on in tri- 
umph to the skies, 
And quite foi^etting fame, shall find it added asa trophj. 
A great mind is an altar on a hill : should the priest 

descend from his altitude, 
To canvass offcriz^ and worship from dwellejs .on tlie 

plain f 
Hather, with majestic persevenmcc will he minister in 

solitary ^ndeur. 
Confident the time will come, when pilgrims shall be 

flocking to the shrine. 
For fame is the birthright of • genius :; fuid %e «e6k^eth 

not how long it De delayed ; 
The heir need not hasten to his heritage, when he 

knoweth that is tenure is eternal 
The careless poet of Avon, was he troubled £qt his famo. 
Or the deep-mouthed chronicler-of Paradise, heeded he 

the suffrage of his equals ? 
Maeonides took no thought, committing all his honors 

to the future, 
And Flaeeus, standing on Jiis watch-tower, spied the 
• praise of ages. 

17 
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ShxMKjf^^ wOl breed a flame^ and 1^ flsme may 

lurainate a world ; 
IHiere is he wtio socnmed ihatt smoke as find and mni^ 

vapor? 
The village stream swelled to a river, and the river 

was a kingdom^ wealth, 
ini0re is he imo VMMited he eotAi step across that 

stream ? 
Sudi are the beginnings of the fiunons : little in the 

judgment of tlieir peers, 
The juster verdict of posterity Aail &x. iSaem in tibe 

orbits of the Great 
Therefore daU ZoiloSy clamoring ascendemt of the 

hoar, 
Will soon be fain to hide his hate, and bmy up his bit* 

temess for shame : 
Therefore mocking Momus^ offended at the steps of 

Beaoty,. 
Shall win tfie prize of his presumption, and be honted 

from his throne among the stars. 
For, as the shadow of a mountain lengtheneth before the 

setting sun, 
Until that screening Alp have darkened all the canton, — 
So, Fame groweth to itii groat ones ; their images loom 

larg^ m departing ; 
But the shadow of mind is light, and earth is filled with 

its glory. 

0[lttl thou, student of the truth, commended to the praise 

of God, 
Wouldst thou find applause with men ? — seek it not, nor 

shun it 
Ancient £aroe is roofed in cedar, and her walls are 

marble ; 
Modem fame lodgeth in a hut, a slight and temporary 

dwelling ; 
Lay not up the treasures of thy soul within so damp a 

chamber, 
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For tibe moth of detzaction shall fret thy robe, and drop 

its eggs upon thy motive : 
Or the rust of dislieartening reserve shall spoil the lustre 

of thy gold. 
Until its burnished beauty sliaU be dim as tarnished 

brass ; 
Or thieves, breaking through to steal, shall claim thy 

jeweled thoughts, 
And turn to charge the theft on thee, a pilferer from 

them I 

Cfiere is a magnanimity in recklessness of fame, so fame 

be well deserving. 
That rusheth on in fearless might, the conscious sense 

of merit: 
And there is a littleness in jealousy of fame, looking as 

aware of weakness. 
That crecpeth cautioiisly along, afraid that its title will 

be cliallcnged. 
The wild boar, full of beechmast, flingeth him down 

among the brambles ; 
Secure in bristly strength, without a watoli, he sleepoth : 
But the hare, afraid to feed, croucheth in its own soft 

form; 
Wakefrilly with timid eyes, and quivering ears, he lis- 

teneth. 
£v^ so, a giant's might is bound up in the soul of 

Genius, 
His neck is strong with confid^ice, and he goeth tusked 

with power : 
Sturdily he roameth in the forest, or sunneth him in fen 

and field. 
And scareth from his marshy lair a host of fearful foes. 
But there is a mimic Talent, whose safety lieth in its 

quickness, 
A timorous thing of doubling guile, that scarce can face 

a friend : 
This one is captious of reproof, provident to snatch oc- 
casion, 
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Greedy of appkmse, and Text to lose one title of tiw 

He is a poor warder of his fiune, who is erer on tlie 

watch to keep it rootless ; 
8ach care azs^eth debility, a garrison relying on its 

sentinel 
PassiTe stren^ shall scorn excnsesi, patiently waiting 

a reaction. 
He wotteth well that truth is great, and must prevail at 

last: 
But fretful weakness hasteth to explain, anxiously 

dreading prejudice. 
And ignorant Uiat perishable falsehood dieth as a branch 

cut off 

9ttV(t5 of motive and nobility of mind shall rarely con- 
descend 

To prove its rights, and jHiite of wrongs, or evidence its 
worth to others. 

And it shall be small care to the high and happy con- 
science 

What jealous friends, or envious foes, or common foob 
may judge. 

Should the lion turn and rend eveiy snanmg jackal. 

Or an eap^le be stopt in his career to punish the petulance 
of sparrows ? 

Shoula the palm-tree bend his crown to chide the briar 
at his feet. 

Nor kindly help its climbing, if it hope, and be ambitious? 

Shoukl the mghtingale account it wortli her pains U) 
vindicate her music. 

Before some sorry finches, tliat affect to judge of song ? 

No : many an injustice, many a sneer, and slur. 

Is passed aside with noble scorn by lovers of true fame : 

For well they wot that glory shall be tinctm'ed good or 
evil. 

By the character of those who give it, as wine is fla- 
vored by the wineskin : 
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So that worthy tame floweth odIj from a worthy fountain. 

But from an ill-conditioned troop the best report is 
worthless. 

And if the sensibility of genius count his injuries in 
secret, 

Wisely will he hide the pains a hardened herd would 
mock : 

For the great mind well may be sad to note such little- 
ness in brethren. 

The while he is comforted and happy in the firmest as- 
surance of desert. 

Ceast awile, gentle scholar ; — seek other thoughts and 

themes ; 
Or dazzling Fame with wildfire light will lure us on for 

ever. 
For look, all subjects of the mind may range beneath 

its banner, 
And time would fail and patience droop, to coimt that 

numerous host 
The mine is deep, and branching wide, — and who can 

work it out ? 
Years of thought would leave untold the boundless 

topic. Fame. 
Every matter in the universe is linked in suchwise unto 

others, 
That a deep full treatise upon one thing might reach to 

the history of all thin^ : 
And before some single thesis had been followed out in 

all its branches^ 
The wandering thinker would bo lost in the pathless 

forest of existence. 
What were the matter or the spirit, that hath no part in 

Fame ? 
Where were the £act irrelevant> or the iancy out of 

place ? 
For the handling of tliat mighty then^ should stretch 

from past to future. 
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Catching up the present on its way, as a traveler bur- 

aened with tiraa 
All manner of men, their deeds, hopee^ fortcmes, and 

ambitions, 
All manner of events and things, climate, circumstance, 

and custom. 
Wealth and war, fear and hope, contentment, jealoogy, 

devotion, 
Skill and learning, truth, folsehood, knowledge of things 

gone and mings to come. 
Pride and praise, honor and dishonor, warnings, en- 
samples, emulations, 
The excellent in virtues, and the reprobate in vicei, with 

the cloud of indifierent spectators, — 
Wave on wave with flooding force throng the shoals of 

thought, 
Filling that immeasurable theme, the height and depfh 

of Fama 
With soul unsatisfied and mind dismayed, my feet have 

touched the threshold, 
Fain to pour these flowers and fruits an offering on that 

altar: , 

Lo, how vast the temple, — there are clouds within tiid 

dome I 
Yet might the huge expanse be filled, with volumes init 

on Fame. 



dDf /lattiitj. 



£$iu%lt is commended of the deaf ; — but is that praise 

despised ? 
I trow not : with flattered soul the musician heard him 

gladly. 



OV FI.A-TTX«r. 2GI 

Besofy 18 eommended of the blind : — but is tihat com- 
pliment misliking ? 
I trow not : though false and inaincere, woman listened 

greedily- 
Vacant FoUj tgJkeA. hig^i of Leamiing's dewiest reason; 
Is she hated for her iK^llowneas t — -leaming held her 

wiser for the nonce. 
The worldly and the sensual, to gain some end, did 

homage to religion : 
And the gocxi man g^ve thanks as for a oosTeit, wlhere 
others saw thehypocrite. 

ir«t none o^ these were (dheated at the Jieari;nor steadily 

believed those flatteries ; 
They feared the core was rotten, wkile th^ hoped the 

skin was sound : 
But the fruits have so sweet fragrance, and are yerily 

«o pkasant to the «yes, 
It were an ungracioas disendhantaieidi to find them 

apples of Sodom. 
So they labored to think all honesty winking hard with 

Dodi their eyes ; 
And hushed up eirery whimper that co«ld prove that 

praise absurd :: 
They willingly re^rd cm^ the infirmities tiiat make such 

wor^ip yarn. 
And palliate to their own fond hearts the fiiults they 

will not see. 
F-or tiie idol rejoiceth in his inoense, and loveth ndt 

to shame his suppliants, 
Should he seek to find Ihem &lse, his hoiiora die with 

theirs: 
An offeriiig is welcome for its own 8ake,«et aside the 

giw. 
And praise is precious to a roan, though tittered by the 

pairot or the mocking-bird. 

0jie woHd is fiill of ibok; 4uid aycophancy liveth «« 

the foolish : 
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80 be gfo weA great and rich, that finming supple paro-- 

site. 
Sometiiiies lie bowetii like-a leec^ friaging to tJie pom- 

poasnesB of pride, 
Sometiines he strutteth as a gallant^ pMnpering liie 

fickkaess oi yamty ; 
Lhave known him listen wiA the hun^le, enacting silent 

marveller. 
To hear some purae-prood duBce-expooad his: poverty? 

of mind r 
I have heard him wrangle with the- obstinate,, yewing^ 

that he will not oe convinced, 
KfVien some weak jemtk bath wisely Ibored the chance 

of ill saocesB : 
ITow, he will harelj he a winner . — -to magnify thy tii- 

um{^ afterward ; 
IRyw, he will bardly^ He a loser, — but camiot cease to 

wonder at thy skill : 
Be hmdeth his own worth, that the leader may have 

eloiy in his follower; 
Me meddy coniiessetl^ bis wiworthiaesB^ fbtiti tiie leader 

may have glory in himsell 
If any wiles hath he, and many modes of catd)ing». 
Bat every trap is selfishness^ and every bait is praise; 

Comfy I would forewarn ^hee and fereaxm thee; fo^. 

keei» are^theweapens of hts-inarfare^y 
And, while my soul hath scorned hinv I have^watchec^ 

his skin from fer. 
JSiB thoughts are full of goil^ deceitfully combining 

cimtrarieties^ 
And when he doeth battlem a miuv he is lei^ed witb^ 

traitorous-Self 4ove. 
Strange things have I noted, and opposite ix> common 

fiiw; 
We leave the open surface, and would plisnb thasecreti 

« depths. 
9»r he -will magnify a knrer,, even io.disgara^ng^ hta, 

mistress L 
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So- much wisdom, goodnesB^ giBce, — and all to bo en<^ 

slayod? 
Till the Narcissus. seLCreDamored^. whelmed in floods o£ 

flatteiy; 
Is cheated from the constancy and fervenqr of< love b^ 

friendship's subtle praise:. i 

Moreover, he will glorify a parent,, even t» the oensura 

of' his child, — 
O degenerate scion, of a stock so «Kcellent and noble I 
Stent^wiU^be in well-earned praise of a son before hia 

father; 
And rarely commendeth to a mother her danghter'fr 

bu(Kiing beauty : 
Yet shall he extol the dai^ht^ to her fathfls'„ and be* 

warm abinit ibe son Before- his mother ; 
Knowing that self-love entereth not, to resist applause* 

with jealousiesL 
Wisely is he sparing of hyperbole where vehemence of 

praise would humble, 
Ibr many a fiit&er liJtetlJ^ ill te^be cousited second to hisi 

to his son : 
And shrewdly the flatterer hath reckoned on a self 

still lurking in the mother. 
When his tongue was- sAow to speak. ^ graces in the- 

dau^ter. 
Butr if be descend a generation, to the grandsire. hia. 

talk is of the grandson. 
Because in sush hi^ praise he hideth the honors or 

the son ;. 
Itnd the daughter of a daughter may w^ exceed, ins« 

beaut^r, love, and learning,. 
For unconsciously old age perceived — she cannot be my* 

rivaL 
These are of tite deep things e£ flattery : and many ai 

shallow s^rcophant 
ffiiih marvelled ill that praise of children seldom woa 

their parents. 
This therefore note, unto detection : flattery can soeaK 

as well as smile i 
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And a —iitpr im Um emit wottatk weU, tluiifc his oiUi(|M 
thrust 18 surest 

#U[ttf¥2 sticketh like a buir, holding to the soil with 

anchora^ 
A vital, natural, subtle seed, every wlMre hardy and in- 

digenoua 
Go to the storehouse of thy memoiy, and take what is 

readiest to the hand, — 
The noble deed, the clever phrase^ for which tiiy prido 

was flattered : 
Oh, it hi^ been dwelt upon in solitude^ and comforted 

thy heart in crowcu, 
It hath made thee walk as in a dream, and lifted up the 

head above thy fellows ; 
It haHi compensated months of gloom, that minute of 

sweet sunshine; 
Drying up the pools of apathy, and kindling the fire of 

ambition : 
Yea, the flavor of that spice, mineled in the cup of hfe, 
Shall linger even to the dregs, and still be tasted with a 

welcome; 
The dame shall tell her grandchild of her coy and 



courted youth, 
3y beard 
his task at school 



And the greybeard prateth of a stranger, who praised 



4dfttfmes to the skii^gard and tiie dull, flattery hath 
done good service, 

Quickening the mind to emulation, and encouraging the 
heart that failed. 

Even so, a stimulating poison, wisely tendered by the 
leech. 

Shall speed the pulse, and rally life, and cheat aston- 
ished death. 

For, as a timid swimmer ventureth afloat with bladders, 

Until self-confidence and growth of skill have made him 
«pum tlieir aid," 
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Thus oommenidatiion maybe prudent^ where » child hath 

ill deserved it ; 
But praise unmerited is flatteiy, and the cure wiU briDg 

its cares : 
For Ihy son may find Ihe out, and thou shalt rue the 

remedy: 
Tea^ rather, where thoo canst not praise, be honest in 

rebuke. 

S have seen the objects of a flatterer mirrored clearly 

on the earface, 
Where self-love scattereth praise, to gather praise again. 
This is a commodity of merchandise, words put out at 

interest : 
A scheme for canvassing opinions, and tinging them all 

with partiality. 
He is but a narmless fool ; humor him with pitiful good 

nature: 
If a poetaster quote thy song, be thou tender to his 

poem : 
Did the painter praise tby sketch ? be kind, commend 

his picture ; 
He looketh for a like return ; then thank him with thy 

praisa 
In these small things with these small minds count thou 

the sycophant a courtier, 
And pay back, as blindly as ye may, the too transparent 

honor. 

0{«O, where the flattery is delicate, coming unobtrusive 

and in season. 
Though thou be suspicious of the truth, be generous at 

least to its gentility. 
The skillful thief of Lacedaemon had praise before his 

judges, 
And many caitifls win applause for genius in their 

callings. 
Moreover, his meaning may be kind, — and thou art a 

debtor to his tongue ; 
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Haiten well to pay Hie debt, with diaritj and ahrewd- 

nees : 
He must not think thee canght^ nor feel himself dis- 
covered, 
Nor find thine answering compliment as hollow as his 

own. 
lliough he be a smiling enemy, let him heed thee as the 

fearless and the friendly ; 
A searching look, a poignant word» may prove thou art 

aware : s 

Still, with compassion to the frail, though keen to see 

his soul. 
Let him not fear for thy discretion : see Ihou keep his 

secret, and thine own. 

II^QtoebeVf where the flattery is gross, a fidsehood clear 

and fulsome. 
Crush the venomous toed^ and spare not for a jewel in 

his head. 
Tell the presumptuous in flatteiy, that or ever he be- 
spatter thee with praise^ 
It might be well to stop and ask how little it were 

worth : s 

Thou hast not solicited his sufirage, — let him not force 

thee to refuse it ; 
Look to it, man, thy fence is foiled, — and thus we spoil 

the plot 
Self-knowledge goeth armed, girt with many weapons. 
But carrieth whips for flattery, to lash it like a slave : 
But the dunce in that great science goeth as a greedy 

tunny, 
To goige both bait and hook, unheeding all but appetite : 
He smelleth praise and swalloweth, — yea,, though it be 

palpable and plain. 
Say unto him. Folly, thou art Wisdom, — he will bless 

thee for thy fie. 

JTlatteter, thou shalt rue thy tradc^ though it have 
moiiy present gains ; 
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TboBe Tarnished wares may sell apaoe^ yet shall they 

spoil thy credit 
Thine is the intoxicating cap, which whoso drinkelii it 

shall nauseate : 
Thine is trickery and cheating ; but deception never 

pleased for long. 
And though while fredi tky fragrance seemed even as the 

dews of charity, 
Tet afterward it fouled thy censer, as with savor of 

stale smoke. 
For the ^[reat mind detected liiee at once, answering 

thine emptiness with pity. 
He saw thy sel^interested seal, and was not oosened by 

vain-eloiy : 
And the littfe mind is bloated with the praise, scorning 

him who gave it, 
A fool shall turn to be thy tyrant^ an thou hast dubbed 

him great : 
And the medium mind of oonmion men, loving first thy 

music, 
. After, when the harmonies are done, shall feel small 

comfort in their echoes ; 
For either he shall know thee false, conscious of oon- 

traiy deservings. 
And, hating thee for fEdsehood, soon will scorn himself 

for &ith, 
Or, if in aught to toilsome merit honest praise be due. 
Though for a season, belike, his weakness hath been 

raptured at thy witching, 
Shan he not speedily perceive, to the vexing of his dis> 

appointed spirit, 
That thine exaggerative tongue hatii robbed him of fair 

fSsune? 
Thou hast paid in forger's coins, and he had earned true 

money : 
For the substance of just praise, thou hast put him off 

with shadows of the sycophant : 
Thou art all things to all men, for ends false and selfish. 
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ThfBnhn dnU bt aotiung oito waj oob, mkea ttme 
thine ends are seen. 

Cuvn aside, joung scholar, torn from the floeog of Flat- 
teryl 

She hath the Siren's musical voice, to ravish and betray. 

Her tongue dfof^pelh honey, but it is the honey m 
Anticyra ; 

Her £Boe is a mask of fiisdnation, but there hideth de- 
formity behind ; 

Her ooming is the pteeenee of a queen, henddad b^ 
couitesy and beauty, 

But» going away, her train is held by the hideous d;waif, 
Disgust 

SroId thyself, thine evil as thy good, and flattery shall 

not harm thee : 
Tea, her speech shall be a warning, a huinHing and a 

guide. 
For wherein thou lackeet most, there chiefly will the 

sycophant commend thee, 
And then most warmly will congratulate, when a man 

hath least deserved. 
Behold, she is doubly a traitor ; and will underrate her 

victim's best. 
That, to the comforting of conscience, she may plead his 

worse for better. 

Vl^tXttoxtt is she dangerous^ — as every lie is dangerous : 
Bdieve her tales, and perish : if thou act upon such 

counsel 
Her aims are thine not thee, thy wealth and not thy 

welfare. 
Thy suffinge not thy safety, thine aid and not .thine 

honor. 
Moreover, with those aims insured, ceaaeth all her 

, fflozinff ; 
She hath used thee as a handle, — but her hand was wise 

to turn it : 



llras'wiH Ae glorify her i^idXl, that it deftfy canglit thy 
Idndneasy 

Thus will she scorn thj kindness^ so pliable and easy ^ 
Iwr sikilL 

And then the flatterer will turn to be thy foe, the bitter- 
est and hottest^ > 

Because he oweth Ihee much hate to pay off many 
humblings. 

Thinkest thou now that he is high, he loveth the re- 
membrance of his lowliness, 

The servile manner, the dependent smile, the conscience 
self-abased? 

l^o, this honr is his own, and the flatterer will be found 
a busy mocker ; 

He that hath salved thee with his tongue, shall now 
gnash upon thee with his teeth. 

Yea, he will be leader in the laugh, — silly one, to listen 
to thy loss. 

We scarce had hoped to lime and take another of the 
fools of fl&ttery. 

fSit the last ; have charity, young scholar, — yea, to the 
sycojdiant convicted ; 

Be not a Brutus to thyself, nor stem in thine own cause. 

Pardon exaggerated praise ; for there is a natural im- 
pulse. 

Spurting on the nobler mind, to color £eu^ by feel- 
in|p: 

Take an indillgent view of each man's interest in self. 

Be large and liberal in excuses ; is not that infirmity 
thine own? 

Search thy soul and be humble ; and men^abideth with 
humili^ ; 

So that, yea, the insincere may find thee pitiful, and love 
thee. 

Mildly put aside, without rudeness of repulse, the pam- 
pering hand of flattery. 
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For oouiteg]^ and kindncas have gone beneal}i its gaax, 
and lil sbouldst thou robukethem. 

^B^Ott art incapaUe of theft ; but fiowera in the garden 
of a friend 

Are &ine to pluck with confidence, and it were unfriend- 
liness to hesitate : 

Thou abhorrest flattery : l)ut. a generous excess in 
pmise 

Is thine to yield with honest lieart^ and £aJse were the 
charity to doul)t it ; 

The difierence lieth in thine aim ; kindliness and good 
are of charity, 

But selfish, harmful, vile, and l)ad, is flattery's evil end. 



^f Jltglnt 



ISDenevOttB and righteous is thy grie^ slighted child of 

sensibility-; 
For kindliness enkindleth love, but the waters of indiffer- 
ence quench it : 
Thy soul is athirst for sympathy, and hungereth to find 

affection, 
The tender scions of thy heart yearn for the sunshine 

of good feeling ; 
And it is an evil thing and "bitter, when the cheerful 

face of Charity, 
Going forth gayly in the morning to woo the world with 

smiles. 
Is met by those wayfaring men with coldness, suspicion, 

and repulse, 
And tumeth mto hard dead stone at the Gk>igon visage 

of N^lect 
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brotilier, warm and ywm^, ooyetoss ef othM' fi^or, 

1 see thee checked and chilled, aorrowinif for censure or 

forgetfolnefis : 

Let coaise aad oommoa minds despise — Uiat wounding 
of tliy vanity, 

Aks, I note a sorer cause, the blighting of ihj love ; 

Let the callous sensual deiide thee, — disappointed <^ 
thy praise, 

Alas, thou hast a juster grief, defrandad of thsir kind- 
ncss : 

It is a theme for tears^ to feel the soft heart hanfeniiig. 

The frozen breath of apatl^y sealii^ up the fountain of 
affection; 

It is a pang, keen only to the best, to be injured well- 
deserving^ 

And sluttbering Neglect is ingtay; — Oould ye not watch 
one hour? 

When Gtod himself oomplained, it was that none re- 
garded. 

And indifference bowed to Uie rebuke^ Thou gavest Me 
no kiss when I came in. 

^HoveobCTy praise is good ; honor is a treasure to be 

hoarded ; 
A good man's pndse forehadowelh Gkxi's, and in His 

smile is heaven : 
But men walk on in hardihood, steeling their wTifnlnflfla 

to censure. 
And where rebuke is ridiculed, the love of praise were 

an infirmity : 
The judge thou heedest not in fear, cannot have deep 

homage of thy hope. 
And who then is the wise of this world, that will own he 

tren^leth at his fellows ? 
Calm, careless, and insensible, he mocketh blame or 

calumny, 
Keitbto fftiouM his dignity be humbled to aome fHttece 

of their praise : ^ 



^ 
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The nther, lei fidse pride aflect to tram^ on tbe^ 

treaBore 
Wliich eyermore in secret strengik vnconqnered Nature' 

priaeth ;-- 
Hathcr, shall he stifle not the rising bliss of triumph. 
Lest after, in the worldlB- Neflecty. he must acknowledge^ 

bitterness; 

^•t lo, that wcM is wide; a hage and crowded oen> 

tinenty 
Its brazen sun> is nainmon^'aiid its'iroi^ soil is- care : 
A world Ml of men, where each man clingeth te^lii^ 

idol; 
A^ woild' ftiQ' o# DNB, when eedi man cherishetii hir 

sorrow; 
A world full of men, multttude shoaling upon muhi^ 

tude; 
A^ surging sea, where e^rearj wmre*i» baadened witb>ai» 

aigosy of self ; 
Ab^imdMsa beach, where enar^-stone is'a separate ni- 

crosoopic world ^ 
A forest of innumerable treei^ where eYei7 root is iii<^ 

dependent 

Wj^t then is the raarvd or tho sharae^iif- units^ be lost 

among the milUon ? 
Oanst thou reasonably murmui; if a leaS drop off un*^ 

noticed ? 
Won^pous in architectui^ intricaite and beautiful, deli' 



life^ none-cafedf 



cately fUn^ed and scented, 
^quisit^ or fbeltts and aaysteriouff in li 

for its growm, or its decay : 
None ? yea, — no one of its fellows^ — dor cedar, paim, 

nor bramble, — ^ 
None ? its twinbom brother ssarcdiy missed it from thtf 

spray : 
None ?-^ it none indeed^ then maafti aegleet werakit^ 



( 
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And Life a land witibioiit a sun, a globe without a Gkxl I 
Tea» flowers in the desert, there be that love your 

beauty; 
Yea, jewels in the sea, there be that prize jour bright- 
ness; 
Children of unmerited oblivion, there be that watch and 

woo you. 
And many tend your sweets, with gentle ministering 

care : 
Thronging spirits of the happy, and the ever-present 

Good One 
Yearning seek those precious things, man hath not heart 

to love. 
Gems of the humblest or the highest, pure and patient 

in their kind. 
The souls unhardened by ill usage, and uncorrupt by 

luxury. 

fdMti ye, poor desolates unsunned, toilers in the dark 

damp mine. 
Wearied daughters of oppression, crushed beneath the 

car of avarice, 
There be who count your tears, — He hath numbered 

the hairs of thy head, — 
There be that can forgive your ill, with kind considerate 

pity: 
Count ye this for comfort, Justice hath her balances, 



The osuly martyidom of patience shall not be wanting 



And yet another world can compensate for all : 
daily 
of reward ; 
Duty is a prickly shrub, but its flower will be happin< 
and glory. 

¥e too, the friendless, yet dependent^ that find nor 
home nor lover. 

Sad imprisoned hearts^ captive to the net of circum- 
stance, — 

And ye, too harshly judged^ noble imapprcciated intel- 
lects, 
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Who, capable of highest, lowlier fix your jnst ambittcni 
in content^ — 

And chiefe8t> ye, famished in&nts of the poor, toiling 
for your parents* bread, 

Tired, and sore, and uncomforted the while, for want (^ 
loTe and learning. 

Who struggle with the pitiless machine in dull continu- 
ous conflict, 

Tasked by iron men, who care for nothing but your 
lal)or, — 

Be ye long-suffering and courageous : abide the will of 
Heaven ; 

Qod is on your side ; all things are tenderly remem- 
bered : 

His servants here shall help you ; and where those fiEiil 
you through Neglect, 

His kingdom stiU hath time and space for ample discri- 
rainative Justice : 

Tea, though utterly on this bad earth ye lose both ligbt 
and mercy. 

The tears that we foigat to note, our Qod shall wipe 
away. 

Vit\>txtbtltBn, kind spirit, susceptible and guileless, 
Meek uncherished dove, in a carrion flock of fowls, 
Sensitive mimosa, shrinking from the winds that help to 

root the fir, 
Fragile nautilus, shipwrecked in the gale whereat the 

conch is glad, 
Thy sharp peculiar grief is uncomforted by hope of 

compensation. 
For it is a delicate and spiritual wound, which the probe 

of pity bruiseth : 
Yet hear how many thoughts extenuate its pain ; 
Even while a kindred hejul; can sorrow for its presence. 
For the sting of neglect is in this, — that such as we are 

all, forget us, 
That men and women, kith and kin, so lightly heed of 

other : 
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Sympathy is lackiog from the guilty such as we, even 

wnere angels minister. 
And souls of £^e accord must prize a fellow-sinner's 

love ; 
For tlie worst love those who love them, and the best 

claim heart for heart, 
And it is a holy thirst to long for love's requital : 
Hard it wlU be, hard and sad, to love and be unloved. 
And many a thorn is thrust into the side of him that is 

forgotten. 
The oppressive silence of res^ve, the frost of failing 

friendship. 
Affection blighted by repulse, or chilled by shallow 

courtesy, 
The unaided struggle, the unconsidered grief, the unes- 

teemed sell-sacrifice. 
The gift, dear evidence of kindness, long due, but never 

ofiered. 
The glance estranged, the letter flung aside, the greeting 

ill received. 
The services of unobtrusive care unthanked, perchance 

unheeded. 
These things, which hard men mock at, rend the feel- 
ings of the tender. 
For the delicate tissue of a spiritual mind is torn by 

those sharp barbs ; 
The coldness of a trusted friend, a plenitude ending in 

vacuity. 
Is as if the stable world had burst a hoUow bubble. 

38ut consider, child of sensibility; the lot of men is 
labor, 

Labor for the mouth, or labor in the spirit, labor stem 
and individual 

Worldly cares and worldly hopes exact the thoughts of 
all, ^ 

And there is a necessary seLQshness, rooted in each mor- 
tal breast 
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The plans of prudenoey or the whisperings of pride, or 

all-absorbing reveries of love, 
Ambition, grief, or fear, or joj^set each man for himself: 
Therefore, ue centra of a cycle, whereunto all the nni- 

▼erse converjjeth, 
Is seen in fallen sohtude, the naked selfish heart : 
Stripped of conventional deceptions, untrammelled from 

the harness of society, 
We all may read one little word enfraved on all we do ; 
Other men, what are they mito us f the age, the masB, 

the million, — 
We segregate, distinct from generalities, that isolated 

particle, self : 
It is the very Law of our life, a law for soul and hodj. 
An earthly law for earthly men, toiling in responsible 

prooation. 
For each is the all unto himself, disguise it as we may, 
Each infinite, each most precious ,* yet even as a nothing 

to his neighbor. 
O consider, we oe crowding up an avenue, trapped in 

the decoj of time. 
Behind us the inevocablo past, before us the illimitable 

future: 
What wonder is there^ if the traveller, wayworn, hope- 
ful, fearful, 
Burdened himself, so lightly heed the burden of his 

brother? 
How shouldst thou marvel and be sad, that the pilgrims 

trouble not to learn thee, 
When each hath to master for himself the lessons of life 

and immortality ? 

3Qoteobet» what art thou, — so vainly impatient of 

Neglect, 
Where then is thy worthiness, that so thou daimest 

honor ? 
Let the true judgment of humility reckon up thine ill 

deserts^ 



Honr little i9 tbere to be bved, how much to ttir up 

scorn 1 
The double heart, ihe bitter JtonguQ, the rash and erring 

spirit, 
Be .these, je purest among men, jour passports unto 

favor ? 
it is mercy in the Merciful, and justice in the Just, to be 

jealous of "his creature's loye, 
But how should evil ^r duplicity arrogate aifection to 

itself? 
Where love is ha]:xDiness and duj^, to be jealous of that 

love is godUke, 
But who can reverence the guilty ? who findeth pleasure 

in the mean? 
Check the presumption of thy hopes : fliankfully take 

refuge in obscurity, 
Or; if thou claimest merit, thy sin shall be proclaimed 

upon the housetops. 

S'^et again -: consider tiiem of old, ^ good, the grea|^ 

theleame4 
'Who have "iblessed tfaexwoild '4)y wiadem, -and glorified 

their God by purity. 
Did those speed in favor f were they the loved and-the 

admired ? 
Was every ^ropbct had in honor t and every deserving 

one remembered to his praise ? 
What sbaH I say otf yonder ^jband, a jflorious cloud <9f 

witnesses 
The scorned, defamed, insulted, — %nt 43iO excellent of 

earth? 
ft were weariness to eount «p noble names, neglected 

in their lives. 
Whom none esteemed^ nor cared to love, till death had 

sealed them his. 
For good men are the health of the world, valued only 

when it perisheth, 
Like water^ lightj, and aii; all .precious In their absenflek 
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Who haUi oontidered the UesBing of his Isaieath, till tLe 

poiBon of an asthma struck him ? 
Who hath regarded the just pulses of his heart, tiQ 

spasm or paralTsis have stopped them ? 
£yen thu% an unobserred routine of daily grace and 

wisdom^ 
When no more here, had worship of a world, whose 

jMnitence atoned for its neglecU 
And living genius is seen among infirmities, wherefrom 

the oomraoner are free ; 
And other rival men of mind crowd this arena of oon- 

tention; 
And there be many cares ; and a man knoweth little of 

his brother; 
Feebly we appreciate a motive, and slowly keep pace 

with a feeling : 
And social difibrence is much ; and experience teacheth 

Badly, 
How great the treacheiy of fiiends^ how dangerous the 

courtesy of enemies. 
So, the sum of all these things operateth largely upon 

all men. 
Hedging us about with thorns, to oramp our yearning 

sympathies^ 
And we grow materialised ia mind, fbigetting what we 

see not, 
But^ immersed in perceptions of the present, keep things 

absent out of thought : 
Thus, wh&re ingratitude, and guilt, and labor;,, and self- 
ishness would harden. 
Humbly will the good man bow, unmurmuiing; to 

ITeglect 

ITet once nK)re, grievor at neglect^ hear me to thy oom- 

Ibrl; or loliiike : 
For, after all thy just compkunt, the wtn-ld is full of 

love. 
O heart of childhood, tender^ trusting, and afl^tionatet^ 
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O youUi, warm youths foil ei generous attentiimB, 

O woman, self-forgetting woman, poetrj of human life. 

And not leas thou, O man, so onen the disinterested 

brother. 
Many a smile of loye, many a tear of pity, 
Many a word of comfort, many a deea of magnanimity. 
Many a stream of milk and honey pour ye freely on the 

earth. 
And many a rosebud of love rejoiceth in the dew of your 

affection. 
Neglect ? O liberal world, for thine are many priMS : 
Neglect ? O charitable world, where thousands feed on 

bounty; 
Neglect ? just world, for thy judgments err not 

often ; 
Neglect ? libel on a world where half that world 

is woman I 
Where is the afflicted, whose yoice, once heard, stirreth 

not a host of comforters ? 
Where is the sick untended,or in prisoin,and they visited 

him not ? 
The hungi-y is fed, and the thirsty satisfied, till ability 

set Umits to the will. 
And those who did it unto them, have done it imto 

God! 
For human benevolence is large, though many matters 

dwarf it. 
Prudence, ignorance, imposture, and the straitenings of 

circumstance and time. 
And if to the body, so to the mind, the mass of men are 

generous ; 
Their estimate who know us best, is seldom seen to err ; 
Be sure the fault is thine, as pride, or shallowness, or 

vanity, 
If all around thee, good and bad, neglect thy seeming 

merit : 
No man yet deseiTod, who found not some to lovo 

him ; 
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And he^ Hiat nevarkept a friend, need only blame lum- 

eelf: 
Many for unworthineaB wifl diioop and die, but all an 

not unworthy; 
It must indeed be eoM cky eoil, that kiUedi eveiy 

seeci* 
Therefore, examine thy state, O self-aooountod martyr 

of Neglect^ 
It may be, thy merit ia a cubit^and Hij measure thereof 

a furlpng ; 
But gpmnt it neater Hian Hiy thoughte, and -grant that 

men tay felknpc 
For pleasure, business, or interest; misaae, Ibiget^ neglect 

thee, — 
Still be thou conqueror in thi£^ the oonsciousneas of high 

deservings ; 
Let it suffice thoe .te ^ ^wor&y ; faint -not lJiou for 

praises 
For that thou art, be gnrtefiil ; go humbly even in % 

confidence ; 
And set thy foot upon the neck of an enemy so kaimlett 

as Neglect 



4!)f €inUnimn\. 



^Mlmtm witii Oontentment, ---^iheBe be Hm pHlars of 

felicity, 
Jachin, wherewithal it is estalblished, and Boas, in the 

whi(di is^strength-; 
And upon their capitals is lily-work, the lotus fruit and 

flower. 
Those fair and fragrant types of boUnefiE^ innoceno^ 

And beauty ; 
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Great gain pertaineth to tlie pillars, nets and chains of 

wreathen gold. 
And they stand up straight in the temple porch, the 

house where GI017 dwelleth. 

0])e body craveth meats, and the spirit is athirst for 

peacefulness ; 
He that hath these, hath enough; for all bejond is 

vanity. 
Surfeit vaulteth oyer pleasure, to light upon the hither 

side of pain ; 
And great store is great care, the rather if it mightily in- 

creaseth. 
Albeit too little is a trouble, yet too much shall swell 

into an evil. 
If wisdom stand not ni^h to moderate the wishes : 
For covetonsness never bad enough, but moaneth at its 

wants for ever. 
And rich men have commonly more need to be taught 

contentment than the poor. 
That hungry chasm in their market-place gapeth still 

unsatisfied. 
Yea, fling in all the wealth of Rome, — it.asketh higher 

victims ; 
So, when the miser's gold cannot fill the measure of his 

lust, 
Curtius must leap into the pt, and avarice shall close 

upon his life. 

3BejlW)ny Independence in his rags, all too easily con- 
tented. 

Careful for nothing, thankful for much, and uncomplain- 
ing in his poverty : ^. 

Such an one have I somewhile seen earn his crust with 
gladness; 

He is gatherer of simples, culling wild herbs upon the 
hills; 
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And now, as he sitteth on the beach, with his motberleai 
child beside him. 

To rast them in the cheerful son, and sort their mints 
and hoarfaound, — 

Tell me, can ye find upon his forehead the doud of 
coyetous anxiety, 

Or note the dull unkindled eyes of sated sons of plea- 
sure? — 

For there is more joy of life with that poor picker of the 
ditches^ 

Than among the multitude of wealthy who wed their 
gains to discontent 

S haye seen many rich, burdened with the fear of 
poverty, 

I haye seen many poor, buoyed with all the carelessness 
of wealth : 

For the rich had the spirit of a pauper, and the money- 
less a liberal heart ; 

The first enjoyeth not for haying;, and the latter hath 
nothiug but enjoyment 

None is poor but the mean in mind, the timorous, the 
weak, and unbelieying ; 

Noue is wealthy but the affluent in soul, who is satisfied 
and floweth ov«r. 

The poor-rich is attenuate for fears, the rich-poor is fat- 
tened upon hopes ; 

Cheerfulness is one man's welcome, and the other wam- 
eth from him by his gloom. 

Many poor have the pleasures of the rich, even in their 
own possessions ; 

And many rich miss the poor man's comforts, and yet 
feel all his cares. 

Liberty is affluence,'*^ and the Helots of anxiety never 
can be counted wealthy ; 

3ut he that is disenthralled from fear, goeth for the time 
a king ; 

He is royal, groat, and opulent, living free of fortune, 
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And looking on tha world as owner of its good, the Ma- 
ker's child and heir : 

Wliereas, the covetous is slavish, a very Midas in his 
avarice. 

Full of dismal dreams^ and staiTed amongst his trea- 
sures : 

The ceaseless spur of disoontent goaded him with instant 
apprehension. 

And his thirst for gold could never be quenched, for he 
drank with the throat of Crassus. 

Vtintt^t and dreary disappointment, care, and weari- 
ness, and envy ; 

Vanity is graven apon all things ; wisely spake the 
preacher. 

For ambition is a burning mountain, thrown up amid 
the turbid sea, 

A Stromboli in sullen pride above the hissing waves ; 

And ^e statesman climbing there, forgetful of his pa- 
triot intentions. 

Shall hate the strife of each rough step, or ever he hath 
toiled midway : 

And every truant mim his home, the happy home of 
duty. 

Shall live to loathe his eminence of cares, that seething 
smoke and lava. 

Contentment is the temperate repast, flowing with milk 
and honey ; 

Ambition is the drunken orgy, fed by liquid flames : 

A black and bitter frown is stamped upon the forehead 
of Ambition, 

But fair Contentment's angel-face is rayed with winning 
^niles. 

tS^txt was in Tyre a merchant, the favorite child of 

fortune, 
An opulent man with many ships, to trade in many 

climes ; 
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And he rose np early to his merchandise, after feverish 

dreaminffy 
And lay dawn late to his hot unrest^ oyerwhelmed with 

calculated cares. 
So, day by day, and month by month, and year by year, 

he gained ; 
And grerwgray, and waxed great; lor money brought 

him all thinga 
All things ? — veri^, not all ; the kernel of the nut is 

lacking, — 
His mind was a stranger to content^ and as for Peace, he 

knew her not : 
Luxuries palled upon his palate, and his eyes were sa- 
tiate with purple ; 
He could coin much gold, but buy no happiness with 

it 
And on a day, a day of dread, in the heat of inordinate 

ambition, 
When he threw with a gambler's hand, to lose or to 

double his possessions, 
The chance hit him, — he had speculated iU, — and men 

b^gan to whisper : — 
Those he trusted, failed.; and their usuries had bribed 

him deeply ; 
One ship foundered out at sea, — and another met the 

pirate, — 
And BO, with broken fortunee^ men discreetly shunned 

him. 
He was a stricken stag, and went to hide away in 

solitude. 
And there in hurailily, he thought, — he resolved, and 

i promptly acted : 
From die wrecK of all his splendors^ from the dr^gs of 

the goblet of affluence. 
He saved with management a morsel and a drop, for 

his daily cup and platter : 
And lo, that little was enough, and in enough was com- 
petence; 
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Bis cares were gsae, — h» slept by nighty and lived at 

peace by day ; 
Cured of his guil^ selfishness^ — mosey^ lore^ envy^ 

competition, — 
He liyed to be tlumkliil in a cottage that he had lost m 

palace: 
for he found in hi» abasementy. what he vainly had 

soufi^ht m his^h estat^' 
Sotib mind and body well at ease$ t&ongh robed in the* 

msset of the lowly. 

#lice more^; st certam priest, happy in his hdgh voca* 

With faith, and hope;,.and charily^ well served his village 

adtar ; 
Ab men count riches, he was poor ; but great were hiff 

treasures in heaven. 
And g^reat his joys on earth, fcxr Gkxl's sake doing^ 

good ^ 
fie had few cares' and many oonsoIiatioBSy one of the wel'^ 

oeme everywhere ; 
The laborer accounted him his friend^ and magnates did 

hint- honor at their table : 
WiH&'a large heart and Httle means he still made many 

rrate&il^ 
And tSt as the centire of a cfrcle, ofoomfert, calnmess^ 

and content. 
But on a weaker saBbath, — for he preached both well 

and wisely, — 
Some casual hearer loudly praised his great neglected 

talents: 
Wly shoald he be buned ift obe«i»ity,.and throw these 

pearls to swine ? 
€ould he not still be doisg gooc^ — the whilst he pushed 

his fortunes ? 
Then come temptation, even on the spark of discontent: 
The neighboring town had a pulpit to be filled ; hotljr 

did he eaavass, and won it ; 
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Now was he poixilBr and ooortod, and Iktaiied to Ha 

spell of aamiration. 
And toued to please the taste^ Father than to pierce the 

coQScience. 
Oreedilj he sought, and sesidng. found, the patronizing 

notice of the great ; 
He thireted for emoluments and honors, and counted 

rich men happy : 
So he flattered, so ne preached ; and gold and £une 

flowed in, 
Thej flowed in, — he was reaping his reward, — and felt 

himself a fooL 
Alas^ what a shadow was he following, — how precious 

was the substance he had left I 
Man for God, gold for good, this was his miserable 

bargain. 
The village church, its humble flock, and humbler parish 

priest. 
Zeal, devotion, and approving Heaven, — his books, and 

simple life. 
His little mrm and flower-beds, — his recreatiye rambles 

with a friend, 
And haply at eventide the leaping trouts, to help their 

humble fare, 
All these wretchtxlly exchanged for what the world called 

fortune, 
With the harrowing conscience of a state relapsed to 

vain ambitions. 
Then, — for God was gracious to his soul, — his better 

thoughts returned. 
And better aims with better thoughts, his holy walk of old. 
Sickened of style, and ostentation, and the dissipativo 

£asliions of society. 
He deserted from the ranks of Mammon, and renewed 

his allegiance to God : 
For he found wat the praises of men, and all that gold 

can give, 
Are not worthy to be named, against godliness and calni 

contentment 
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d i^lCfl was plajii^g in a garden, a mernr little child, 
BooiidiDg with triumphant health, and full of happj 

mneies ; 
His kite was floating in the sunahine, — but he tied the 

string to a twig 
And ran among the voaoa to catch a new-bom butteiv 

His horn-book lay upon a bank, but the pretty truant 
hidHt) 

Buried -up 'in gathered grassy and mose^ and sweet wild- 
thyme; 

He launched a paper boat upon the fountain, then way.' 
ward turned aside. 

To twine some vagrant jessamines about the dripping 
marbles 

80, in various pastime shadowing the schemes of man- 
hood. 

That curly-headed boy consumed the ^Iden hours : ^ 

And I blessed 'his glowing £Bu^e, envying the meny little 
child. 

As he shouted with the ecstasy of being, clapping his 
hands for joyfulness : 

For I said. Surely, O Life, thy name is haj^iness and 
hope, 

Thy days are bright, thy flowers are sweety and plea- 
sure the condition of thy gift. 

J9 youth was walking in the moonlight^ walking not 

alone, 
For a fair and gentle maid leant on his trembling arm : 
Their whispering was still of beauty, and the Bght of 

love was m their eyes^ 29 
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Their twin young hearts had not a thought unyowed U> 

love and Deaaty : 
The stars, and the sleeping wodd^ and the guar^an eyft 

of Gkxl, 
The murmar of the distant water£all, and nightingales 

warbling in the thicket^ 
Sweet speech of years to come, and promises of fondest 

hope. 
And more, a present gladness in each other's trust. 
All these fea their souls with the hidden manna of af- 
fection. 
While their faces shone beatified in the radiance of re- 
flected Eden : 
I gazed on that fond youth, and coveted his hearty ^ 
Attuned to holiest svnijphomeB, with music in its strings : 
Tor I said. Surely, O Life, thy name is loye and beauty^ 
Thy joys are full, thy looks most fiur/Uiy Heelings pure 
and sensitiye. 

ftl man sat beside his merehandi«% a cairswom altered 

/ man. 
His waking hope, his nightly fear, were money, and its 

losses: 
Rarely was the laugh upon his cheek, except in bitter 

scorn 
For his foolishness of hearty and the lie of its romance, 

counting Lore a treasure. 
His talk is of stem Reality, chilling unimaginative fiictfl^ 
The dull material acciden& of this sensual bod^ ; 
littcreloss honor were contemptible, impoverished af- 
fection but a pauper's riches^ 
Duty, sti-uggling unrewarded, the baigain of a cheated 

fool ; 
The market value of a fancy must be measured by the 

gun it bringeth. 
No man is fed or clothed by fame, or love, or duty : — 
So toiled he day by day^ that cold and joyless man ; 
I gazed upon nis haggard face, and sorrowed for the 

chan^ : 
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For I said, Bvofdy, O lif^, thy Bame is earo and weari- 

nesR, 
ThjBfjii is parched, tbj winds are fierce, and the suns 

above thee hardening. 

^ withered elder lay upon his bed, a desolate man ai)^ 
feeble : 

His thoughjte were of the past, the early past> the by- 
gone days of youth : 

Bitterly repented he* the years stolen by Hxe God of this 
world : 

Remembering the maiden of his love, and the heart- 
stricken wife of his selfishness. 

For the sunshiny morning of life came again to him a 
vivid trum. 

But the years of toil as a long dim dream, a cloudy 
blighted noon : 

He saw the nutting schoolboy, but Ibigat the fipeculative 
merchant; 

The callous calculating husband was shamed l^ the 
generous lover : 

He knew that the weeds of worldliness, and the smoky 
breath of Mammon 

Had choked and killed those tender shoots his yearn- 
ings after honor and affection : 

So was he sick at heart, and my pity strove to cheer him. 

But a deep and dismal gulph lay oetween comfort and 
his souL 

Then I said. Surely, O Life, thy name is vanity and 
sorrow, 

Thy storms at noon are many, and thine eventide is 
clouded by remorsa 

Nirts, when I thought upon these things, my heart was 

grieved within me : 
I wept, with bitterness of speech, and these were the 

words of my convplainmg ; 
** Wherefore then must happiness and love wither into 

care and vanity, — 
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Wherefore is the bnd so beautifti], hut flower and frail 

so blic'hted ? 
Hard is the lot of man ; to be lured by the meteor of 

romance, 
Only to be snared, and to sink in the turbid mudpool of 
• reality." 

SttXl(tienl5> a light, — and a rushing presence, — and a 

consciousness of Something near me, — 
I trembled, and listened, and prayed : then I knew the 

An^l of Life : 
Vague, and dimly visible, mine eye could not behold him, 
As» csdmly unimpassioned, he looked upon an erring 

creature ; 
Unseen, my spirit apprehended him ; though he spake 

not, yet I heard : 
For a sympathetic communing with Him flashed upon 

my mind electric 

9eil8fimer of God, be grateful ; the gift of Life is ^ood : 

The Life of heart, and life of soul, mingled with life for 
the body. 

Gladness and beauty are its just inheritance, — the 
beauty thou hast counted for romance : 

And guardian spirits weep that selfishness and sorrow 
should destroy it 

Thou host seen the natural blessing marred into a curse 
by man ; 

Come then, in favor will I show thee the proper excel- 
lence of life. 

Keep thou purity, and watch against suspicion, — love 
shall never perish : 

Guard thine innocency spotless, and the buoyancy of 
childhood shall remain. 

Sweet ideals feed the soul, thoughts of loveliness de- 
light it, 

The chivalrous affection of uncalculating youth lacketh 
not honorable wiq^ora. 
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CShaige not folly on inTiaibleSy that render thee happier 

and purer, 
The fiEor frail visions of Romance have a use beyond 

tlie maxims of the Real 

3Se|M^ A patriarch of years, who leaneth on the staff 

of religion ; 
His heart is fresh, quick to feel, a bursting fount of 

generosity ; 
He, playful in his wisdom, is gladdened in his children's 

gladness. 
He, pure in his experience, loveth in his son's first love : 
Lofty aspirations, deep affections, holy hopes are his 

ddight ; 
His abhorrence is to strip from Life its charitable gar- 
ment of Idea. 
The cold and callous sneerer^ who heodeth of the merely 

practical. 
And mocketh at good uses in imaginary things, that 

man is his scorn ; 
The hard unsympathizing modem, filled with facts and 

figures. 
Cautious, and coarse, and materialized in mind, that 

man is his pity. 
Passionate thirst for gain never hath burnt within his 

bosom, 
• The leaden chains of that dull lust have not bound him 

prisoner : 
The shrewd world laughed at him for honesty, the vain 

world mouthed at him for honor. 
The false world hated him for truth, the cold world 

despised him for afiection : 
Still, he kept his treasure, the warm and noble hearty 
And in that happy wise old man survive the child and 

lover. 
For human Life is as Chian wine, flavored unto him 

who drinketh it, 
Delicate fragrance comfortiug the soul, as needful sub- 
stance for the body : 
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Thwsfbre, see thou ait pare aod goikAeas ; so efeall thy 

Realities of Life 
Be sweetened, and tempered, and gladdened by the 

wholesome spirit of Romanca 

99ft thou live, man, dost thoa live, — or only breathe 

. and labor ? 
Art thou free, or enslaved to a routine, the daily ma* 

chinery of habit ? 
For one man is quickened into life, where thousands 

exist as in a torpor. 
Feeding, toiling, sleeping, an insensate weaiy round : 
The plough, or the ledger, or the trade, with aniitud 

cares and indolence, 
MaJce the mass of vital years a heavy lump unleavened. 
Drowsily lie down in thy dullness, fettered with the 

irons of circumstance, 
Thou wilt not wake to think and feel a minute in a 

month. 
The epitome of conmion life is se^i in the oonmion 

epitaph. 
Bom on such a day, and dead on such another, with 

an interval of threescore years. 
For time hath been wasted on me senses^ to the hourly 

diminishing of spirit ; 
Lean is the soul and pmeth, in the midst of abundance 

for the body : 
He forgat the worlds to which he tended, and a crea- 

ture's true nobility, 
Nor wished that hope and wholesome fear should stir 

him from his hardened satisfaction. 
This is death in life ; to be sunk beneath the waters of 

the Actual, 
Without one feebly-struggling sense of an airier spiiitoil 

realm: 
Affection, fancy, feeling — dead ; imagination, oonsdenoe^ 

faith. 
All wilfully expunged, till they leave the man mere 

carcase. 
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{S#e tboa liv^ i^liilBfr thoa art : liar heat must; Utii^ . 

and soul. 
But care aad sloth tiad fda aad fldf, eombine to kill that 

Ufe. 
A man vill giow to an Automaton, an vppesadtige to the 

counter or Hie desk, 
If inind and e^^irit be not roused to nnse the plodding 

groveDer. 
Then praise God for sabbaths, lor hookup and dreams^ 

and pains, 
For ^e recreatiV'e face of naton^ and tiie kindling 

charities of home ; 
And remember, thou <hat kborast, — thy feisare is ndt 

loss, 
If it help to expose and undermine that solid £dflahood, 

tiheMateoial. 

MXU is a strange av^iue <^ various trees andifio'Vois ; 
Lightsome at commencement, but darkening to its end 

in a distant massy poitaL 
It beginneth as a little pam, edged with the violet and 

primrose, 
A little path of lawny jBfmss, and soft to tiny feet : 
Soon, spring thistles m the way, those early grie& of 

school. 
And fruit-trees ranged on either hand show holiday 

delights -*. 
Anon, the rose and the mimosa hint at sensitive a£fee* 

tion. 
And vipen hide among the grass, and briars are wovea 

in the hedges : 
Shortly, staked alone in order, stand the tender saplings 
While, hollow hemlock and tall ferns fill the frequent 

interval : 
So advannng, quai»dy mixed, majestic line the way 
Sturdy oaks, and vigorous elms, the beech and forest- 
pine : 
And here the road is rough with rocki^ widc^ and scant 

of herbage. 



Tht loa is bet in iMaTen, and the giowid is deft 

parched: 
And many-timeB a hoDow tnrnk^ decayed^ or lightniogr 

scathed. 
Or in its deadlj soUtode, the melancholy ^as : 
But soon, with closer ranks, are set the sentmel trees, 
And darker shadows hoTsr amongst Autumn's meIlo9«r 
.| tintB ; 

Erer and anon, a holly, — junipers, and cypressesy and 

yews; 
The soil i» damp ; the air is^ chill ; night cometh oik 

apace: 
gpeed to the portal, travelkr, — lo,. ther& is a moon,. 
With smilinff light to guide thee safely through the 

dreadnd snadet 
Hark, — that hollow knock, — ^behold, the warder openetilv 
The gate is gaping, and £or thee ; — those are Uie jawfr 
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Mnf silence, daughter oi frivolity, — for Death is u» 

that chamber t 
Startle not with echoing sound the strangely solemn 

peace. 
Death is here in spirit, watcher of » marble corpse, — 
That eye i» fixed, that heart is still, — how dreadful in. 

its stillness I 
Death, new tenant of the house, perradeth all the fabric;. 
H^ waiteth at the head, and he standeth at the feet^ 

and hideth in the caverns of the breast : 
Dtath^ 8idi>tle leeeh^ hath anatomized soul £tom. bodj^ 



JJimecfSBg well in ewery iier7e its Bpirit from its sub- 

st^ce : 
Death, rigid lord, hath claimed the heriot daj^ 
While jojouslj the joothial soul hath gone to take ln» 

neritage : 
Death, cold usui^ hath sdaed his bosded d^tor ; 
Death, sava^pe despot, hath caught his forfeit serf ; 
Death, blind ibc^ wreaketh pet^ veng^eance on the flesh ; 
Death, fell cannibal, gloatem on his yictim. 
And carrieth it with him to the gra7e, that dismal ban- 

^uet-haU, 
Where in foul state the Bo jal Qoul holdetb secret oigies^ 

J^jtlie it up, hide it up, draw the decent curtain : 
Hence I cmdous lool, and ^y not on corruption : 
For the fearful mysteries of change are being there 

enacted. 
And many actors play their part on that small stage,. 

the tomb. 
Leave the day, that leprous thing, touch not the fleshly 

garments 
Dust to dust, it mingleth well among the sacred soil : 
It is scattered by the windi^ it is wafted by the waves^ 

it mixeth with herbs and cattle,. 
But Gk>d hath watched those morsels, and hath guided 

them in caie : 
Each waiting soul must claim his own, when the arch- 
angel soundeth. 
And all tiie fields, and all the hills,, shall move a mas» 

of life ; 
Bodies numberless crowding on the land, and coyering- 

the trampled sea, 
Bark^iing the air }»«cipitate^ and gathered scatheless 

from the fire ; 
The Himalayan peaks shall yidd th^ chaige, and thfr 

desolate steppes of Siberia^ 
The Maelstrom disengulph its spoil, and the icebeig 

manumit its captive : 



PAOTBEBIAL ySILO«OPBT. 

AUtkaQ te«m Witt 1^ ilM ooiifwgliig.fiii^^ 

hvananit^. 
Tin eyeiy oonacioiw easenee fpnei hm indrndual frame ; 
For in some dignified similitode, aliko^ yet different in 

glory, 
This body shall bo shaped anew, fit dweUing for the 

soul: 
The hovel hath grown to a palaoe» the bulb hath burst 

into tiie ASwv, 
Mstter hath pat on inooxruption, and is at peace with 

spirit 

JSwen, — and BO it shall be : — but now, the scene is 

drear, — 
Tea, though promises and hope strive to cheat its sad- 



Full of grie^ though faith herself is strong to speed 

the soul. 
For the partner of its toil is left behind to endure an 

ordeal of ehange. 
Dear partner, dear and fi:ail, my loved thougii humble 

home, — 
Should I cast thee off without a peng* as a gannent 

flung aside t 
Many years, for joy and sorrow, have I dwelt in thee, 
How shall I be reckless of thy weal, nor hope for thy 

perfection ? — 
This also. He tiiat lent thee for my uses in mortality, 
Shall well fulfil witli boundless praise on tiiat returning 

day : 
Behold, thou dialt be glorified: thou, mine abjeet 

friend, — 
And should I meanly scorn thy state, imtil it rise to 

^eatneas? 
Far be it, my soul, from thine expectant essence. 
To be heedless, if indignity or folly desecrate tliose tfaiae 

ashes: 
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Koep them safe with careftd love ; and let the mound bb 

holy ; 
And, thou IJiat paasost hj, revere the waiting dead. 

Na|lle0 sittith by the sea, keystone of an arch of azure. 

Crowned by consenting nations peerless queen of g:ue^: 

She laughed at the wrath of Ocean, she mocketh the 
fury of Vesuvius, 

She spumeth disease and misery and famine, that crowd 
her sunny streets : 

The giddy dance, tiie meny song, the festal glad pro- 
cession. 

The noonday slumber and the midnight serenade, — 
all these make up her Life : 

Her Life ? — and what her Death ? — look we to the 
end of life, — 

Solon, and Tellus the Athenian, wisely have ye pointed 

to the grave. 
For behold yon dreary precinct^ — those himdreds of 

stone wells, 
A pit for a day, a pit for a day, — a pit to be sealed for 

a year : 
And in the gloom of night» they raise the year-closed 

lid, — 
Look in, — for gnawing lime hath half consumed the 

carcases; 
Thus, they hurl the daUy dead into that horrible pit, 
The d^ui that only died this day, — as unconsiderea offel I 
There, a stark wmte heap, unwept, unloved, uncared for. 
Old men and maidens, yoimg men and infants, mingle 

in hideous corruption ; 
Fling in the gnawing lime, — seal up the chamel for a 

year; 
For lo, a morrow's dawn hath tinged the mountain summit 
fair false city, thou fair and gailded harlot, 
"Woe, for thy wanton hearty woe, for thy wicked hard- 
ness: 
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Woe unto tfaee, tfast the lightBomenesB of Life, b^ieath 

Italian sudb^ 
Should meet the solemnity of Death, in a aepulehie so 

foul and fearfuL 

^OV that^ even to the best, the wise and pore and pions^ 
Death, repulsive king, thine iron rule is terrible : 
Tea, and even at the best, in company of buried kindred, 
With hallowing rites, and friendly tears, and the dear M 

countiy church. 
Death, cold and lonely, thy frigid face is hateful. 
The bravest look on tnee with dread, the humblest curse 

thy coming. 
StiU, ye unwise among mankind, your foolishness hath 

added fears ; 
The crowded cemeteiy, the catacomb of bones, the pes- 
tilential vaults 
With jbncy's gliding ghost at eve, her moans and flaky 

footfalls. 
And the gibbering train of terror to fright your coward 

heart& 
We speak not here of sin, nor the phantoms of a bloody 

conscience, 
Nor of solaces, and merciful pardon : we heed but the 

inevitable grave ; 
The grave, that wage of guilt, that due return to dust, 
The grave, that goal of earth, and starting-post for 

Heaven. 

3PlHnt it with laurels, sprinkle it with lilies, set it upon 
yonder dewy hill 

Midst holy pi-ayers, and generous grief, and consecrating 
blessings : 

Let Sophocles sleep among his ivy, green perennial gar- 
lands. 

Let olives shade their Virgil, and roses bloom above 
Corinne ; 

To his foster-mother, Ocean, entrust the mariner in hope ; 
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The WBirior's ppirif^ let it rise on high from the flaming 

fragrant pyre. 
Bnt heap not coffins and oorraption to infect the mass 

of living, 
Kor steal from odious realities the charitable poetry of 

Death: 
It is wise to gild uncomeliness, it is wise to mask ne- 
cessity. 
It is wise fr^m cheerful sights and sounds to draw their 

gentle uses ; 
Hide the facte, the bitter facts, the foul, and fearful facts, 
Tend the body well in hope, this were praise and wisdom : 
But to plunge in gloom me parting soul, that hath loved 

its clay tenement so lonff. 
This were vanity and foUy, the counsel of moroseness 

and d^)air 
l^'ot thus, the Scythian of old time welcomed Death with 

songs; 
l^ot thus, the shrewd Egyptian decorated Death with 

braveries ; 
Not thus, on his funeral tower sleepeth the sun-worship- 
ing Parsee: 
N'ot thus, the Moslem saint lieth in his arabesque mauso^ 

leum; 
Not thus, the wild red Indian, hunter of the for Missouri, 
In flowering trees hath nested up his forest-loving an- 

cestir; 
Not thus, the Switzer mountaineer scattereth ribboned 

garlands 
About the rustic cross that halloweth the bed of his 

beloved ; 
Not thus, the village maiden wisheth she may die in 

spring, 
With store of violets and cowslips to be sprinkled on 

her snow-white shroud ; 
Not thus, the dying poet asketh a cheerful grave, — 
Lay him in the sunshine, friends, nor sorrow that a 

Christian hath departed 1 



80O FftOTBEBIAL PBILOBOPHT 

IfiS ; it is tiie poctey of Dtth, an Otyheus- gjadfipfmiig 
Hadee, 

To care with mindfal lo^e for all so dear — and dead ; 

To think of them in hope, to look for them in joy, 
and — but for its simple Tanity, ^— 

To pray with all the earnestnesB of nature for souls who 
cannot change. 

For the tree is felled, and bou^hed, and bare, and the 
Measurer standeth with his line ; 

The chance is gone for ever, and is past the reach of 
prayer : 

For men and angels, good and ill, have rendeiwl all their 
witness ; 

The trial is over, the jury are gone in, and Bone can 
now be heard ; 

Well are they agreed upon the verdict, just, and fizt^ 
and final, 

And the sentence showeth dear, before the Judge hath 
spoken^ 

Now, — while resting matter is at peace within the 
tomb. 

The conscious spirit watcheth in unspeakable suspense ; 

Basked with a fearful loc^ng-forward, or blissfally 
feeding on the foretaste, 

WaMng souls in eager expectation pass the solemn in- 
terval: 

They slumber not at death, but awaken, qui^ened to 
the terrors of the judgment ; 

They lie not insensate among darkness, but exult, look- 
ing forward to the light 

Idiotcy, bnghtening on the instant, when that veil is 
torn, 

Is grateful that his torpor here hath left him as an inno- 
cent: 

The young child, stricken as he played, and gaileleBB 
babes unborn, 

^>Veed from fetters of the flesh, burnt into mind imiQS- 
diate: 
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ICadoefls judgeUi wifliely, and the yisions of the lunatic 

are gone. 
And each hast^ieth to pmiee the men^ that made 

him irresponfflUe. 
For Bonl is one, though manilbld in act^ working tite 

machinety of fovaiD, 
Reason, fimcj, confici^Mse^ passion, are but yaiyin^ 

phases; 
If, in God's wise purpose, the machine were shattered 

or confused, 
StiU is soul the same, Hiou^h it exhibit with a difference: 
Therefore, disspate the bram, and set its inmate free, 
Behold^ ^e maniacs and emlnyos stand in their place 

intelMgent 
That solvent eateth away all drosSi leaving the gold 

intact ; 
Matter lin^ereth in the retort» ^irit hath flown to the 

recover : 
And lo, that recipient of the spirits, it is some aerial 

worM, 
An oasis midway on the desert epeuoe, separating earth 

from heaven, 
A prison-house for essences incorporate, a limbus vague 

and wide, 
Tartarus for e^ and Paradise for good, that inter- 
mediate Hades. 

# Death, what art thou ? a Lawgivo* that never al- 
tereth. 

Fixing the consummating seal, whereby the deeds of 
life become estabhshed : 

Death, what art tiiou ? a stem and silent usher, 

Leading to the Judgment for Eternity, after the trial 
scone of Time : 

Death, what art thou ? an Husbandman, that reapeth 
always, 

Out of season, as in season, with the sickle in his hand : 

Death, what art thou ? the shadow unto every sub- 
stance, 
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In fhe bower jm in the battle^ haimtiiM;' night and dirf .^ 
O Death, what art thou ? Nuise of c&eamless slamben 
Freehening the fevered flesh to a wakefuhiess eternal-: 
O Death, what art thou ? strange and solemn Alchjmis^ 
JShiborating life's elixir fix>m these clayey crucibles : 
O Death, what art thou ? Antilrpe of Nature's marveliB^ 
The seed and dormant chrysafia burating into enei;g7 

and glonr. 
Thou calm sate anchorage for the shattered huUa of 

men, — 
Thou spot of gelid shade, after the hot-breathed desert, — 
Thou silent waiting-hall, where Adam meeteth with his 

children, — 
How full of dread, how full of hope^ loemetk inevitable 

Death: 
Of dread, for all have sinned ; of bope, for One hath 

saved; 
The dread la drowned in joy, the hope is filled with 

immostalityJ 
— Pass along, pilgrim of life, go to thy grave tmfearinfi^ 
The terrors are but shadows now, that haunt the vaK 

of Death. 
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4tM up thy mind to eontemplation, trembling inhalnt- 
ant of earth ; 

Tenant of a hovel for a day, — thou art heir of the uni- 
verse for ever I 

For, neither congealing of the grave, nor gtdphing wa- 
ters of the firmament^ 

Nor expansive airs of heaven, nor dissipative fires of 
Gehenna, 
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K<»* roBt of rest^ nox* wwt, nor iniste, mnr ioMy nor 

chance, nor change, 
SbaH arail to quench or o^erwMai^ iAkd speak of mrdL 

within thee 1 

H^lt art an imperishahle'leaf -on the ey«^gfreea boy-tree 

of Existence ; 
A word £x)m wisdoaz's meirti^ that eaiuot be nnspM^Een ^ 
A lay of Love's own liglit ; a, drop in lierc^s sea ; 
A creature, maryellous and fearfut begotten by the fiat 

of Omnipotence^ 
I, that speak in wetness, and ye» that hear in chari^, 
Shall not cease to live and feel, ihoagh flesh must flee 

cornq}tion ; 
For tiie prison gatcQ of matter shall he broken, and Iflte 

sluickled soul go free, 
Fxee, for good or ill, to sitisfy its aj^tence for ev^ : 
For ever, — dreadful doom, to be hurried on otemaUy to 

evil, — 
For ever, — happy £Eite, to ripen into perieetness — for 

everl 

Mnti is there a thought within thy heart, O slave of 'shi 

and fear, 
A black and harmfid hope, that erring amrit dieth ? 
That primal disobedience hsi^ ensui-^ vie death of soul, 
And separate evil sealed it thine-*- thy corse, Annihila> 
« tien? 

Heed thou this; there is a Sacrifice; the Maker is 

Redeemer of his oreatme ; 
Freely unto each, univenttlly to aU, is rosbond 6ie |Hi- 

vilege of essence : 
Whether unto grace or guilty all must liv« through Him, 
Iiive in vital joy, or live in dying ^oe : 
Death in Adam, Life in Christ ; the curse hung upon 

Who art thou that heedest of Bedemption, as nairowcr 

20 
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AUw«edMd.-Bedi6akfor«U: thatUTiiig,ti>e7mi«|« 

love; 
K liyixu; Bouk vitiihold fheir loye, — still. He hath diid 

lor them. 
]£Ve stole the knowledge ; Christ ^^e the life : 
Knowledge and life are the pei^uuites of soul, the fdyi" 

lege of Man : 
ICefcy ste]q^ between, and stayed the double theft ; 
God gave ; and giying, bought ; and buying; aaketit 

loTe > 
And in such aaldng rendereth blisa^ to all that hear and 

mswer. 
For love with life is- heaven ; and life unle^ing,^ helL 

CVMtttVt of God, his will is for thy weal, etemaHy prtK 

greasing; 
Fear not to- trust a Maker's love^ nor a Saviour's ran* 

soin I 
He drank for aH, — for thee, and mo, — the poison of omif 

deeds; 
We sball not die, but liv^ — and, of &is grace,, we lova 
For, in the mysteries of Mercy, the One fore-knowing 

Spirit 
Outstrippeth reason's halting choice, and winneth meo 

to Him: 
Who shall sound the depths? who shall reach tbe 

heights- ? 
Freedom, m the gyves of fate ; and' sovereigntf, recoi|^ 

died with justice. 

Sf then, as annihilate by sin, the soid was ever toTiei% 
Qodhead paid the mighty pric^ the pledge hatE been 

redeemed : 
He, from the waters of OMivion raised the drowning 

race, 
Lifting them even to Himself, the baseless Rock of 

Ages. 
None can escape fix>m Adam's giiUt^ or second Adam's 

guerdon: 
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Sin -and death are thine; thine also is interminable 

being : 
Let it be even as thou wilt, still are we ransomed from 

nonentity, 
The worlds of bliss and woe are peopled with immortals : 
And ruin is thy blame ; for thou, the worst, art free 
To take from Heaven the grace of love, as the gift of 

life: 
Tet is not I'emedy thy praise ; for thou, the best, art 

bound 
In self, ajid sin, and darkling sloth, until He break tlie 

chain : 
None can tell, without a struggle, if that chain be broken ; 
Strive to-day, — one effort more may prove that thou art 

freel 
Here is £Euth and prayer, here is the Grace and the 

Atonement, 
Here is the creature feeling for its God, and the prodigal 

returning to his Father. 
But, behold. His responsible children, standing in just 

probation. 
With ears to hear, neglect ; with e^^es to see, refuse : 
They will not have the blessing with the life, the bless- 
ing that enricheth immortalilr ; 
And look for pleasures out of Goa, for heaven in life 

alone: 
So, they snatch that awful prize, existence void of love, 
A|»d in their darkening exile make a needful hell of sell 

SfiereCore fear, thou sinner, lest the huge blessing. Im- 
mortality, 

Be blighted in thine evil to a curse, — it were better he 
had not been bom ; 

Therefore hope, thou saint, for the gift of immortality 
is free; 

Take and live, and Uve in love ; fear not, thou art re- 
deemed 1 

The happy life, that heiglitof hope, the knowledge of 
fulgood. 
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This is the blosedug on obedience, obedience the child of 
faith : 

The miserable life, that depth of all despair, the know- 
ledge of all evil. 



This is the curse upon impenitence, impenitence that 

sprung of unbelieC 
God, from a beautiful necessity, is Love in all He doeth. 



Love, a brilliant fire, to gladden or consume : 

The wicked work their woe hj looking upon love, and 

hating, it : 
The righteous find their joys in yearning on its loveli- 
ness for ever, 

fS&f^ shall imagine Immortality, or picture iia illimit- 
able prospect ? 
How feebly can a faltering tongue express the vast idea 1 
For consider the primeval wo<^ that bristle oyer broad 

Australia, 
And count their autumn leaves, millions multiplied by 

millions ; 
Thence look up to a moonless sky from a sleeping isle 

of the ^gsean, 
And add to those leaves yon starry host, sparkling on 

the midnight numberless ; 
Thence traverse an Arabia, some continent of eddying 

sand. 
Gather each grain, let none escape, add them to the leaves 

and the stars ; 
Afterward gaze upon the sea, the thousand leagues of 

an Atlantic, 
Take drop by drop, and add their sum, to the grains, 

ana leaves, and stars ; 
The drops of ocean, and the desert sands, the leaves, and 

stars innumerable, 
(Albeit, in that multitude of mtiltitudes, each small unit 

were an age,) 
All might reckon for an instant, a transient flash of Time 
Comp^ed with this intolerable blaze, the measurolefls 

enduring of Eternity I 



# gEHmdestt gift of tiie OsMlw, «->0 kigMB wovtlij of a 

God,— 
Wlio^ball graiip tiiltl tbiiflisg tiMoght, life and joy for 

ever? 
For the san in heoren's heayen Is Loye that can not 

chan^, 
And the inning of that sun is life, to all beneath its 

beams : 
Who shall arrest it in the findament, — or drag it from 

its sphere ? 
Or bid its beauty smile no more, but be extinct for oyer? 
Yea, where Gkxi hath given, none idiall take away. 
Nor build up limits tonis love, nor bid his boun.ty cease; 
Wide, as nqpaoe is pecked, endless as the empire of 

heavMi, 
The river of Uie water of life floweth on in mijesty for 

ever t 

fS&Vs should it seem a thing impossible to thee, man 



of many doubts, 
3kxi shall 



That Gkxi shall wake the dead» and give this mortal im- 

mort^tj? 
Is it that such riches are unsearchable^ the bounty too 

profuse? 
And yet, what gift, to cease or change, is worthy of the 

Einff Almighty ? 
For remember the moment tliou art not, thou mightest 

as well not have been ; 
A millennium and an hour are equal in the gulph of 

that desolate abyss, annihilation : 
If Adam had existed till to-day, and to-day had perished 

utterly. 
What were his gain in kngth of a life, that hal3i passed 

away for ever ? 
Ko tribute of thanks can exhale from the empt^ censer 

of nonentity ; 
The Giver, witii his gift reclaimed, is mulct of all 

praise. 
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Cell me, je that8tri?6 in Tain to cnunp and dwarf liie 
8om, 

Wheawfore should it4sease to be, and when ahall essence 
die? 

It is, — and therefore shall be^ — till just obstacle op- 
poseth: 

Show no cause for change, and reason leaneth to con- 
tinuance. 

The body verily shall change ; this curious house we 
live in 

Never had continuing stay, but changeth every instant : 

But the spiritual tenant of the house abideth in unalter- 
able consciousness, 

He ma^ fly to many lands, but cannot flee himself: 

The soil wherein ye drop the seed, by suns or rains may 
vary; 

But the seed is the same ; and soul is the seed ; and 
flesh but its anchorage to earth. 

8|ie machine may be broken, and rust corrode the 
springs : but can rust feedon motion ? 

Worms may batten on the brain : but can worms gnaw 
the mind ? 

Dynamics are, and dwell apart, though matter be not 
made; 

Spirit is, and can be separate, though a body were not : 

Power is one, be^ it lever, screw, or wedge : but it needeth 
these for illustration : 

Mind is one, be it^casual or ideal ; but it is shown in 
these. 

The creature is constructed individual, for trial of his 
reasonable will, 

Clay and soul, commingled wisely, mingled not con- 
fused : 

As power is not in the spring, till somewhat give it 
action, 

So, until spirit be inftiaed, the oiganism Ueth inetgetic 
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#t ahalt thou flay that mind is the delicate offlspring of 
matter, 

Hie bright eonsammate flower that must perish with its 
leaf? 

Go to : doth weight breed lightness t is freedom the 
atmosphere of prisons ? 

When did the body elevate, expand, and bud the mind ? 

Lo, a red-hot cinder flung from the furnaces of ^tna, — 

There is fire in that ash ; but did the pumice make it ? 

I^y, eold clod, never canst thou generate a flame, 

Nay, most exquisite machinery, nevermore elaberote a 
mind ■: 

Rather do ye battle and contend, opposite Hie onerto the 
other; 

Till God shall stop the strife, and call tlie body col- 
league. 

BfUvmtnt of flesh, and art thou then a vest, so tinged 

with subtle poison, 
(Maddening tunic of the centaur,) as to kill the soul ? 
Not so : fruit of disobedience, rot in dissolution, as thou 

must, — 
The seed is in the core, its jgerm is safe, and life is in 

that gerra-: 
Moreover, Marah shall be sweetened^ and a Qood 

Phymcian 
Tet idiall heal those gangrene wounds, tiie epotted 

plague of sin : 
He, throu^ worldly trials, and the separative cleansing 

of the ^ve, 
dhall change its corruptible to glory, and wash that 

garment white. 



Stni, is the whisper in tiiy heart, that oftenest the bed 

of deatii r 

Seemeth but a sluggish 4 I of sinking soul and body ? 
Jtind dwelUnff, dong-timi 1 ^nsual in the chambers jof 
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dnJlfid: 
Biitl»htlMniMr»nkh to diwADtioB^ efcn asthebodj 

of this death? 
Jbdc the «kmk€n o6aKUiibe^ ^^aspiii^ out it» terror? ; 
Aak the dying miser, loth to leaye ms fi|old ; 
Aek tte WMow»d poor, ooiifiding her fathedeas to 



Aflk the nMD^rr-iiudd, a broken reed so strong. 

That weak and tortoied frames witii triumph on its 

brow I — 
O thoa gainsayer, the finger of disease may seem to 

riMich tiioawdy 
But it is a spiritual toueb, qmnpathy -with that which 

ail^: 
Pain or fear may dislocate and shatter this d^cate ma- 

chineiy of nerree; 
B«t iiMdiMSB proreih mind : the fenlt is iib the engine^ 

not the impetus : 
I>id^i)Nite tfee austoof matter,, lo^ th&sotd is dear : 
Timoor^ cagtt bowed it in tiie dust ; but now it goetb 

forth a freedman. 

ITtt more^ there is reason in moralities^ that th& soul 
must hre ; 

If God be king in heaven, or have care for eartiL 

Obm wi^e&ees hare triumphed with impunity, or vir- 
tue toiled unseen 1 

StrnH cruelty toEture unayeBgetV and the innocent com- 
plain unheard? 

Ib lher» no i^eeompense Ira* woe, — must there be no 
otho- world tor justice, — 

I9'o hope in setting sims of good, nor terror for the evil 
atitsjwnith? 

How shall ye make answer unto this ; a just Gkxl pros- 
p^ing ubiquity, 

H^idom enoouragmg the foolish^ ^^ GUxtdneaa abetting 
tjue d^rayed t 



Vtt^jigldii; raise ^Qping brottMfle,pucUtt thiBttlibiidMuj^ 

of my speech. 
Yield me wj candor and thy charity, Ustening witli a 

velooBie: 
For, even now, a thoOBand thoughis aze trooping to my 

theme; 
O mighty theme, O feeble liioughts t Alas, who is suf- 
ficient ? 
Judge not so high a canto by these poor words alone. 
For lo, the advocate hath little skill : pardon, and pass on : 
Certify, thyself wi^ surer proofs ; fledge tlune own mind 

for flight ; 
Think, and pra^ ; those bettor proo& shall follow on with 

holy adoration. 
Tet in my hambler ffrade to help thy weal and oomfort> 
Thy weal for tiiiis and l]%her worlds, and comfort in thy 

sickness, 
SufiEer the multitude of faidkcies^ walking with me stSl in 

love; 
Bat txead in fear, it is holy ground, — remember, Im* 

mortality ! 

Ql^nt thou argue from infirmities^ thine abject evil state^ 
As how should stricken wretched man indeed exist for 

ever : ^ 

The brutal and besotted, the savage and the^slave, the 

sacking infimt and the idiot. 
The mass of mean and common minds, and all to be 

immortal ? — 
Consider every beginning, how small it is and feeble : 
Ganges, and the rolling Mississippi sprang of brooks 

among the mountains ; 
That Yew-tree of a thousand years was onee a little seed ; 
And Kero's marble Rome, a she^^eTd's mudbuilt hovel : 
A speck is on the tropic sky, and it groweth to the ter- 
rible tornado ; % 
An apple, all too fidr to see^ destroyed a world of sollr!: 
A tender babe is bom, — it is Attila, scourge of the 
nations I 
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▲ ■cwming mak&etor dietii, — it Is Jesofl^ 1h» Bmom 
of menl 

HntI hive not in thy thonghtB the vain and woidj notion 
That nothing which was bom in Time can tire oat the 

footBtepe of Infinitv : 
Reckon up a som in numoens ; where ahall pxx)greBsion 

stop? 
The starting^-peet is definite and fixed, but wtiat is the 

^oal of nuraerstion ? 
So, begin upon a moment, and when shall being end ? 
Souls emanate fix>m Qod, to travel with fiim equally for 

ever. 
Moreover, thou that objectest the wienterable drde of 

eternity, 
That none but He from everlasting can endure, as to a 

future everlasting, 
Consider, may it be impossible that creatures wers 

counted in their Maker, 
And so, that the confines of Eternity are filled by Ged 

alone ? 
Trust not thy soul upon a fancy : who would freight a 

bubble with a diamond. 
And launch that priceless gem on the boiling rapids of 

a cataract 7 

Xt then we perish not at death, but walk in spirit 

through tiie darkness. 
Waiting for a mansion, incorruptible, whereof this body 

IS the seed, 
*Dell me, when shall be the period ? time and its ordeals 

are done : 
The storms are passed, the night is at end, behold the 

Sabbath morning. 
Ispdeath to be conqueror again, and claim once more 

A the victory, — 
CMTthe enemy's corpse awaken into lifc^ and bruise Hbfi 

jC!hampion?s head ? 
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£yi], teniblo ensamfde, that foil to the attributes of 

Good, 
la banished to its own black world, weeded out of earth 

and heaven : ^ 

Shall that ^reat ^ulf be passed, and sin be sown again ? — 
We knojrSut this, the book of truth prodaimeth gladly. 

Never 1 

Sfiete remaineth the will of our Gfod : when He repent- 

eth of his creature. 
Made by self-nested mercy, ransomed by self-sam- 

ncm? justice, — 
When Trum, that swore unto his neighbor, disappoint- 

eth him, and cleaveth to a lie, — 
When the counsels of Wisdom are confounded, and Love 

waneth with itself, — 
When the Unchangeable is changed, and the arm of 

Omnipotence is broken, — 
Then, — thy quenchless soul shall have reached the goal 

of its existence. 

3But it seemeth to thy notions of the merciful and just, 

a fiedse and fearful thin^. 
To lay such a burden upon time, that eternity be built 

on its foundation : 
As if so casual good or ill should color all the future. 
And the vanity of accident, or sternness of necessity, 

save or wreck a souL 
Were it casual, vain, or stem, this might pass for truth : 



tended by Benevolence. 
\, thy Judi 
and weigl 



DY 

man, thy Jud|?e is righteous, — noting, remembering, 

id weifirhinfiT : — 



But all things are marshalled by Design, and carefully 

\ 

jhmg 
Want, ignorance, cfiveraities of state, are cast into jbe 

l^dance of advantage : 
The poisonous example of a parent asketh for 

in the child ; 
Care, diseases, toils and frailties, — all things 

sidered, 
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j^nd wfiM, a m jaterioiia OmiiMeiiw knoweth fhe spfav 

itB that are Hia^ 
WliUe flie delicBie tueaes of Event ars woven by Ae 

fingers of Ubiquitr. 
Shonld Providence be taken by sarnriBe frwn the ixMasi- 

ble impinging of an accident^ 
One fortuitous grain might dislocate the banded uni- 

verse : 
The merest seaning trifle is oxdered as the morning light ; 
And He that rideth on the huiricanfl^ is pilot of the 

bubble on the breaker. 

0nti mon, consider Matbar, how small a thing is fstber 

to the greatest ; 
Tfaoo that li^tly hast ngaided ^e resolta of so caHed 

accident 
A l^ade of grass took fire In the son, — imd the praiiies 

are burnt to the hoiison : 
A grain of sand may^ blind the eye, and madden the 

brain to murder : 
A careful fly deposited its egg in the swelling bud of an 

acorn, — 
The sapling ™w,-.cankK>us and gnarled, -it is yon- 

der hollow oak : 
A child touched a spring, and the spring closed a valve, 

and the labormg engine burst, — 
A thousand lives were in that ship, — wrecked by an in* 

fant's finger I 
Shall nature prMch in Vain ? thy casualty, guided in its 

orbit, 
Though less than a mote upon the sunbeam, saileth in 

a fleet of worlds ; 
That trivial cause, watered and observed of tihe Hus» 

bandman day by day, 

•^ndeviating strength dO& work its largo efifoct 
[the pettiness of me note thou seeds of grandeur, 
Ich the hour-glass of Time wi& the eyes of an 
eir of Immorwiiy. 
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Cfieve still be clouds of witiiessesi, — if tibou art not 

weary of my speetii, 
Flocks of thoughts adding lustre to the lig^ and 

J pointing on to life, 
cct how Truth and GkxxiDess, well and wisely put^ 
Commend themselyes to eveiy mind with wondrous m- 

tuition : 
What is this ? the reeogaitioa of a standaid, unwiittan, 

natural, uniform ; 
Telling of one common soure^ the FootofGoodand True. 
And if thus present soul can trace descent &om Deity, 
B&ng, as it standetb, individpal, a separate reasonable 

diing. 
What should hinder that its hope may not trace gladly 

forward, 
And, in astounding parallel, like Enoch walJk with Gkxl ? 
Yea> the genealogy of soul, that yivifying breath of a 

Creator, 
Breadi, no transient air, b$it essenccv energy, and reason. 
Is looming on the past, and shadoVing tne future, sub- 
limely as Mdchijsedek of old. 
Haying not beginning nor end of days^ but piiesent in 

the mfy ^<y of Feace 1 

# false scholar, credulous in yanitieSy and ojiiy sceptical 

of truth. 
Wherefore toil to chest thy soul of its birthright^ Im- 
mortality ? 
Is it for thy guilt ? He pardoneth : Is it for thy fiailty ? 

He wUl help : 
Though thou fearest. He is loye ; and M^cy shall be 

deeper than Despair : 
Even for thy full-lxlown pride, is it much to be reoeiyer 

of a Gkxl? 
And lo, thy rights, He made liiee ; thy claims, 

redeemed. 
Hath the fair aspect of affection, no beauty 

shouldst desire it ? 
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And are those sonows noHiiiig, to tliee that paasest by ? 
For it ia Fact» immutable, that God hath dwelt in Man ; 
With gentle generoiia loye ennobling while He bought ii& 
What, though thoa art false, i^noian^ weak and daring, — 
Oan the son be quenched in neayen — or only BeUsarius 
be blind? 

Ifkttf eyen stooping to tiby folly; grant all these hopes 

areyain; 
Stultify reason, wrestle against conscience, and wither 

up the heart : 
Where is thy yast adyantage ? — I haye all that thou hasl^ 
The buoyancy of life as strong, and term of days no 

shorter; 
Hy cup is full with gladness, my griefe are not more 

galling : 
And thius, we walk together, eyen to the ^tes of death : 
There, (if not also on my journey, blessing oyeiy step, 
Gladdening with light, and quickening with loye^ and 

killing all my cares,) 
There, — wmle thou art quailing, or suddenly expecting 

to be nothing, — 
There, — is found my gain, — I triumph, where thou 

tremblest. 
Grant all my solace is a lie^ yet it is a fountain of delight 
A spice in eyery pleasure, and a balm for eyeiy pain : 
O precious wise ddusion, scattering both miisery and 

sin, — 
O yile and silly truth, depraying while it cuiseth ? 

3BKxXUnv child of knowledge, commune with Socrates 

and Cicero, 
They had no prejudice of birth, no dull parental warp- 

J^^^oae lustrous minds anticipate the dawning day,— 
^^^^Kiou,.poor mole, art burrowing back to dariuiess 
^^HKom the light 

i Will not uige a reyelation, mercies, miracles, and 
martyn^ 
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Bat^ alter twice a tbouBand yean^ go, leara thoa of the 

pagan: 
It were happier and wiser even among foola, to ding to 

the anadow of a hope. 
Than, in the company of sages, to win the sabstanoe of 

despair; 
But here, the sages hope ;- despair is with the fools. 
The base bad heEurts,.tue stolid heads^ the sensual and this 

selfishr 

SMU wilt thou, sorry scomer, mock the phrase, despair ? 
Despair for those wno die and liye, — for me, I liye and 

die : 
What have I to do with dread ? — my taper must go 

out; — 
I nurse no silly hopes, and therefore feel no fears : 
I am hastening to an End. — O false and feel^e answer : 
For hope is in thee still, and fear, a racking deep anxiety* 
Erring brother, listen : and take thine answ^ from the 

ancients : 
Consider eyery end, that it is but the end of a b^ginning^ 
All thin^ work in circles ; weariness induceth unto resty 
Rest inyigorateth labcr, and labor causeth weariness :• 
War produceth peace, and peace is wanton unto war : 
Light dieth into darkness, and night dawneth into day : 
?he rotting jungle reeds scatter fertility around ; 
lie buffalo's det^ carcass hath quickened life in millions : 

tend of toil is gain, the end of gain is pleasure, 
rare tendeth unto waste and waste, commandeth toil, 

1^ is death an end, — but it breedetJb an infinite begin- 

' ning; 

lits are for time, and death killed time ; Eternity's 

W beginning is ibreyer. 
tion, hath it any eoal indeed? is not aill ^^^Q|^^ 
. disappointment T tfljlr 

}f upon the ladder, and another, and another, •^Mlf 
I Btart from every end ? 
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Look to the enm of mortdily : hthe, stodent, man. 
The husband, the £Either, the deathbed of a saint^ — and 

is it then an end : 
That common climax, Death, shall it lead to nothing 7 
How strong a root of oaose^ flowering a coofleqnence of 

vsmor: 
That solia chain of facta, is it snapped for ever 7 
How stout a show of figure^ weoMj summing to nonen- 
tity. 

#v haply, Death, in the deiMingB of thy thoogfat^ aball 

seem eonthiuons ending ; 
A dull eternal slumber, not an end abrupt 
O most futile chrysalis^ wherefne dost mou sleep 7 
Dreamless^ unconscious^ ne^er to awake^ — what object in 

such slumber 7 
If tiMMi ait still to live, it may as well be walcefully a* 

sleeping : 
How grovelling must thi^ spirit be, to need eternal deep ; 
Or was indeed the toil of life so heavy and so long. 
That nevermore can rest refiedi thine oyerburdened 

soul 7 — 
Sleep is a reoeance to body, but when was mind asle^ 7 
Even in a swoon it dreaooeth, though all be foigotiai 

afterward : 
The musses seek relaxing, and the irritable nerves ask 

peace; 
But life is a constant force, i^irit an unquietable impetus : 
The eye may wear out as a toleseope, and the brain woik 

slow as a machine. 
But soul, unwearied, and forever, is capaUle of efibrt un- 
impaired. 

X live, move, am conscious : what shall bar my being 7 

«ere is the rude hand, to rend this tissue of existence 7 
lliiine, shadowy Dea4h, what art thou but a phantom 7 
PUiine, foul Corruption, what art thou but a fear 7 
For death is merely aoeent life, as daiknees absent light : 
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Kol weo. a fiuapension, for the Me hath sailed awa^ 

steering gladly sonaewhera 
And coiTuption, closely noted, is but a dissolving of th« 

parts, 
The parts remain, asid nothing lost^ to huild a better 

whole. 
Moreover, mind is unity, however versatile send r^id>; 
Thou canst not entertain two coincident ideas, although 

they ^uickfy fellow : 
And Unity hath no parts, so that there is nothing te 

dissolve ; 
The element is still unchanged in every seardbiing solvent. 
Who then shall bid me be annulled, — He that gave me 

being ? 
Amen, if God so will ; I know that will is love : 
But love hath promised life, and therefore I shall Iive> 
-So long as He is God, I shall be his Creature J 

0ntl here, shrewd reasoner, so eager to prove that thou 

must perish, 
I note a sneer upon thy lip^ and ridicule is haply on ti;^ 

tongue : 
How, said he, — creature of a God, and ara not all his 

creatures, — 
The lion, and the gnat, — yea, the mushroom, and thd 

crystal, — have all these a soul ? 
Thy fancies tend to prove too much, and overdiot the 

mark: 
If I die not with brutes, then brutes must live with me ? — 
I dare not tell thee that they will, for the word is not in 

my commission ; 
But of the twain it is the likelier ; continuance is the 

chance : 
Hen, dying in their sins» are likened unto beasts that 

perish ; 
They are dai'k, animal, insensate ; but have they not a 

lurking soul ? 
The Sjpint of a man goeth upward, reasonable^ apprehen* 

ding God ; 21 
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The spirit of a beast goeth downward, sensoal, doting our 

• the creatore : 
Who told thoe they die at diSBolntion T boldly think it 

out, — 
The multitude of flies, and the multitude of herbs, the 

world with all its beings : 
Is Infinity too narrow. Omnipotence too weak, and Lore* 

so anxious to destroy, 
Doth Wisdom change its plan, and a Maker cancel his 

created? 
Ckxl's will may compass all things^ to iiEiahion and to 

nullify at pleasure : 
Tet are there many thoughts of hope, that all which are 

shall live. 
True, there is no conscience in the brute, beyond some 

educated habit. 
They lay them down without a fear, and wake without a 

hope : 
Hunger and pain is of the animal : but when did they 

reckon or compare ? 
They live, idealess, in instinct ; and while they breathe 

they gain : 
The master is an idol to his dog, who cannot rise beyond 

him ; 
And void of capability for Qod, there would seem small 

cause for an innnity. 
Therefore, caviller, my poor thoughts dare not grant they 

live : 
But is it not a great thing to assume their annihilation — 

and thine own ? 
Would it be much if a speck on space, this globe with all 

its millions. 
Verily, after its pollution, were suffered to exist in 



rarity? 
if gu 
treatea upon earth. 



cW 



Or much, if guiltless creatures, that were cruelly en- 



Pound some commensurate reward in lower joys here- 
after? 
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Or niucb, if a Creator, prodigal of life, and filled with 

the profundity of love, 
Rejoice in all creatures of his skill, and lead them to 

perfection in their kind ? 
O man, there are many marvels; yet life iA more a 

mystery than death : 
For death may be some stagnant life, — but life is present 

God! 

^anS are the lurking-holes of evil ; who shall search 

them out ? 
Who so skilled to cut away the cancer with its fibres ? 
For wily minds with sinuous ease escape from lie to lie ; 
And cowards driven from the trench steal back to hide 

again. 
Vain were the battle, if a warrior, having slain his foes^ 
Shall turn and find tliem vital still, unharmed, yea, un- 
ashamed : 
For Error, dark magician, daily cast out killed, 
Quickenctli animate anew beneath the midnight moon : 
Once and again, once and again, hath reason answered 

wisely; 
But not the less with brazeCk front doth folly uige her 

questions. 
It were but unprofitable toil, a stand-up fight with mi* 

belief : 
When was there candor in a caviller, and who can satisfy 

the faithless ? 
Too long, O truant from the fold, have I tracked thy 

devious -psiths ; 
Too long, treacherous deserter, fought thee as a noble 

foreman : 
Haply, m v small art, and an arm to weakly for its weapon. 
Hath failed to pierce thine iron coat, and reach thy 

stricken soul : 
Haply, the fervor of my speech, and too patient sifting 

of thy fancies. 
Shall tend to make thee prize them more, afi woT<3Q\«t 

and wiser : 
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Gk) to : be mine the gain : we measure swords no more : 
€k>, — and a word go with thee, Man, thou art immortal I 

C^j^CUl of light, and student in the truth, too long have 
I forgotten thee ; 

Lo, after parley with an alien, let me hold sweet con- 
verse with a brother. 

Glorious hopes, and iueliuble imaginings, crowd our holy 
theme, 

Fear hath been slaughtered on the portal, and doubt 
driven back to darkness : 

For Christ hath died, and we in Him ; by faith His All 
is ours ; 

Cross and crown, and love and life ; and we shall reign 
in Hira ! 

Yea, tliere is a fitness and a beauty in ascribing immor- 
tality to mind. 

That its energies and lofty aspirations may have scope 
for indefinite expansion. 

To learn all things is privil^e of reason, and that with 
a growing capability. 

But in this age of toil and time we scarce attain to al- 
phabets : 

How hardly in the midst of our hurry, and jostled by 
the cares of life. 

Shall a man turn and stop to consider mighty secrets ; 

With barely hours, and oarely powers, to fill up daily 
duties. 

How small the glimpse of knowledge, his wondering eye 
can catch ! 

And knowledge is a noting of the order wherein God's 
attributes evolve. 

Therefore woilhy of the creature, worthy of an angel's 
seeking ; 

Yea, and human knowledge, meagre through the harvest, 

Hath its roots, both deep and strong ; but the plants 
are exotic to the climate ; 

All we seem to know deinaud a longer learning. 
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History, and science, and prophecy, and art, arc work- 
ings all of God : 

And there are galaxies of globes, millions of unimagined 
beings. 

Other senses, wondrous sounds, and thoughts of thrilling 
fire. 

Powers of strange might, quickening unknown elements. 

And attributes and energies of G^od which man may 
never guess. 

Wot in vain, brother, hath soul the spurs of enterprize. 

Nor aimlessly ptmteth for adventure, waiting at the cave 
of mystery : 

Not in vain the cup of curiosity, gweet and richly spiced. 

Is ruby to the sight, and ambrosia to the taste, and re- 
dolent wi5i all fragiBnce : 

Thou shalt drink, and deeply, filling the mind with 
marvels ; 

Thou shalt watch no more, lingering, disappointed of 
thy hope ; 

Thou shalt roam where road is none, a traveler un- 
trammelled, 

Speeding at a wish, emancipate, to where the stars are 
suns! 

Cotttltf count vour hopes, heirs of immortality and love ; 
And hear my kindred faith, and tmn again to bless me. 
For lo, my trust is strong to dwell in many worlds. 
And cull of many brethren there, sweet knowledge ever 

new : 
I yearn for realm, where fancy shall be filled, and the 

ecstacies of freedom shall be felt, 
And the soul reign gloriously, risen to its royal destinies : 
I look to recognize again, through the beautiful mask 

of their perfection, s 

The dear famihar faces I have some while loved on 

earth : 
I long to talk with grateful tongue of stoiTns and perils 

past. 
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And praise the mighty Pilot that hath steered us throngii 

the rapids : 
He shall be the focus of it all, the very heart of glad- 

ness, — 
My soul is athirst for God, the Gkxi who dwelt in man I 
Prophet, priest, and king, the sacrifice, the substitute, 

the Saviour, 
Rapture of the blessed in the haunted one of earth, the 

Pardoner in the victim : 
How many centuries of joy concentrate in that theme. 
How often a Methusalem might count his thousand 

years, and leave it unexhausted f 
And lo, the heavenly Jerusalem, with all its gates one 

pearl. 
That pearl of countless price, the door by which we 

entered, — 
Come, tread the golden streets, and join that glorious 

throng, 
The happy ones of heaven and earth, ten thousand times 

ten thousand ; 
Hark, they sing that song, — and cast their crowns be- 
fore him ; 
Their souls alight with love, — Glory, and Praise, and 

Immortuity I — 
Veil thine eyes : no son of time may see that holy 

vision. 
And even the seraph at thy side hath covered his fieice 

with wings. 

9oti) be not speak parables ? — each one goeth on his 
way. 

Ye that hear, and I that counsel, go on our ways for- 
getful. 

For the terrible realities whereto we tend, are hidden 
from our eyes, 

We know, but heed them not, and walk as if the tempo- 
ral were aU things. 

Vanities, buzzing on the ear, fill its drowsy chambers. 



Slow to dread those coming feara^.the jthimder and tbt 

trumpet ; 
Hotes, steaming od the -sigh^ dim our purblind eye^ 
Dark to see the ponderous orb of neanng Immortality : 
Hemmed in by hostUe foe^ the trifler is busied on an 

Jigram; 
ox, driYeu to slaughter, caretli but for pasture by 
the way. 
Alas, that the precious things of truth, and the over- 
lasting hills, 
The mig^t)r nopes we spake of, and the consciousneM 

we reel, — 
Alas, that all the future, and its adamantine facts, 
Clouded by the present with intoxicating fumes, — 
Should seem ev^n to U8> the great espectont heirs, 
To us, ^e responsible and free, fearful sons of reason, 



Only as a lovely song, sweet sounds of solemn music, 
A pleasant voice, ana nolSiing more, — doth he not speak 
parables? 

3Loolt to thy soul, man, for none can be surety for his 

brotner: 
Behold, for heaven — or for hell, — thou canst not escape 

irom Immovtalityl 
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^ifCtt IB Hke a volatile essence, flitting hither andthithei; 

A solitary sentinel of the fortress body, to show himself 

everywhere by turns : 

' Jtliiid is indivisible and instant, with neither parts 

morgana, 



PROTKEB^IAL PKItOBOPJTl^. 

That it doeth, it doth quickly, but the whole nckLnd dbtl^ 

it: 
An actiyo Tersatile agent, untiring in the principle of 

energy. 
Nor space, nor time, nor rest, nor toil,. caiL affect the- 

tenant o£ the brain ; 
His dwelling may yerily be shattered,, and the fomitur& 
^ thereof be disarranjged, 

But the particle of Deity in man elumb^eth not, neither 

can be wearied : 
However swift to change,, even, as the fidd of a kaleidot- 

Kopo, 
It taketh. in but one idea ab once, molded £or the nK>- 

ment to its likeness i 
Mind is as the quicksilver, whidi, poured &onk vessel to 

vessel, 
Inatantly seizeth en a shape, and as instantly again dis- 

cardeth it; 
For it is an. apprehensivo^ power, dosing on the pro- 
perties of Matter, 
Ezpanoing to enwrap a woi'ld,. collapsing to prison up 

an atom :. 
As, by night, thine initable eyes rai^ have see& strange* 

changing figures, 
Now a wheel, now suddenly a point, a line, a curve, a 

aigaag, 
A maze ever altering, as the dance of gnats «pon a 

sunbeam, 
Swift, intricate, neither io be prophesied,, nor to be^ 

remembered in successiM^ 
So, the mind of » man, single, and perpetually moving^ 
Flick^reth about from thought to thought, changed with 

each idea; 
For the passing second metamorphosed to the image 

of that within its ken,. 
And throwing its immediate perceptions into each cause 

of contemplation. 
It shall regard a tree ;, and uncon^iously, in separate 

review^ 
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Umbrace its color, shape, and use, whole and individual 

conceptions ; 
It shall reaa* or hear of crime, and cast itself into the 

commission ; 
It shall note a generous deed, and glow for a moment as 

the doer ; 
It shall imagine pride or pleasure, treading on the edges 

of temptation ; 
Or heed of Gm and of his Christ, and grow transformed 

to glory. 

W&l)ZXiioxt^ it is wise and well to gnide the mind ari^ht^ 
That its aptness laaj be sexusitiTe to good, and shrmk 

with apathy from evil : 
For use will mold and mark it, or nonusage dull and 

blunt it ; — 
So to talk oi spirit bj anak)g7 with substance ; 
And analogy is a truer guide, than many teacher tell of; 
Similitudes 8r& soaitterra. round, to help us, not to hurt 

us ; 
Moses, in his every type, and the Greats than Moses, in 

hds parables. 
Preach, in terms that aU may learn, the philosophic 

lessons of analogy i 
And here, in a topic immat^al, the likeness of analogy 

18 just ,* 

By habits, knit the nerves of mind, and train the gla- 
diator shrewdly : 

For thought shall strengthen thinking, and imagery 
speed imBginati<H)> 

Until thy spiritual inmate shall have swelled to the giant 
of Otranto. 

^ebertf)eleS8» heed wdl, that this Athlete, glowing in 

thy brain. 
Be a wholesome Genius, not a cursed Afiite : 
And see thou discipline his strength, and point his aim 

discreetly ; 
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Feed him on humility and holy things weaned fio^^ 

ooTetottB dfifliros ; 
Hoar bj hour, and day by day, ply him with ideas <^^ 

excellence, 
Dragging forth the evil hut to loathe, as a SpartanV 

drunken Helot ; 
And win, by gradual allurements, the still expanding 

floul. 
To rise from a contemplated universe, even to the Hand 

that made it 

SI common mind peroeiTeth not beyond his eyes and 

ears: 
The pailingg of the park of sense enthral thi« captured 

roebuck : 
And still, though fettered in the flesh, he doth not idd 

his chains, 
Externals are the world to him, and circumstance his 

atmosphere. 
Therefore tangible pleasures are enough for the animal- 
man ; 
He is swift to speak and slow to think, dreading his ows 

dim conscience ; 
And solitude is terrible, and exile worse than death. 
He cannot dwell apart, nor breathe at a distance from 

the crowd, 
But minds of nobler stamp, and chiefest the mint-marked 

of heaven, 
Walk independent by themselves, freely manumitted of 

externals : 
They carry viands with them, and need no refreshment 

by the way, 
Kor drink of other wells than their own inner fountain. 
Strange ^all it seem how little such a man will leas 

upon the accidents of life, 
He is winged and needeth not a staff ; if it break, — he 

shall not fall : 
And lightly perchance dotJj he remember the stale Irivi- 

^ities around him« 
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He liyeth in the realm of thought, beyond the world of 

things : 
These are out transient Matter, and himself enduring 

Spirit : 
And worldliness will laugh to scorn that sublimated 

wisdom. 
His eyes may open on a prison-cell, but the bare walls 

glow with imagery ; 
His ears may be filled with execration, but are listening 

to the music of sweet thoughts ; 
He may dwell in a hovel with a hero's heart, and 

canopy his penury with peace. 
For mind is a kingdom to the man, who gathereth his 

pleasure from Ideas. 
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JSRiam gave the name, when the Lord hath made hia 

creature. 
For Otod led them in review, to see what man would call 

tiiem. 
As they stnick his senses, he proclaimed their sounds, 
A name for the distinguishing of each, a numeral by 

which it should be known : 
He specified the partridge by her cry, and the forest 

prowler by nis roaring, 
The tree by its use, and the flower by its beauty, and 

everything accoixling to its truth. 

0!j[)ete is an arbitmry name ; whereunto the idea at- 

teacheth ; 
And there is a reasonable name, linking its fitness to 

idea : 28* 
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Tet ahall these twain run in parallel courses, 

Neither shalt thou readily dLBcem the habit from the 

nature. 
For mind is apt, and quick to wed ideas and names 

together. 
Nor stopjjeth its perccjrtion to be curious of priorities ; 
And there is but little in the sound, as some nave vainly 

fancied. 
The same tone in different tongues shall be suitable to 

opposite ideas : 
Yea, take an ensample in thine own ; consider similar 

words : 
How yarious and contrary the thoughts those kindred 

names produce : 
A house shall seem a flitting word, to call a roomy 

dwelline, 
Tet there is a like propriety in the small smooth sound, 

a mouse : 
Mountain, as if of a necessity, is a word both mighty 

and majestic, — 
What heed ye then of Fountain ? — flowing silver in the 

sun. 

JttatlS a fair flower is burdened with preposterous ap- 

peUatiyes, 
Which the wiser simplicity of rustics entitled by its 

beauties ; 
And often the conceit of science, loving to be thought 

cosmopolite. 
Shall mingle names of every clime, alike obscure to each. 
There is wisdom in calling a thing fitly ; name should 

note particulars 
Through a character obvious to all men, and woi^thy of 

their instant acceptation. 
The herbalist had a simple cause for every word upon his 

catalogue. 
But now the mouth of Botany is filled with empty 

sounds; 
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And many a peafiant hath an answer on his tongue^ con- 
cerning some vexed flower, 

Shrewder than the centipede phrase, wherewithal phi- 
losophers invest it 

§1IX that, the foolishness of pride, and flatteries of 
cringing homage. 

Strew with chaff the threshing- floors of science ; nanus 
perplex thero all : 

The entomologist, who hath pried upon an insect, straight- 
way shall endow it with his name ; 

It had many qualities and marks of note, — but in chief, 
a vain observer ; 

The geographer shall journey to the pole, through biting 
£rast and desolation, 

And, for some simple patron's sake, shall name that 
land the happy : 

The fossihst hath found a bone, the rib of some huge 
lizard. 

And forthwith staudeth to it sponsor, to tack himself 
on reptile iinmortahties : 

The sportsman, hunting at the Cape, found some strange- 
homed antelope. 

The spots are new, the fame is cheap, and so his name 
is added. 

Thus, obscurities encumber knowledge, even by the 
vanity of men 

Who play into each other's hand the game of giving 
names. 

VwcUtVLB are the names of men, and drawn from differ- 
ent wells ; 

Aspects of body, or characters of mind, the creature's 
first idea : 

And some have sprung of trades, and some of dignities 
or office ; 

Other some added to a father's, and yet more growing 
from a place : 
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Animal creation, wiih scieuoes, and things, — their 

composites, and near associations. 
Contributed their STmbollings of old, wherewith to title 

men : 
And heraldry set upon its cresture the figured attributes 

as ensiffns 
By which, as by a name concrete, its bearer should be 

known. 

Sflspt opened on the theme, dressing up her gods in 

qualities ; 
Horns of power, feathers of the swift, mitres of catholic 

dominion. 
The sovereign asp, the circle everlasting, the crook and 

thong of justice. 
By many mystic shapes and sounds die^>layed the idoPs 

name. 



Thereafter, high plumed warriors, the chieftains of 

Etruria and Troy, 
And Xerxes, urging on nis millions to the tomb of pride, 

ThermopylfiB, 
And Hiero with his bounding ships, all figured at the 

prow. 
And Rome's Prsetorian standards, piled with strange 

devices. 
And stout crusaders pressing to the battle, locked in 

shining steel ; 
These all in their speaking symbols, earned, or wore, a 

name. 
Eve, the mother of all living, and Abraham, fietther of a 

multitude, 
Jacob, the supplanter, and David, the beloved, and all 

the worthies of old time, 
Noah, who came for consolation, and Benoni, son of 

sorrow. 
Kings and prophet^ children of the East, owned each 

his title of significance. 
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€!biVt be names of high defloent, and thereby storietl 

honors ; 
ITames of fair renown, and therein characters of merit : 
But to lend the lowborn noble names, is to shed upon 

them ridicule and evil ; 
Yea, many weeds run rank in piide, if men have dubbed 

them cedars. 
And to herald common mediocrity with the noisy notes 

of fame, 
Tendeth to its de^>er scorn ; as if it ireire to call the mole 

a mammoth. 
Yet shall ye find the trader's babe dignified with sound* 

ing titles. 
And little hath the &ther guessed the harm he did his 

child : 
For either may they breed him discontent, a peevish 

repining at his station. 
Or point the miger of despite at the mule in the tappings 

of an elephant : 
And it is a kind of theft to filch appellations from the 

famous, 
A soiling of the shrines of praise with folly's vulgar herd. 
Prudence hath often ^ne ashamed for the name they 

added to his famer's. 
If minds of mark and great achievements bore it well 

before ; 
For he walked as the jay in the fable, though not by his 

own folly. 
Another's fault hath compassed his misfortune, making 

him a martyr to his name. 

W|)0 would call the tench a whale, or style a torch, 

Orion? 
Yet many a silly parent hath dealt likewise with his 

nurseling. 
Give thy child a fit distinguishment, making him sole 

tenant of a name, 
For it were a sore hindrance to hold it in common with 

a hundred; 
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In the Babel of confased identities fame is little feasible^. 
Th6 felon shall detract from the philanthropist^ and the 

sage share honors with the simple : 
Still, in uby title of distiRguishnftent, fall not into arro- 
gant assumption, 
Steering from caprice and affectations ; and for all thoa 

aoest, have a reason. 
He that is ambitious for his son, should give him untried 

names. 
For those that have served other men, hapljr may injure 

by their evils ; 
Or otherwise may hinder by their glories ; therefore, sel 

him by himself^ 
To win for his individual name some clear specific praise. 
There were nine Homers, all goodly sons of song ; but 

where is any recoixl of 3ie eifi^ht ? 
One grefw to fame, an Aaron^ ro<C and swallowed up 

his bretliren : 
Who knoweth ? more distinctly titled, those dead eight 

had lived ; 
But the censers were ranged in a circle, to mingle their 

sweets without a difference. 

0rt thou named of a common crowd, and sensible of 

high aspirings ? 
It is hard for thee to rise, — yet strive : thou mayst bo 

among them a Musaeus. 
Art thou named of a family, the same in successive gene- 

rations ? 
It is open to thee still to earn for epithets, such an one, 

the good or great 
Art thou named foolishly ? show that thou art wiser than 

thy fathers, 
Live to shame their vanity or sin by dutiful devotion to 

thy sphere. 
Art thou named discreetly ? It is well, the course is 

free; 
No competitor shall claim thy colors,, neither fix his 

faults upon thee : 
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And win a blessing &om the woiid,^ttat niisn may love 

thy same ; 
Yea, ikat the unction of its praise, in 4«gnaice weQ 

desaruig; 
May float adown the Atiream of time, like ambei^gris at 



So iSbj sons may tdl ihek sons, and tbefle inay teacb 

their diildren, 
Ho died in goodness, as he lived ; — and left us his gpod 

name. 
And more than these : 4liere is a roll wbereea thy name 

is written ; 
See that» in the Book x)i Doom, Hiat imme is fixed ii 

light: 
Then, safe within a better home, where time and its 

titles aie not foiaul, 
Qod will give thee his new Naifte, and write it on thy 

heut : 
A Name, better than of sons, a Name dearer than of 

daiighterBi, 
A Name of union, peace, and praise, ae Mnbered in 

thy God 
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Mstracte^ from all substance, and flyiag with the 

leathered flo<dc of thetuhliii^ ' 
The idea of a this^ hath &e nataan of Um Sdas^ a 

separate seemmg essence : 
fntltnatel^ lisked to the idea, eUg^psBting mani^cMilJilid^ 
The name of a thing hat^ the osture orits Mun, an in* 

tellectual recoider ; 
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AjBd tiie mftttor of a tilings oemoete^ is a Body to tiief 

perfect creature. 
Compacted three in one^ at all tibiiigs dee within tho^ 

univerae; 
Ifothinff canst then add' to them, and notibing take awi^r 

«>rall have-theee-pioportioni^ 
The thouffht, the word, the form, combining in tfae^ 

Thmg; 
A31 eeparate, yet faarmoniaing weU, and mingled eadi* 

witibr other,. 
One whole in eeyeralpart^ yet each part spreading to a 

whole : 
The idea is a whole, and the meaning phrase that spake^ 

idea» a whole. 
And the matter, as ye see i^ is a^ whole ; the mystery of- 

true tri-unity : 
Yea, there is even a deeper* Buy stery, — which none, I 

wot, can fathom^ 
Matter, different from propertiea wherry the solid sub* 

stanetf is described?- 
For, size and weight, cohesion, and the like, live distinct 

froflpr matter,. 
Yet who can imagine matfer, imendbwcd with' size and* 

weight ? 
As in the spiritual, so in the material, man must restf 

with patience. 
And wait for other eyes wherewith to read tSie books of^ 

GodT 

^lUll haye talked learnedly of atoms, as if matter could* 

be eyer indiyisible^ 
They talk, but ill are skUled to teach, and darken truth* 

by fancies': , 

An atom by our grosser sense was never yet conceived, 
And nothinff can' be though^ so small, as not to be <m- 

videa: 
¥m an atom runneth to iz^nity, and aey^* shall be 

caught in^space,. 
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And a molecule is do more indiTisible than Satumls 

belted orb. 
Things intangible, multiplied by multitudes, never will 

amass to substance, 
Neither can a thing which may be touched, be made of 

impalpable proportlbns ; 
The sum of indivisibles must needs be indivisible, as 

adding many nothings), 
And the building up of atoms into matter is but a silly 

sophism ; 
Lucretius, and keen Anaximander, and many that have 

followed in their thoughts, 
(For error hath a long black shadow, dinm>ing light for 

ages,) 
In the foolishness of men without a God £uided to 

fashion matter 
Of intannbles, and therefore unoc^iering, iudivisibleB^ 

and therefore Spirit 

0!)f lljpi breed thoughts ; therefore at Thebes and Helio- 

polis, 
In hieroglypliic sculptures are the priestly secrets writ- 
ten; 
Things breed thoughts; therefore was the Athens of 

idolatry 
Set with carved images, frequent as the trees of Aca- 

demus : 
Things breed thoughts ; therefore the Brahmin and the 

Burman 
With mythologic shapes adorn their coarse pantheon : 
Things Dreed thoughts ; therefore the statue and the 

picture, 
R^cts, rosaries, and miracles in act, quicken the Papist 

in his worship : 
Things breed thoughts; therefore the lovere at their 

parting 
Int^changed with tearful smiles the dear reminding 

tokens : 
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Tkiiigi bfwd thoughli; tbanioie wh«i tibe dMiwimn 

met his foe, 
The bloodsUuied dajmora in lus hand reriyed the ma- 

mohee of vengeanoa 



Olfilflf teach with double Ibroe ; through the animal 

eye, and through the mind. 
And the eye catcheth in an instant, whi^t the ear shall 



Thence is the potency of travel, the precious might of 

its advantages 8 

To compensate its dissipative harm, its toil and cost and 

danger. 
Ulysses, wandering to many shores, lived in many cities. 
And thereby learnt the mmds of men, and stored his 

own more richly : 
Horodotus^ the aoeuzate and kindly, spake of Uiat he 

saw. 
And reap^ his knowledge on the spot, in fertile fields 

at Egypt : 
Lycui^gus culled from every clime the golden fruits of 

justioe ; 
And Plato roamed through foreign lauds, to feed on 

truth in alL 
For travel, conversant with Things, bringeth them in 

contact with the mind ; 
We breathe the wholesome atmosphere about ungarbled 

tr\ith: 
Pictures of fact are painted on the eye, to decorate the 

house of intellect. 
Rather than visions of iajiej, filling all the diambere 

with a vapor. s 

For, in Ideas, the great mind will exaggerate^ and the 

lesser extenuate truth ; 
But in Things the one is (fastened, and the other quick- 
ened, to equality : 
And in namee^ — though a property be told, rathei 

than some arbitraiy accident. 
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Still idiall the thought beTa^ud or false, if none hare 

seen the Thing : 
For in Things the propestty with accident standetli in a 

mass concrete, 
These cannot cheat the sense, nor elude the vigilance 

of spirit • 

Travel is a ceaseless fount of surface education, 
But its wisdom will be simply superficial, if thou add 

not thoughts to things : 
Yet, aided by me vamish of society, things may serve 

for thoughts. 
Till many dullards who have seen the world shall pass 

for scholars : 
Beeanse one single glance will eonqner all descriptions, 
Though graphic, these left some unsaid, though true, 

these tended to some error ; 
And the most witless eye that saw, had a joster notion 

of its object, 
Than the shrewdest mind that heard and shaped its 

gathered thoughts of Things. 



dDf /Dit|. 



Confitrence was bearer of the palm ; for it looked like 

conviction of desert ; 
And where the strong is well assured, the weaker soon 

idlow it. 
Mijesty and beauty are commingled, in moving with 

immutable decision. 
And well may charm the coward hearts that turn and 

hide for fear. 
Faith, firmness, oonfidenoe^ oonaisteBcy, — these are weU 

allied; 
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YesLf let a man press on in aught, he shall not lack of 
honor : 

For sach an one seemelh as superior to tho native insta- 
bility of creatures ; 

That he doeth, he doeth as a god, and men will marvel 
at his couraga * 

Even in crimes, a partial praise can not be denied to 
dariog, 

And many fearless chiefs have won the friendship of a 
foe. 

CrafCHence is conqueror of men ; victorious both over 

them and in them ; 
The iron will of one stout heart shall make a thousand 

quail : 
A feeble dwar^ dauntlessly resolved, will turn the tide 

of battle, 
And rally to a nobler strife the giants that had fled ; 
The tenderest child, unconscious of a fear, will shame 

the man to danger, 
And when he dared it, danger died, and faith had van- 
quished fear. 
Boldness is akin to power : yea, because ignorance is 

weakness, 
Knowledge with unshrinking might will nerve the 

vigorous hand : 
Boldness hath a startling strength ; the mouse may 

fright a Hon, 
And oftentimes the homed herd is scared by some brnve 

cur. 
Courage hath analogy with faith, for it standeth both 

in animal ana moral ; 
The true is mindful of a God, the false is stout in self : 
But true or false, the twain are fieuth ; and faith worketh 

wonders : 
Never was a marvel done upon the earth, but it had 

sprung of fidth : 
HiTothing noble, generous, or greats but faith was the 

root of the achievement; 
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DTothing comely, nothing fitmoua^ but its praise is fiedth. 
Leonidas fought in human faith, as Joshua in divine: 
Xenophon trusted to his skill, and the sons of Mattathias 

to their cause : 
In faith Columbus found a path across those untried 

waters: 
The heroines of Arc and Saragossa fought in earthly 

faith t 
Tell was strong, and Alfred great, and Luther wise, by 

.&ith: 
Maigaret by fsuth was Yaliajd; for her son, and Wallace 

mighty for his people : 
F^th in his reason made SocrateSMSublime^ as fidth in 

his science, Galileo : 
Ambassadors in &ith are JtK)ld, and unreprovedior bold- 
ness : 
Eaith tugged 9?aibi«s to delays^ and sei^ Ibrth Hannibal to 

Cannae : 
CsBsar at the Rubicon, Miltiades at Marathon ; both.wero 

sped by faith. 
I «et not all in equal spheres : I jmmber not the martyr 

with the patriot ; 
1« class not.ihe hero with lus hoise, because the twaia 

have courage ; 
But only for ensample and instruction, that all things 

stand by faith ; 
Albeit fiEdth of divers kinds, and varying in degree& 
There is a faith towards men, and there is a faitn towards 

jGk>d; 
The latter is the gold and the former is the brass ; bvt 

both are sturdy metal : 
And the brass mingled with the gold floweth into rich 

Corinthian ; 
A.substanee bright and hard and keen)<to.peint AchilleS* 

spear: 
^ shalt. thou -stop the way against the ^foes that hean 

thee: 
^bust in 6od«io jstrengthen man ; — be bold, for he dojth 

Jbelp. 
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Wit- now : Ar c an fl dif ki nui, eftaat to th* wont umI 

meanest^ 
MmA. power to onrmome his ill^ bf dyoitnUe good. 
JUng thine unresenring tmst eyen oa the eenscience of 

acah^ty. 
Soon wilt thou shune him by tixj faith,, and he will melt 

and mend : 
The nest of thieves will hann, thee not^ if thou dost bear 

thee boldly; 
Boldly, yea and kindlj, a» rdring on their hon<»* : 
For the hand to stoot against ag flr a ooi on, is quite dis- 

anned by charitY? 
And that warm sun wilL thaw the heart caflehardsned by- 
long Irost. 
Tnat men gentlj^ tnak them stzonglj^ if thou wish their 

weal; 
Or cautious doubt and bitt«r thoughts will tempt tha 

best to foil thee. 
BeUeiye the well in sanguine hepe^ and thou shalt reap 

the better :. 
But if thou deal with men so Ml^thj dealings mako'then^ 

worse, 
Despair not of oome gleams of good still lingering in the 

darkest,. 
And amone veterans ia crime, plead thou as with their 

children : 
So astonied at humanities^ the bed heart long estntngec^ 
Shall even weep to feel himself so little worth thj love ; 
In wholesome sorrow will he bless thee ; yea, and in 

that spirit may repent ; 
Thus, wilt tnou gain a soul,, in mearcy: giyea tD>thy fidth^ 

SiOOtt aside to lack of faith, the mass of ills it bringeth r 
All things treacherous,, base, and vile,, dissolving Iho 

brotherhood of men. 
Bonds break ; the cement hath lost its hold ; and each 

is separate from other ; 
TSbat which should be neighborly and good^ is cankfii»d 

into bitterness and evlL 
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a titou aei^fiesA, feU SiuqiieiqB^ ooiUng otjidfy lonad tha 

heart, — 
ib»u asp of 9aMe Jeatou^, stinging hotif te the 

soul^ — 
difltrost, i«fier?e^ and doobt^ — what r^tile shapes are 

here. 
Poisoning the garden of a world with death among it» 

flowers I 
Ko need of many words, the tale is easy to be told : 
A point will toudi the truth, a line suggest the picture. 
For, if, in thine- own home,, a cautious man and captious^ 
Thou hintest at suspicion of a serrant^ thoa soon wilt 

makea thief ; 
Or i^ too keen in care, thou dost eyidently disbelieve thy 

childj 
Thou hast injured the texture of his honor^ and onoothed 

to kim the way of lying ;: 
Or if thou obsenrest upon friends, as seeking fhee self* 

ishly for interest. 
Thou hast hurt their kindliness to thee, and shalt be paid 

with scorn : 
Or if, O silly ones of noarriage,. your lool and fiDolish 

thoughts, 
Harshly misinterpreting In each the levity of innocence 

for sin^ 
Shall pour upon the lap of home pain where once waa 

pleasure. 
And nux contentions in the cup, that mantled once with 

coeaforts. 
Bitterly and justly shall ye rue the punishment due to 

unbelief ; 
Te trust not each the other, nor the mutiud tows of God ; 
Take heed, for the pit may now be near, a pit of your 

own digging. 
Faith abused tempteth unto crime, and doubt may make 

its monster. 

tti93BL veiily is vil^ but mozio in capability than action ; 
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siirfulneflB is deep, bat his inrnflgreflnons maj be 
few, eren firom the absence of traoiptatioii : 

fie is handcuff in a ^ph midway, bat the air is breath- 
able about him : 

Throst him not from that slight hold, to perish in -the 
yapore underneath. 

For. GkKl pleadeth'with the deal^ ss having ears to heai; 

Christ speaketh to the dead, as those that are capable of 
hying; 

And an eyil teacher is that roan, a tempter to much sin, 

^Who looketh on his hearers with distrost^ and hath ns 
confidence in brethren. 

All may mend ; and sympathies are hesling : and ressoa 
nurth ili iBfloencs with the worst ; 

And in those worst is ample hope, if only ih&a haye 
charity, and faith. 

JSsmdD^fUs haye I watched a man exchanging the 

sobriety of fiuth. 
Old lamps for new, — eyen for tianafical ezeitements. 
He gained surface, but lost solidity ; heat, in lieu of 

health; 
And still with swelling words and thoughts he scorned 

. his ancient col&ess : 
"But, his strength was shorn as Samson's,* he walked 

he knew not wh^er .; 
Doubt was on his daily path ; and duties showed not 

certain. 
Until, in an hour of enthusiasm, stung with secret fears^ 
fie pinned the safety of his soul on some false prophetfs 

sleeya 
And then, that sore word £ailed ; and witji it, failed his 

faitii; 
It £Euled, and fell ; O deep and dreadful was his fall in 

.&ith. 
fie could not stop, with reason^s rein,'1iis coursers oa 

the slope. 
And so they dadied him down-vthe cliff, of hardened im- 

J^elief 
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With oyerreachiiig grasp he had straiiied for Tisionary 

treasures. 
But a fiend had cheated his presumption, and hurled 

him to despair. 
So he la^ in his olood, the victim of a credulous false 

faith. 
And many nights, and night-like days, he dwelt in outer 

darkness. 
But, within a while, his yariable mind caught a new im- 
pression, 
A new impression of the good old stamp, that sealed 

him when a child : 
He was softened, and abjured his infidelity ; he was 

wiser, and despised his credulity ; 
And turned again to simple faith more simply than be- 

fora 
Experience had dedared too well his mind was built of 

water. 
And BO renouncing strength in self, he fixed lus faith 

in Gkxl. 

Xt is not for me to stipulate for creeds ; Bible, Church, 
and Reason, 

These three shall lead the mind, if any can, to truth. 

But I must stipulate for £aith ; both Gkxi and man de- 
mand it : 

Trust is ereat in either world, if any would bo welL 

Verily, the sceptical propensity is an uniyersal foe ; 

Sneering Pyrrho never found, nor cared to find, a fHend: 

How «could he trust anotiier ¥ and himself, whom would 
he not deceive ? 

Hifi proper sains were all his aim, and interests dash 
with kindness. 

So, the Bedouin goeth armed, an enemy to all. 

The spear is stuck beside his couch, the dagger hid be- 
neath his pillow. 

For society, void of mutual trust, of credit, and of 
faitii, 

# 
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Would fSril atcmder m a watMBpMi^ snapped from 4be 
cloud's attraction. 

^K(t^ maj rise into miracles of migli^ aa some few wise 

have shown : 
Faith may sink into credulities of weakness, as the mass 

of fools have witnessed. 
Therefore, in the firit» saints and martyrs have fulfilled 

their mission. 
Conquering dangers, courting deaths, and triumphing 

in tuL 
Therefore, in the last, the magician and the witch, 

yictims of tiieir own delusion, 
Have ffained the bitter wages of impractieable stnfi. 
They believed in allegiance with Si&ui ; they worked in 

that belief 
And thereby earned the loss and hann of guilt that 

mi^t not be. 
For, fidth nath two hands ; with the one it addeth virtue 

to indififorents; 
Yea, it sanctified a Judith and a Jael, for what otherwise 

were treachery and m«!der : 
With the other hand it heapeth crime even on impos- 
sibles or simples, 
And many a wizard well deserved the £Eiggot for his 

fiiith : 
He trusted in his intercourse with evil, he samficed 

^ heartily to fiends. 
He withered up with curses to the limit of his will, and 

was vile, because he thought himself a villain. 

fSl great mind is ready to believe, for ho hungereth to 
feed on facts, 

And the gnawing stomach of his ignorance craveth un- 
ceasing to DO filled : 

A little mind is boastful and incredulous, for he fancieth 
all knowledge is his own. 

So will he cavil at a truth ; how should it be true, and 
# he not know it ? — 
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TliOTe is an wbj sdiemie, to solvd all liddlea bj the 

flensoa]. 
And thus, despising mysteries, to feel the more sufficient: 
For it comforteth me roal hani heart, to reject tiie pure 

unseen, 
And relieveth the dull soft head, to hinder one from ga- 
zing upon vacancy. 
True wiraom, laboring to eaepound, heaietii others 

readily ; 
False -wisdom, sturdy to'deD7,eIoaetii up her mind to -ar- 
gument 
The -sum of certainties is fou&d so OEEadl, th»ir fw^ . so 

wide an universe, 
That many things may truly be, which man hath not 

conceived : 
The characters revealed of God are a strong mind's 

sole assurance 
That anjr strangeness may not stand a aDbortheme for 

mith. 
Ignorance bein^ liglit denied, tbi» ot%ht -to abow &e 

stronger m its vi«w, 
But ignorance is commonly a double negstive^ both of 

light and morals : 
So, adding vanity to blindness, for ease, it taleeti) refuge 

in adoulyk, 
And aching soon with ceaseless doubt, it finiaheth the 

strife by misbelie^g. 

#8ftj|l, by its veiy nature, shall embrace both credence 

and obedience ! 
Yea» the word for both is one, and cannot be divided. 
For, work void of faith, wherein can it be counted for 

a duty , 
And fiiith not seen in work, — wheveiby can the dootrine 

be discovered ? 
Faith in reUgi<m is an instrument; a handle, and the 

hand to turn it : 
Lesda condition than a mean, and more an o^qckIcmsv). 

than a virtue. 
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A monl nckaem, like to am, must have a moral cure ; 
And £uth alone can heal the mind, whose malady is 

sense. 
Te are told of Gkxl's deep loTe : thej that beUeve wUl 

love him : 
Thflj that love him, will obey : and obedience hath its 

blessing. 
Ye ife taught of the sool's great price ; they that be- 

liere will prize it^ 
And, prizing sout will cherish well the hopes that make 

it happy. 
Eflects spring from feelinffs ; and iSeelin^ grow of fiutb : 
If a man conceive himself insulted, will not his anger 

smite? 
Thu% let a soul belieye his state, his danger, destiny, 

redemption. 
Will he not reel eager to be safe, Hke him that kept the 

prison at PhDij^ ? 

fli mother had an only son, and sent him out to sea : 
She was a widow, and in penury ; and he must seek his 

fortunes. 
How often in the wintry nights, when waves and winds 

were howling. 
Her heart was torn with sickening droad, and bled to see 

her boy. 
And on one sunny mom, when all around was comfort, 
ISTews came, that weeks agonei, the vessel had been 

wrecked; 
Yea, wrecked, and he was dead t they had seen him 

perish in his agony : 
Oh then, what agony was like to her^s, — for she believed 

the tala 
She was bowed and broken down with sorrow, and un- 

comforted in prayer ; 
Many nights she mourned, and pined, and had no hope 

but death. 
But on a day, while sorely i^e was weeping, a stranger 

broke upon her Icmelinoss, — 



fie had news toteD, that weather-beaten man, anil 

must not be denied : # 

And what were the wond^- working: w<»da that mader 

this mourner joyous^ 
That swept her heaviness away, and filled her world 

with praise ? 
Her son was saved, — is alive, — is near I — O did she stop> 

to question ? 
. liTcv^ rushing is. the farce of fjutb^ she. met him at the^ 

door t 
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Stm is vanity which is not honesty ; — thus is it graveiv 

on the tomb : 
And there is no wisdom but in piety ;^ — so the deacf^ 

man preacheth : 
For, in a simple village church, among Uiose classic 

shades. 
Which sylvan Evelyn loved to rear, (his praise, and my 

delight,) 
These, the words of truth, are writ upon kis sepulchre 
Who learnt much lore, and knew all tree8,.from tiie cedar 

to the hy8S(^ on the waU. 
A just conjunction, eoodliness and honesty,. ministering 

to l)oth worl£yr 
Well wed, and ill to be divided, a pafr that God hath 

loined together. 
t toucn not now the vulgar tlkOUght> as of tricks and* 

cheateries in trade ; 
I speak of honest puipose, character, speech, and action : 
For an honest man natb special need of chaiity, an^ 

prudence^ 
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Of aditp and kumUkieself-ttoqtudiitaiice^ sad olhloamA 

m oommeroe with j4| ^o^ 

80 that the keemieflses of troth tioay be freed fioia «8- 
perities of censare. 

And the just but vacillating mind be not made the pen- 
dulam of ailments : 

For a false reason, shrewdly pot, can often not be an- 
swered on the instant 

And prtiden<api locdieth unto faith, ocmtetit to wait seda- 
tions ;^ 

Yea, it looketb, yea, it waitetJi, still holding honesty in 
leash. 

Lest, as a hot- >^yOting hound, it track not game, but 
yennin. 

Many a man of honest heart, but ignorant of self and 
God, 

Hath foUowed the marBh-firbes of pestilence, esteeming 
them the lights of troth ; 

He heard a causey which he had not akill to solye, — and 
so received it gladly, 

And that cause brought its consequence, of harm to an 
imstable souL 

Prudence, for a man's own sake, nerver, abonld bo sepa- 
rate from honesty ; 

And charity, for other's good, and his, ratttt rtill be 
joined thei^dWitli ,* 

For the harshly chiding tongue hath neithelf {Measuring 
nor pront, 

And the cold unsympathi^ing heart never gained a good. 

Sin is a sore, and folly is a feVer ; touch them tenderly 
for healing ; 

The bad chiruigeon's awkward knife harmetfa, spite of 
honesty. 

Still, a rough diamond is better than the polished paste, — 

That courteoins flattering fool, who spake of vice as Virtae: 

And honesty, even by itself, though making many ad- 
versaries 

Whom prudence might have set aside^ or diarity have 
softened. 
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*BY6rmore will prosper at the last, and gain a man great 
honor ^ 

By giving others many g^Mxls, to hie Ofwn cost and hin- 
drance. 

#te$t)om is father of iStiB honesty and stardy Independ- 
ence is his brother-; 

These three, with heart and hand, dwell together in unit^ 

The blunt yeoman, stout and true, will speak imtb 
princes unabashed : 

fiis mmd is loyal, Jtilt ^d free, a crystal in its plain 
int^ty; 

What should make sudi an 'one aiahatned'T where coui^ 
tiers kneel, he standeth : — 

I will indeed ^bow before tfae^king,1)ut knees Were krift 
for God. 

And many such there be, of a higli and noble conscience, 

Honorable, generous, and kind, though bleSt with little 
light: 

What should he barter for his Freedom ? some petty 



• gain 6f gold"? 
of speech, a 
boldness : 



<Free of speech, and free in act, magnates lionor liim for 



Xkong may he flourish in his peace, and a stalwarth race 

around him, 
^looted in the soil like oaks, aad hardy as the pine npon 

fhe mountains I 

J[ttf there be others, tixat mil truckle to a lie, selling 

honesty for interest : 
And do they gain ? — they gain but loss; a little ca;^ 

with scorn. 
Behold, the sorrowful change wrought upon a fallen 

nature : 
He hath lost his own esteem, and other men's respect i; 
For the buoyancy of upright faith, he is clothed in tiia 

heaviness of cringing ; 
For plain truth where none -could err, be batli chosen 

tortuous paths; 23 
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Id li^v of his mijesty of oouoUmaiioe — the timoroai^ 

flljuioes of semlity ; 
Instead of Freedom^s honest pride, — ibe 8|;arit of a alaye;. 

Ncbevtlieleffr tbere is sottiet&ing to be pleadfld,> even for 

a neces^iy guile. 
Whilst the world, and all that is therein^-fietk deep in eviL 
Who can be altogether honesty — a champifm never out 

of mail. 
Ready to break a hmee fef trutfr with every crowding 

error 7 
Who can be altogether honesty — dhiging out the seore-^ 

siee of life, 
And risking to be lashed and loathed for each unkind 

disclosure ? 
Who can be altogether honesty — living in perpetoai con-' 

tcntiona^ 
And prying out the petty cheats that swell tte sodal 

scheme? 
For he must speak his instant mind, — a mind corrupt 

and sinful, 
Exhibiting to other men's disgust its undisguised de- 
formities : 
He must utter all the hatred of his heart, and add to it 

the venom of his ton^e ; 
ShaU he feel, and hide his feelings? that were the 

meanness of a hypocrite. — 
Still, O man, such hypocrisy is better, thAn this bold 

honesty to sin : 
Kill the feeline, or conceal it : let shame at least do the 

work of charity. 

# charity, thou livest not in warnings, meddling among 
men. 

Rebuking every foolish word, and censuring small sins ; 

This is not thy secret, — ratlier wilt thou hide their mul- 
titude, 

And silence the condemning tongue, and wearisome ex- 
hortation. 
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But for thee, thy strength and zeal shine in encounige- 

ment to good. 
Lifting up the hmtern of ensunple, that wanderers may 

find the way : 
That lanteni is not Ut to gaze on aU the hatefalness of 

evil, 
But set on high for life and light, the loveliness of good. 
The hard censorious mind sitteth as a keen anatomist 
Tracking up the fibres in corruption, and prying on a 

fearful corpse : 
But the charitable soul is a young lover, enamored lit- 
tle wisely. 
That saw no fault in her he loved, and sought to see one 

less, 
So, in his kind and genial light, she grew more worthy 

of his love ; 
Won to good by gentle sons^ and not by frowning tempest, 

VtfXl^f infirm thyself, — be dow to chide a brother's 

imperfections ; 
For many times the decent veil must hang on faults of 

nature ; 
And the rude hands, that rend it, ofiend against the 

modesty of right. 
While seeming zeal, and its eSort to do good, is only 

feigned self-praise : 
Often WLuthe meannesses of life, hidden aT^ay in comers. 
Prove wisdom ; and the generous is glad to leave them 

unregarded in the shade. 
The follies none are found to praise, let them die un- 

blamed ; 
Thine honest strife will only tend to make some think 

them wise : 
And small conventional deceits, let them live uncensured: 
Or if thou war with pigmies, thou shalt haply help the 

cranes. 
Where to be blind was safety, Ovid had been wise for 

winking : 
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And when a t^-tale might do hum, be sore it is pru- 
dent to be dumb : 

That which is just and fit is often found combating with 
honesty : 

In the cause of good, be wise ; and in a case indifferent, 
keep silence, 

3.et lionesty*K unblushing face be shaded by the mantle 

of humility, 
So shall it shine a lamp of love, and not the torch of strife: 
Otherwise the lantern uf Diogenes, presumptuously thrust 

before the face, 
If it never find an honest man, shall often make an an- 
gered. 
Let honesty be coinpanied by charity of heart, lest it 

walk unwelcome ; 
Or the mouthing censor of others and himself, soon shaU 

sink to scorn. 
Let honesty bo added unto innocence of life: then a 

man may only be its maityr ; 
But if openness of speech be found with secrecy of guilt» 

the martyr will be seen a malefisu^tor. 

91)ete is a cunning scheme, to put on surface bluntness, 

And cover still deep water, with the clamorous ripples 
of a shallow. 

For a man, to gain his selfish ends, will make a stalking- 
horse of honesty ; 

And hide his poaching limbs behind, that he may cheat 
the quicker. 

Such an one is loud and ostentatious full of oaths for 
argument. 

Boastful of honor and sincerity, and not to be put down 
by facts : 

He is obstinate, and showeth it for firmness : he is rude, 
displaying it for truth ; 

And glorieth in doggedness of temper, as if it were un- 
compromising justice. 

Be aware of such a man : his brawling covereth designs ; 
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This specious show of honesty cometh as the herald of a 

thief: 
His feint is made with awkward clashing on the buckler's 

boss, 
But meanwhile doth his secret skill ensure its fatal aim. 
This is the hypocrite of honesty ; ye may know him by 

an oyeracted part ; 
Taking pains to turn and twist, where other men walk 

straight ; 
Or walking straight, he will not step aside to let another 

pass, 
But roughly pusheth on, provoking opposition on the way; 
He is full or disquietude for calmess, full of intriguing 

for simplicity. 
Valorous with those who cannot fight, and humble to 

the brave : 
Where brotherly advice were good, this man rudely 

blameth. 
And on some small occasion, flattereth with coarse pmse. 
The craven in a lion's skin hath conquered by his char- 
acter for courage ; 
Sheep's clothing hel{)ed the wolf, till he slew by his 

character for kindness. 

^or honesty hath many gains^ and well the wise have 

known 
This will prosper to the end, and fill their house with 

goM. 
The phosphorus of cheatery will fade, and all its profits 

perish. 
While honesty with growing light endureth as the moon. 
Yea, it would be wise in a world of thieves, where 

cheating were a virtue. 
To dare the vice of honesty, if any would be rich. 
For that which by the laws of God is heightened into 

duty. 
Ever, in the practice of a man, will be seen both policy 

and privilege. 
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fhuik Ood, ye toiien for your brMd, in that, daily la- 
boring, 

H« bath Bofiined the bubbke of mlf-interest to float 
upon the stream of duty : 

For honesty, of every kind, approyed by Qod and man. 

Of wealth and better weal is found the richest cornu- 
copia. 

Temperea by humbleness and charity, honesty of speech 
hath honor ; 

And minffled well with prudence, honesty of purpose 
ham its praise : 

Trust payeth homage onto truth, rewarding honesty of 
action : 

And all men love to lean on him, who nev^ £edled nor 
fainted. 

Freedom g:lowet}i in his eyes, and Nobleness of nature 
at ms heart. 

And Independence took a crown and fixed it on his head: 

So^ he stood in his integrity, just and firm of purpose. 

Aiding many, fearing none, a spectacle to angels, and to 
men : 

Yea, — when t2ie shattered globe shall rock in th<$ throes 
of dissolution. 

Still, will he stand in his integrity, sublime — an honest 
man. 
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JMUt is the mass of men, Su^icion, than thy fears, 
Kinder than thy thoughts, chilling heart of Prudence, 
Purer than thy judgments, ascetic tongue of Censure, 
In all things worthier to love, if not also wiser to esteem. 



Yea, let the moralist condemn, there be laxge ezfeenoA^ 

tions of his yerdict. 
Let the misanthropic shun men and abjure, tho most are 

rather loveable l^ian hateful s 

How many pleasant faces shed their light on every ado. 
How many angels unawares have crossed thy casual way) 
How often, in thy journeying^ hast thou made thee in- 
stant friends, 
Found, to be loved a little while, and lost^ to meet no 

more ; 
Friends of haj^ reminisoence^ although so transient Ia 

their converse, 
Liberal, cheerful, and sinoere, a crowd of kindly traits 
I have sped by land and sea, and mingled with much 

people. 
But never vet could find a spot, unsunned by hunuui 

kindness ; 
Borne more, and some less, — but truly all can claim a 

little ; 
And a man may travel through the world, and sow it 

thick witn friendships. 

Sfiece be indeed, to eaf it in all sorrow, bad apostate 

souls, 
Deserted of their ministering angek, and given up te 

liberty of sin, — 
And other some, the miserly and mean, whose eyes am 

keen and greedy. 
With stony hearty ana iron fists, to filch and scrape and 

dutch, — 
And others yet again, the ooaise in mind, selfish, sensual, 

brutish, 
Beeming as incapable of softer thoughts, and dead to 

better deeos. 
Such, no lover of the good, no follower of the generous 

and gentle, 
Can nearer grow to love, than may consist with pitjr. 
Few verily are these among the mass, and cast m fouler 

molds^ 



Fdw ftnd poor in finoBd8» and well-desemng of tttsir^ 
poverty : 

TM» or ever thou liast harahlj jndged, and linked their 
presence to diag^ast, 

Consider well the thousand things that made them all 
they are. 

Thou hast not thought upon the causes^ ranged in con- 
secutive necessity, 

Which tended long to these efiects, witii sure- censtratn- 
ing power. 

For each oi those unlovely ones, if thou oouldst hear his 

StOlT, 

Hath much to ui^ of just excuse, at least as men count 
justice-: 

Foolish education, thwarted opportunities, natural pro- 
pensities unchecked, — 

TSius were they discouracnd from aU good, and pam- 
pered in their evu: 

And, if thou wilt apprdbend them well, tenderly looking 
on temptations, 

Bearing the base indulgently, and liberally dealing witb 
the froward, 

Thou le^lt discern a few ftur fruits even upon trees -so- 
withered, 

^'ou shalt understand how some may praise, and soma 
^ be found to love thenu. 

If ebertl)eles9 for these,, my counsel is. Avoid' them it 
tiiou canst ; 

For the finer edges of thy virtues will be dull^ by 
attrition with their vice; 

And there is an enemy within thee ; eitiier to palliate- 
theirsin. 

Until, for surface-sweetness, thou too art drawn adown 
the vortex ,* 

Or, even unto fatal pride, to glorify thy purity by con- 
trast, 

Fntil the publican and harlot stand? nearer heaven than 
t^ Phai-a^ee :, 
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Or diailj strife against their ill, in subtleneBS may irri- 
tate thy soul. 

And in that struggle thou shalt ^euI, even through in- 
firmity of goodness ; 

Or, callous by continuance of injuries, thou wilt cease 
to pardon. 

Cease to feel, and cease to care, a celd case-hardened 
man. 

Beware of their example, — and thine own ', beware th& 
hazards of the oattle ; 

Bat chiefly be thou ware of this, an unfoigivin^ spirit. 

Many are the dangers and temptations compassmg a bad 
man's presence ; 

The upas hath a poisonous shade, and who would slumber 
there? 

Wherefore, avoid them if thou canst ; only, under pro- 
vidence and duty. 

If thy lot be cast with Kedar, pati^itly and silently live 
to th^r rebuke. 

f^otD beautiful thy feet, and full of grace thy coming, 
O better kind companion, that art well for either world t 
There is an atmosphere of happiness floating round that 

man. 
Love is throned upon his heart, and light is found within 

his dwelling, 
His eyes are rayed with pcacefulness, and wisdom waiteth 

on his tongue ; 
Seek him out, cherish him well, walking in the halo ef 

Ihs influence : 
Eor he shall be fragrance to thy scmiI, as a garden of 

sweet lilies, 
Hedged and apart from the outer world, an island of 

the blest among the sea& 

CTl^ete is an outer world, and there is an inner centre ; 
And many varying rings concentric round the self. 
For, first, about a man, — aftier his communion witlk 
heaven^. — 
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!■ found tlw helpmate eren as himaelf, tiie wife of his 
TOWS and his affections: 

See tiien that j^ loye in fiuth, sooming petty jealonsieB, 

For Satan spoileth too much love, bj souring it with 
doubti ; 

See that intimacy die not to indifference, nor anzi^ 
sink into moroseneea^ 

And tend ye well the mutual minds bound in a copart- 
nership for li£k 

Iftjct of those ooneentric cirelee^ radiating widely in 

ciixnimferonce. 
Wheel in wheel, and world in world, — come the band 

of children : 
A tender nest of soft young hearts, each to be separatelj 

studied, 
A curious eager flock of minds^ to be severally tamed and 

tutored. 
And a man, blest with these, hath made his own societj, 
He is independent of the world, hanging on his fiienos 

more loosely : 
For the little &ces round his hearth are friends enow 

for hini« 
If he seek others, it is for the sake of these^ and less 

for his own pleasure. 
What companionship so sweet, yea, who can teach so 

As these pure budding intellects, and bright unsuHisd 
hesuls t 

What voice so musical as theirs, what visions of ele- 
ffanoo so comely. 

What thoughts and hopes and holy prayers, can othen 
cause like these ? 

If ye count society for pastime, — what happier recrea- 
tion than a nurseling. 

Its winning ways, its prattling tongue^ its innocence and 
mirtii? 

If ye count society for good, — how fair a field is here^ 
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, To g^oide these souls to God, and multiply thyself for 
heayen I 

011^ this sweet social commerce with thj children^ 

groweth as their growth, 
Unless thou fail of duty, or have weaned them by thine 

absence. 
Keep them near thee,, rear them well, guide, correct* 

instruct them ; 
And be the playmate of their games, the judge in their 

complainine^. 
So shall the maiden and the youth love thee as their 

sympathizing friend 
And bnng their joys to share with thee, their S(»tow8 

for consoling : 
Yea, their inmost hopes shall yearn to thee for counsel. 
They will not hide their very loves, if thou hast won 

their trust ; 
But* even as man and woman, shall they gladly seek 

their father. 
Feeling yet as diildren feel, though void of fear in 

honor : 
And thou shalt be a Nestor in the camp, the just and 

good old man, 
Hearty still, though full of years, and held the fiiend 

of all ; 
No secret shall be kept from thee ; for if ill, thy wisdom 

may repair it ; 
If well, thy praise is precious ; and they would not misa 

that prize. 
O the blessing of a home, where old and young mix 
f kindly, 

The young unawed, the old unchilled, in unreserved 

communion I 
that refuge from the world, when a stricken son or 

daughter 
May seek, with confidence of love, a fisither's hearth and 

heart; 
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Sure of a welcome^ though others cast them out ; of 
kindness, though men scorn them ; 

And finding there the last to blame, the earliest to com- 
mend. 

Come unto me my son, if sin shall have tempted thee 
astray, 

I will not cnide thee like the rest, but help thee to re- 
turn ; 

Come unto me, my sou, if men rebuke and mock thee. 

There always shall be one to bless, -r for I am on thy side I 

MsMt — and bitter is their loss, the parents, and the 

children, 
Who, loying up and down the world, haye missed each 

other's friendship. 
Haply, it had grown oi careless life, for years go swiftly 

by; 
Or sprang of too much carefulness, and drank up all the 

streams : 
Haply, sullen disi^pointment came and quenched the 

fire; 
Haply, sternness, or misrule, crushed or warped the 

feelings. 
Then, ill-combined in tempers, they learnt not each the 

other ; 
The growing child grew out of loye, and drew the breath 

of fear ; 
The youth, ill-trained, renounced his fears, and made a 

league with cunning ; 
And so those hardened men were foes, that should haye 

been chief friends. 
Where was the cause, the mutual cause ? O hunt it out 

to kill it : 
And what the cure, the simple cure ? — A mutual flash 

of loye. 
For dull estrangement's daily air froze up those early 

sympathies 
By cold continuance in apathy, or cutting winds of cen- 
sure; 
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It was a alow process, which any fleeting hour could 

have melted; 
But every hour duly came, and passed without the sun. 
Caution, care, and dry distrust, obscured each other's 

minds. 
Till both those gardens, rich to yield, were rank with 

many we^s : 
And doubt, a hidden worm, gnawed at the root of their 

Society, 
They lacked of mutual confidence, and lived in mutual 

dread. 
Judge me, many fathers ; and hearken to my counsel, 

many sons ; 
I come with ^ood in either hand, to reconcile contentions : 
For better fhends can no man have, than those whom 

God hath given. 
And he that hath despised the gift, thought ill of that he 

knew not 
Bo ye wiser, — (I speak unto the sons) — and win paternal 

friendships, 
Cultiyate their kindness, seek them out with honor, and 

be the screening Japheth to their failings : 
And be ye wiser, — (I speak unto the fathers, ) — gain 

those filial conirades, 
Cherish their reasonable conyerse, and look not with 

coldness on your children. 
For the friendship of a child is the brightest gem set 

upon the circlet of Society, 
A jewel worth a world of pains — ^ jewel seldom seen 

CTjie third cycle on the waters, another of those rings 

upon the onyx, 
A further definite broad zone, holdeth kith and kin : 
A motley band of many tribes, and under various banners; 
The intimate and stranger, the known and loved, or 

or only seen for loathing : 
Some, dear for their deserts, shall honor and have honor 

of relationship, 



^ 



Itti pmOYBEBIAL FfiiLotopar* 

Some, despising duties^ will add to it boih butden ftod 

diflgnce. 
A man's nearest kin are oftentimes far otlier than his 

dearest, 
Tet in the season of affliction those will haste to help him. 
For, note thou this, the providence of God ha^ bound 

up families together, 
To mutual aid and patient trial ; yea. those ties are strong. 
Friends are ever dearer in thy w«dth, but relations to m 

trusted in thy need. 
For these.are Ood's appointed way, and those the choice 

of man : 
There is lower warmth in kin, but smaller truth in friends, 
The latter show more surfiice, and the first hare more of 

depth. 
Relations rally to the rescue, even in estrangement and 

neglect, 
Where friends will have fled at thy defeat^ even after 

j>romises and kindnesSi 
For friends come and go, the whim that bound may 

loose them, 
Btit none can dissever a relationship, and Fate hath tied 

theknotk 

nitf e» and edged with shadowy bounds, a distant boule- 
vard to the city. 
The common crowd of social life is bussing round about: 
That is as the outer court, witJi all defences levelled. 
Ranged around a man's own fortress, and his fatiber's 

house. 
For many friends go in and out, and praise thee, finding 

pasture. 
And some are honey-comb to-day, who turn to gall to- 
morrow : 
And manj a garrulous acquaintance with his frequent 

visit 
Will spend hie leisure to thy cost, selling dullness dearly: 
For the idle call is a heavy tax, where time is counted 
gold. 



And even in the day of relaacation, haply he may spare 

his presence, — 
He found himself aJone;, and came to talk, — till they that 

hear are tired ; 
Let the man bethink him of an errand, that his fiEice he 

not unwelcome. 

iSut many friends there be, both well and wisely greeted, 
Gladly dre they hailed upon the hills» and are chidden 

that th^ come so seldom. 
Of sudi are the early recollectionfl^ school friendships 

that haye thriven to grey hairs. 
And veteran men are young once^ore, and talk of boy-* 

ish pranks ; 
And such, yet older on the list, are those who loved thy 

fatiiier. 
Thy father^s friend, and thine, who tendereth thee tried 

love : 
Such also, many gentle hearts, whom thou hast known 

too lately. 
Hastening now to learn their worth, and chflry of those 

nimutes ; 
And such, thy frdthful pastor, coming to thy home with 

peace; — 
Greet the good man heaitily, —^ and bid thy children 

bless him I 

jUiin^ thoughts, many thotights, — who can catdi them 

The best are ever softest winged, the duller lag behind'. 
For, behold, in these vast themes, my mind is as a forest 

of the West, 
And flocking pigeons come in clouds, and bend the 

groaning branches ; 
Here for a rest, then off and away, — they have sped to 

other dimes. 
And leave me to my peilce once more, a holiday from 

thoughts. 
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I dare not lure them back, for the mighty subject of 

Society 
Would tempt to many a hackneyed note in many a 

weaiy key : 
Sage warmnfSy stout adyice, e^)erience8 ever to be 

learned 
The foolish floatiness of vanity, and solemn trumperies 

of pride, — 
Economy, the poor man's mint, — extrayagance the rich 

man's pitfall. 
Harmful copinj^ with the better, and empty-headed 

apings of the worse, 
Circumstance and custom, sympathiee^ antipathies^ di- 
verse kinds of conversation, 
Vapid pleasures, the weariness of gaie^, the strife and 

bustle of the world. 
Home comforts, the miseries of style, the cobweb lines 

of etiquette. 
The hoUowness of courtesies, and substance of deceits^ — 

idleness, business, and pastime, — 
The multitude of matters to be donet, the when, and 

where, and how. 
And vaiying shades of character, to do, undo, or miss 

them, — 
All these, and many more alike, thick conver;nng fancies^ 
Flit in tlirongs about my theme, as honey-bees at even 

to their hive. 
Find an end, or make one : these seeds are dragon's 

teeth : 
Sown thoughts grow to things^ and fill that field. Hit 

world : 
Many wise have gone before, and used Hhe sickle well ; 
Who can find a comer now, where none have bound the 

sheaves? 
So, other some may reap : I do but glean and gather : 
My Borry handful nath oeen culled f3ter the ripe harveiEffc 

of Society. 
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hath knoum his brdUiAr,— or fbvaad him in hii 

freedom mirestzained ? 
Eyen he, whose hidden gl^ce hath watched his deepest 

Sotitude. 
For we walk the world in domino, patting on characten 

andhabite^ 
And wear asocialJanius naA, while others stand araond: 
I speak not of the hypocrite, nor dream of meant deoep- 

tion% 
But of that quick unconscious change^ whereof the beet 

know most 
Formind hath its influence on mind ; and no man is free 

but when idone ; 
Yea, let a dc^ be watching thee, its eye will tend to thy 

restraint 
Self-possession cannot be so p^ect with another in- 

tellaot beside thee, 
It is not as a natural result^ but rather the educated pro* 

duee. 
The presence of a second spirit must control thine own. 
And throw it off its equipoise of peace, to balance by an 

efifort 
The common minds of common men know of this but 

little; 
What then ? they know nothing of tbemsehes ; I speoli: 

to those who know. 
The consciousnssS that some are heaiiig', cometfa as a 

care, 
Th« sense that some are watdiix^ near, bindeth thee' to 

caution ; s 

And the tree of tender nenres shrinl^eth as a touched 

mimosa, 24 



MB FBOTBfrBIAL PfflLOSOPBrr.- 

Drooping like a plant in drought> with lialf its 8ta«ngt& 

decayed. 
There are antipathies warning from the many, and 

sympathies drttwing to me few. 
But merchant-minds hare crushed the'fiisi^ and can not 

feel the latter : 
Whereas to the quickened apprehension of a keeaa. and 

spiritual intellect, 
Antipataiei are: galMng,. and sympathieb oj^reiEB^ and 

solitude is quiet 



!S , 



9i|t that dwelleth nudnly by himself heedeth most ol 

others, 
But they that live in crowds, think chiefly of themselves. 
There is indeed a selfish seeming, where the andiorite 

liveth alone, 
But probe his thoughts, — they trayel far, dreaming for 

ever of the world : 
And there is an apparent ffenerosity, when a man mizeth 

freely with his fellows. 
But prove his mind, by day and night, his thoughts are 

all of self : 
The world, inciting him to pleasures, or relentlessly 

provoking him to toil. 
Is full of anxious rivals, each with a difference of in- 
terest; 
So must he plan and practise for himself, even as his 

own best friend; 
And the fi;ay soul of dissipaticm never had a thought un- 

semsh. 
The hermit standeth out of striie, abiding in a contem- 



plative calmness ; 
shall he 



What shall he contemplate, — himself ? a meagre theme 

for musinff : 
He hath cast off follies, and kept aloof from cares; a man 

of simple wants ; 
Gk)d and the soul, these- are his excuse^ a just excuse, for 

solitude : 
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Bnt he carried with him to his cell the half-dead feelings 

of humanity : 
There were they rested and refreshed ; and he yearned 

once more on men. 

W|)ere is the wise, or the learned, or the good, that 
sought not solitude for thinking, ^ 

And from seclusion's secret vale brought forth his pre- 
cious fruits ? 

Forests of Aricia, your deep shade mellowed Numa's 
wisdom, *> 

Peaceful gardens of Vauduse, ye nourished Petrarch's 
love ; 

Solitude made a Cincinnatus, ripening the hero and the 
patriot, 

And taught De Stael self-knowledge, even in the damp 
Bastile ; 

It fostered the piety of Jerome, matured the labors of 
Au^stine 



And gave iinperial Charles religion for ambition : 
That which Scipio praised, that which Alfred oractised. 
Which fired Demosthenes to eloquence, and fea tbe mind 



of Milton, 
Which quickened zeal, nurtured genius, found out the 

secret things of science. 
Helped repentance, shamed foUy, and comforted the good 

with peace, — 
By all men just and wise, by all things pure and perfect, 
^ow truly, Solitude, art thou the fostering nurse of 

greatness t 

3BwniflSf ; — the theme is vast ; sear me these necks of 

Hydra : 
What smill drive away the thoughts flocking to this 

carcass? 
Yea, — that all which man may think, hath long been 

said of Solitude : 
Por many wise have proved and preached its evUs and 

its oTJod. 
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I emaol 9dd, — I will nol steal ; eoxtogh, iat all' ia 

spoken : 
Tet hmd thou thase for pnotiae^ and diseenimaBt 

among men. 

Qett are pon^v tallE6K% solemn, oiacoJar, and dull : 

Track ^em from society to solitude ; and theie ye find 
them fools. 

There are light-hearted jesters, taking up with company 
for rastima; 

How speed they when alone? — serious> wisei and 
thouehtfiiL 

And wherefore ? both are acton^ saying when in soli- 
tude^ 

There they li?e their truest life, and aU things show 
sincere : 

But the fool by pomposity of speech striTeth to be 
counted wise^ 

And the wise, for holiday and plessance, playeth with 
the fool's beat bauUe. 

The solemn seemer, as a rule^ will be found more igno- 
rant and shallow 

Than those who laugh both loud and long, content to 
hide their knowledge* 

^•1^ thee ; seek thsou Sc^tude^ but neither in excess^ nor 
morosely ; 

Seak h&r for hw precious things, and not of thiile own 
pride. 

For there, separate from a crowd, the still small voice 
will talk with thoe. 

Truth's whisper, heaid and echoed by rei^ponding con- 
science: 

Thars, shi^t thou gather up the ravelled akains of feeling, 

And mend the nets of usefulness, and rest awhile for 
duties; 

There, thou shalt hive thy lore, and eat the fruits of study, 

For Solitudedeli^htatb well to feed on many thoughts ; 

There, as thou sittest peaceful, communing with fincy. 
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The precioua -poetry of life shall ^d its leaden eaies ; 

There, as thou walkest by Ihe sea^ beneath the gentle 
etais, 

Many kindling seeds of good will sprout within thy soul; 

Thou dialt weep in Solitude, — thou shalt pray in Soli- 
tude, 

Thou fihalt sing for joy of heart, and praise the grace of 
Solitude. 

Pass on, pass on ! — for this is the path of Wisdom : 

Ood make thee proq>er on the way ; I leave thee well 
with Solitude. 
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SllttS beginning is shrouded in a mist, those yague 

ideas beyond. 
And the traveller setteth on his journey, (^pressed with 

many thoughts. 
Balancing his hopes and fears, and looking for some 

Older in the chaos. 
Some secret path between the difOa, that seem to bar 

his way : 
So, he commenceth at a clue, unravelling its tangled skein. 
And boldly speedeth on to tread the labyrinth l^fore him. 
Then ashe gropeth in ttie darkneu, ligit is attmdant on 

his Steps, 
He walketh straight in fervent fidth, and difficulties 

vanish at his piesenoe ; 
The very flashing of his swoid scattereth those shadowy 

foes; 
Confident and sanguine of success, he goeth forth con- 
quering and to conquer. 
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Wuxjf middle is bunlened with a wearinefis, — to have 

to jb;o as far again, — 
And Diligence is sick at hearty and Enterprise foot- 
sore : 
That which began in ceal, bursting as a fresh-dug 

spring, 
Ooeth on doffgedlj in toil, and hath no help of nature : 
Then, is need of moral might, to wrestle with the animal 

reaction. 
Still to fight^ with few men left, and still though faint 

purstling. 
The middle is a marshy flat, whereon the wheels go 

heavily, 
With clouds of doubt above, and ruts of discouragement 

below : 
Press on, sturdy traveller, yet a league, and ^et a league ! 
While every step is binding wings on thy victorious feet 

3BVier5 end is happiness^ the glorious consummation of 
design, 

The perils past, the fears annulled, the journey at its 
dose : 

And the traveller resteth in complacency, home-returned 
at last : 

Work done may claim its wages, the goal gained hath 
won its prize : 

While the labor lasted, while the race was running. 

Many-times the sinews ached, and half refused the 
struc:ffle : 

But now, uT is quietness, a pleasant hour given to re- 
pose; 

Calmness in the retrospect of good, and calmness in 
the prospect of a blessing. 

Hope was glad m the beginning, and fear was sad mid- 
way, 

But sweet fruition cometh in the end, a harvest safe and 
sure. 

That which is, can never not have been : facis are solid 
as the pyramids 
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A thing done is written in the rock, yea, with a pen of 
iron. 

Uncertainty no more can scaie^ the proof is seen com- 
plete, 

No accident render imaccomplished, for the deed is 
finished. 

Thus the end shall crown the work, with grace, grace, 
unto the topstone. 

And tiie work shall triumph in its crown, with peace, 
peace, unto the builder. 

H have wi'itten, as other some of old, in quaint and 

meaning phrase, 
Of many thmgs for either world, a crowd of facts and 

fancies : 
And will ye judge me, nwn of mind ? — judge in kindly 

ucaimiiess; 
For bitter words of haste or hate have often been re- 

ipe&ted. 
Deep (beaming upon sui£eu» reading ; imagery crowded 

over argument ; 
Order less considered in the multitude of thoughts : fbia 

witnessing is just 
Scripture gave the holier themes, the well-turned words 

and wisdom.; 
While Fancy on her swallow's wing skimmed those 

deeper waters. 
And wilt tnou say with shrewdness, — ^He hath burnished 

Jip -old truths^ 
But wbere he seemed to fashion new, the novelty was 

false? 
Alas, for us in these last daye^ our elders reaped the 

harvest: 
Alas, for all men in all times, who glean .so many 

tares! 
That which is true, how should it be new ? for time is 

old in years : 
That which is new, how should it be true? for I am 

j^oung in wi»lom. 
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Kdm^dff if I have spoken at my best, according to the 

menies gimi itie^ 
Of hig^, and deep, and iiunoaB thinffs^ of Evil, or of Good. 
I hwre told d Smxs near akin taTratii^ and wholesome^ 

linked with poison ; 
Of fobile Uses in tne humblest^ and the deep-laid plots 

of Pride : 
I hare praised Wisdomy comforted th j Hope^ and proved 

to thee the folly of complainings ; 
Hinted at the haiard of an Influence, and tomod the9 

from the terrors of Ambition. 
I have shown thee thy captivity to Law : yet bade thee 

hide Humilities; 
I have lifted the curtains of Memoiy ; and smoothed the 

solt pillow of Rest 
Szperienee nad his sober hour : and Character its keen 

appreciation ; 
And holy Anfer stood suMime, where Hatred fell con- 

drauiea. 
Prayer spake the mind of Ood, even in His own good 

woids: 
And Zeal, with kindness waimly mizt, allied him to 

Discretion. 
I taught thee that nothing is a Trifle^ even to the laugh 

of Recreation; 
I led thee with the Train of Religion, to be dazzled at 

the name of the Triuna 
Thought confessed his unseen feare ; and Speech declared 

his triumphs ; 
I sang the blessedness of books ; and commended the 

prudence of a letter : 
Riches found their zoom, either unto honor — or despising: 
Inventions took their lower place, for all things conoe m 

God. 
I scorned Ridicule ; nor would humUe me for Praise ; 

for I had gained Self-knowledge ; 
And pleaded fervently for Bmtes, who suffer for man's sin. 
Then, I rose to Fiiendship ; and bathed in all the ten- 
derness of Love ; 
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Knew the puiity of Marriage ; and blest the face of 

Chilareii. 
And whereas by petulance or pride, I had haplj said 

some eyi^ 
Mine after-thought was Tolerance, to bear the faults of 

all: 
Many faults, ill to bear, bred the theme of Sorrow ; 
Many virtues, dear to see, induced the gush of Joy. 

CtttSy for awhile, as leaving thee in joy, was I loth to 

break that spell ; 
I roamed to other things and thoughts, and fashioned 

other books. 
But in a season of reflection, after many days, 
A thought stood before me in its garment of the past^ — 

and lo, a legion with it 1 
They came in thronging bands, — I could not fight nor fly 

them, — 
And so they took me to their tent, the prisoner of 

thoughts. 

^ittlf I bade thee greet me well, and hoed my cheerful 

counsels ; 
For every day we have a Friend, who changeth not with 

time. * 

Gladly did I speak of my commission, for I felt it graven 

on my neart. 
And could not hold my wiser peace, but magnified mine 

office. 
Mystery had left her echoes in my mind, and I dis- 
coursed her seciiet : 
And thence I turned aside to Man, and judged him for 

his Gifts. 
Beauty, noble thesis, had a world of sweets to sing o^ 
And dated all her praise from God, the biithday of the 

soul. 
Thence grew Fame ; and Flatteir came like A^ag ; 
But this was as the nauseous oregs, of that mspiring 

cup : 



376 PROYBRBIAL PHILOSOPHT. 

Forth from Flatteiy sprang in oppontion baish-and dull 

Nca^lect; 
And kinci Contentment's gentle £Etce to smile away the 

sadness 
Life, all buoyancy and lights and Death, that sullen silence. 
Sped the soul to Imraortality, the final home of man. 
Tnen, in metaphysical review, passed a tripple troop, 
Swift Ideas, sounding Names, and heavily-armed Things: 
Faith spake of her achievements even among men her 

bI;^thren; 
And Honesty, with open mouth, would vindicate himself: 
The retrospect of Social life had many truths to tell of. 
And then I left thee to thy Solitude, learning there of 

Wisdom. 

Stittt'tl and scholar, lover of the rights mine equal kind 
companion, — 

I prize indeed thy favor, and these sympathies are dear j 

Still, if thy heart be little with me, wot thou well, my 
brother, 

I canvass not the smile of praise, nor dread the frowns 
of censure. 

Through many themes in many thoughts, have we held 
sweet qpnverse ; 

But Gk)d alone be praised for mind I He only is sufficient. 

And every thought in every theme by prayer had l>oen 
established : 

Who then should fear the face of man, when God hath 
answered prayer? — 

I speak it not in arrogance of heart, but humbly as d 
justice, 

I think it not in vanity of soul, but tenderly, for grati- 
tude, — 

Ood hath blest my mind, and taught it many truths : 

And I have echoed some to thee, in weakness, yet sin- 
cerely : 

Vesi, though ignorance and error shall have maiTed those 
lessons of His teaching, 
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I stand in mine own Master's praise, or fisdl to His reproof. 
If tibon lovest, help me with thy blessing ; if otherwise, 

mine shall he for thee ; 
If thon approvest, heed my words ; if otherwise, in kind- 
ness be my teacher. 
Many mingled thoughts for self have warped my better 

aim ; 
Many motives tempted still, to toil for pride or praise : 
Alas, I have loved pride and praise, Hko others worse or 

worthier; 
But hate and fear them now, as snakes that fastened on 

my hand : 
Scsevolo burnt both hand and crime ; but Paul jQung the 

viper on the fire ; 
He shook it off, and felt no harm : so be it I I renounce 

them. 
Rebuke then, if thou wilt rebuke, — but neither hastily, 

nor harshly ; 
Or, if thou wilt commend, be it honestly, of right : I 

work for GKxl and good. 



# 



THE END 



1 <K{iou0anb lintj. 



WkBM^^^I^A#«AMtf«iW*«i|pWM^«^ * 



:^iBijgitj. 



^21 heart j^dsents her ^ft ; in tuiD, of thee 

I ask a htfle time, an idle hour, 
Kindly to sih^ with these iny thoughts and me 

Wooing the fragitoce of the Miises' bower ; 
Not without iiame or note, yet namdess noir 

As one devoid of fame and dkill and pow^. 

Bearing no chdrge upon mine ai^ent shield^ 
A candidate unknown with vizored brow, 

Fall of youn? hopes I dare the tented field I — 
Not 80 : — this 18 no time for measuring swords jf 

Thou art no craven though thy spirit yidd, 
Poryonder are fair looks and fnendly words : 

Choose a more peaceful image : — hefe, revealM 
Shines a sffiall sample of my golden hoards. 



m^m^t»^^^^>^^^*^^^u^m'^^i^^m^^^^^^^^m^»^t^*0^^m^^^m 



^Intjr. 



'SI UTTLfi mora deep, a little more slumber, 
A little more folding the hands to sleep," 

For quick«footed dreemflj without order or number, 
Over my mind ar» begiimiiig to creeps — > 
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Ban is tlie hajppinen ihiiB ix> be raptored 
By your wiM whispere, my Fanciful train, 

AncC nk^ & linnet^ be carelessl;^ captured 
In tlie soft nets of mj beautiful Drain 1 

Touch not these curtains! — jour hand will be tearing 

Delicate tissues of thoughts and of things ; — 
Call me not I — your cruel voice will be scaring 

Flocks of young visions- on gossamer wings : 
Leave me, O leave me, — for in your rude presence 

ITothing of all mj bright world can remain, — 
Thou art a blight to this eaiden of pleasance, 

Thou art a blot on mj oeautifid brain I 

Cease your dull lecture on cares and employment. 

Let me forget awhile trouble and strife^ 
Leave me to peace, — let me husband enjoyment, — 

This is the neart and the marrow of life I 
For to mj feeling the choicest of pleasures 

Is to lie thu8> without j)eril or paiu, 
Lasily listening the musical measures 

Of the sweet voice in my beautiful brain I 

Hush, — for the halo of calmness is spreading 

Over my spirit, as mild as a dove ; 
Hush, — K>r the an^l of comfort is shedding 

Over my body his vial of love ; 
Hush, — for new slumbers are over me stealing, 

Thus would I court them a^in and again. 
Hush, — for my heart is intoxicate, — reeling 

In the swift waltz of my beautiful brain ! 



^ptn the casement, and up with the Sun ! 
His gaUant ioxiTnecy i& \>i«t. be^n ; 
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Oyer the hills his chariot is roll'd, 
Banner'd with gloiy, and bumieii'd wifh gold^ 
Over the hills he comes sublime, 
Bridegroom of Earth, and brother or Time I 

Day hath broken, joyous and fair ; 
Fragrant and fre^ is the morning air, — 
Beauteous and bright those orient hues. 
Balmy and sweet these early dews ; 
O, there is health, and wealth, and bliss 
In dawning Nature's motherly kiss I 

Lo, the wondering world awakes. 

With its rosy-tipp'd mountains and gleaming lakea^ 

With its fields and cities, deserts and trees. 

Its calm old diifl^ tfnd its sounding seas,. 

In all their gratitude blessing HIM 

Who dwellem between the Cherubim t 

Break away boldly from Sleep's leaden chain ; 

Seek not to foi]^ that fetter again ; 

Rather, wil^ vigor and reisolute nenre. 

Up, up, to bless man, and thy Master to serve. 

Thankful and hopefiil, and happy to raise 

The ofiering of prayer, and the incense of praise t 

Gird thee, and do thy watching well. 

Duty's Christian sentinel 1 

Sloth and Slumber never had part 

In the warrior's wiH, or the patriot's heart , 

Soldier of God on an enemy's shore ! 

Slumber and sloth thrall tJtee no more. 



illtsintQtt. 



^gto gladly would I wander through aom^ strange and 

savage land. 
The lasBO at my saddle bow, the rifle in my hand, 
A leadi of gallant mastifis bounding by my side. 
And for a friend to love, the noble horse on which I lide I 

Alone, alone — yet not alone, for God is with meihere, 
The toider hand of Proyidenoe shallgoide me evei^ wfaere^ 
While happy thoughts and holy hopes, as spints calm 

ana mild. 
Shall fim with their sweet wings the hermit-hunter of 

thewUdI 

Without a guide, — yet guided well, — young, buoyant^ 

fresh and free, . 
Without a road, — yet all the land a highway unto me, — 
Without a care, without a fear, without a grief or pain; 
Ezultingly I thread the woods, or gallop o'er the p&in f 

Or, brushing through the copse, from his leafy heme I start 
The stately elk, or tusky boar, the bison, or the hart. 
And then, — with eager spur, to SQour away, away. 
Nor stop, — until my dogs have brought the glorious 
brute to bay. 

Or, if the gang of hungry wolves come yelling on my track, 
I make my ready rifle roeak, and scare the cowaids back ; 
Or, if the huking leopard's eyes among the branches shine, 
A touch upon the tngger — and his qx)tted skin is mine I 

And then the hunter's savory tare at tranquil eventide, — 
The dappled deer I shot to-day upon the g^reeii hillside ; 
My feasted hounds are slumbenng round beside the 

water-course, 
And plenty of sweet prairie-grass for thee, my noble honw. 
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Hist I hist 1 1 heard some prowler snarling in the wood ; 
I seized my knife and trusty gun, and face to face we stood 1 
The Grizzly Bear came rushing on, — and, as he rush'd, 

he fell I 
Hie at hiro, dogs 1 my rifle has done its duty well I 

Hie at him, dogs ! one bullet cannot kill a foe so grim ; 
The God of battles nerve a man to grapple now with 

him, — 
And straight between his hugging arms I plung my 

whetted knife, 
Ha — ha ! it splits his iron heart, and drinks the ruby life ! 

Frantic he struggles — welling blood — the strife is 

almost o'er, — 
The shaggy monster, feebly panting, wallows in his 

gore,— 
Here, lap it hot ; my gallant hounds, — the blood of foes 

is sweet ! 
Here, gild withal your dewla^'d throats, and wash your 

brawny feet 1 

So teiball we beard those tyrants in their dens another day. 
Nor tamely wait, with sIlyiBh fear, their coming in the 

way; 
And pleasant thoughts of peace and home shall fill our 

dreams to-night. 
For lo the God of battles has help'd us in the fight ! 



€^t ^nng Bf ^iitttn. 



^S&1)0 shall ^ess what I may be ? 

Who can tefi mv* fortune to me ? 

For, bravest ana brightest that ever was sung 

May be — and shall be — the lot of the youn^ I «^ 
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Hope, wHb ber prices and victories 'won^ 
ShmeB in the blase of mj morning sun^ 
Conquering Hope, with geklen ray, 
Blessing my landscape fiur away ; 

All my meadows and hills are green. 
And nppling waters glance between, — 
All mjr skies are Toey bright. 
Laughing in triumph at jester-night : 

My heart, my heart within me swells. 
Panting, and strrin^ its hundred wells ; — 
For youth is a uobfe seed, that ^rings 
Into the flower of heroes and kings f 

Rich in the present, though poor in the past; 
I yearn for tLe future, vague and vast : 
And lo I what treasure of glorious things 
Giant Futurity sheds from his wings : 

Pleasures are Htkere, like dropping balms. 
And gloiy and honor with cnaplets and palms,. 
And mind well at ease, and gladness, ana healtfa^ 
A river of peace,, and a mj^e of wealth ! 

Away with your counsels, and hinder me not, — 
On, on let me press to my brilliant lot ; 
Younff and strong, and sanguine and free. 
How knowest thou what I may be ? 



fX^ poor youth 1 in pitiful trutji» 
Thy pride must feel a fall, poor youth 
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What thou shalt be, well Have I seen, — 
Then shalt be only what others have been. 

Haply, within a few swift years, 
A mind bowed down with troubles and fears, 
The commonest drudge of men and things, 
Instead of your — conquering heroes and king& 

Haply, to follies an early wreck, — 

For tne cloud of presumption is now like a speck. 

And with a whelming, sudden sweep. 

The storm of temptation roars over the deep ; 

Lower the sails of pride, rash youth. 
Stand to the lowlj tiller of truth ; 
Quick ! or your hmber bark shall be 
The sport of the winds on a stormy sea. 

Care and peril in lieu of joy, — 

Guilt and dread may be thine, proud boy : 

Lo, thy mantling chalice of life 

Is foaming witli sorrow, and sickness, and strife ; 

Cheated by pleasure, and sated with pain, — 
Watching for honor, and watching in vain, — 
Aching in heart, and ailing in head, 
"Wearify earning daily br^d. 

— It is welL I discern a tear on thy cheek : 
It is well, — thou art humbled, and silent, and meek : 
Now, — courage again ! and, with peril to cope. 
Gird thee with vigor, and helm thee with hope ! 

For life, good youth, hath never an ill 

Which hope cannot scatter, and faith cannot kill ; 

And stubborn realities never shall bind 

The free-spreading winjss of a cheerful mind. 



( 



€^t ^nng d{ ^iiitiiti(. 



S AM not old, — 1 ciiniiot be old, 

Thoiio^li threeBTore years and ten 
Have wasted awny, like a tale that is told. 

The lives of other men : 

I am not old ; though friends and foes 

Alike have gone to their graves, 
And left me alone to my joys or my woes, 

As a rock in the midst of tlie waves. 

I am not old, — I cannot be old, 
Though tottering, wrinkled and gray : 

Though my eyes are dim, and my marrow isoold. 
Call me not old to-day. 

For early memories roimd me throng. 

Old times, and manners, and men. 
As I Icjok behind on my journey so long. 

Of threescore miles and ten ; 

I look behind, and rnn once more young. 

Buoyant, and brave, and bold, 
And rny heait can sing, as of yore it sung. 

Before they called me old. 

I do not see her, — the old wife there — 

Shrivelled, and ha«^gard, and gray. 
But I look on her blooming, and soft, and fair. 

As she was on her wedding day I 

I do not see you, d.-iugliters and sons, 
In the likeness of women and men. 

But I kiss you now as I kissed you once, 
My fond little childi'en then : 
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And as mj own ^^randson rides on my knee. 

Or plays with his hoop or kite, 
I can well recollect I was merry as he — 

The bright-eyed little wight I 

' Tis not long since, — it cannot be long, — 

My years so soon were spent, 
Since I was a boy, both straight and strong. 

Yet now I am feeble and bent 

A dream, a dream, — it is all a dream I 

A strange, sad dream, good smooth ; 
For old as I am, and old as I seem, 

My heart is full of youth : 

Eye hath not seen, tongue hath not told, 

And ear hath not heard it sung. 
How buoyant and bold, though it seem to grow old. 

Is the heart, for ever young ; 

For ever young, — though life's old age 

Hath eveiy neiTe unstranff : 
The heart, the heart is a heritage 

That keeps the old man young I 



jlfltniB's SnhlBmnn. 



^toas with false fashion, so calm and so chill, 

Whei'e pleasure itself cannot please ; 
Away witn cold breeding, that faithlessly still 

Anects to be (^uite at ite ease ; 
For the deepest m feeling is highest in rank. 

The freest is first in the band. 
And nature's own Nobleman, friendly and tnx^ 

Is a man with his heart in biB\iaii<i\ 
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Feurlees in honesty, genUe yet just. 

He warmly can love, — and can hate, 
Nor will he bow down with his face in the dust 

To Fashion's intolerant state : 
For best in good breeding, and highest in rank. 

Though lowly or poor in the laud. 
Is nature's own Nobleman, friendly and frank. 

The man with his heart in his hand I 

His fashion is passion, sincere and intense, 

His impulses, simple and true, 
Yet tempered by judgment, and taught by good senae. 

And cordial with me, and with you : 
For the finest in manners, as highest in rank. 

It is yoUf man I or you, man I who stand 
Nature's own Nobleman, friendly and frank, 

A man with his heart in his hand ! 



Xeber give up t it is wiser and better 

Always to hope, than once to despair ; 
FUng on the load of Doubt's cankering fetter. 

And break the dark spell of tyrannical care : 
Never ^ve up I or the burtlien may sink you, — 

Providence kindly hath mingled the cup, 
And in all trials or troubles, bethink you, — 

The watchword of life must be. Never give up I 

Never ^ive up I there are chances and changes 

Helping the hopeful, a hundred to one. 
And tnrough the chaos High Wisdom an'anges 

Ever success, — if you'll onl^ hope on : 
Never give up I for the wisest is boldest^ 

Knowing tnat Providence mingles the cup. 
And of all maxima V5a,e\>efi»V, «e. ^<& ^\dft«t. 

Is the true watcliwoYd o^ 'S^xct ^\%xx^\ 
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'Sever give up I — though the giKpe-Ac^ aay rattle, 
Or the i^ll thunder-doud oyer you l^orat, 

Stand like a rock, — and the storm or the battle 
Little shall harm you, tliough doing their worst; 

Never ^ve up .1 — if adversity .presses, 
^ Providence wisely hath mingled the cup. 

And the best counsel, in all your distresses 
Is 4ihe stout watdiword cf( Never give up I 



€|i ^ati. 



Mlame not, ye million worahipera of gold — 

Modem idolaters — their works ana ways^ 
When Asia's children, in the times of old. 

Knelt to tlie sun, outpouring prayer and praise 

As to Gknl's central drone ; for when the blase 
Of that ^^rsLnd eye is on me, ajid I stand 

Watching its majesty witii painful gaze, 
I too could kneel among the Persian band. 

Had not the Architect of yon bright sphere 
Taught me Himself; bidding me look above, 

Beneath, around, and still to find Him — hereS 
King of the heart, dwelling in no fixt globe, 

But gladly throned within the spirit df love^ 
Wealing that light etherial as a robe. 



€^t 3finnii- 



M KNOW thee not, moon, — thou cavemed relvi. 
Sad satellite^ a giant ash of death, 
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Wliere cold, alternate, and the aalphnroos biwaib 
Of imya^ing yolcanoes, overwhelm 
All chance of life like ours, — art thou not 

Some fallow world, after a reaping time 
Of creatures* judgment, resting in ^y lot ? 
Or haplier must I take thee for the blot 

On God's fair firmament, the home of crime, 
^ The prison-house of sin, where damned souls 
T Feed upon punishment ? — O thought subUme^ 
That» amid Night's black deeds, when evil prowls 

Through the oroad world, then, watching sinners well 

Glares over all the wakeful eye of — Hell I 



€^t Itars: 



I. 

#Ct-ttamfllf stars, ye sentinels of Spacer 

Patient and silent ministers around 
Your Queen, the moon, whose melancholy face 

Seems ever pale with pity and grief profound 
For sinful Earth, — I, a poor groveller hero, 

A captive eagle chain'd to this dull ground. 
Look up and love your light in hope and fear : 

Hope, that among your myriad host is one, 
A kingdom for my spirit, a bright place 

Where I shall reign when this sliort race is run^ 

An heir of joy and glory's mighty son f 
Yet, while I hope, the fear will freeze ray brain — 
What if indeed for worthless me remain 

No waiting sceptre, no predestined throne ? 



€^t §\au: 



II. 

^znttt doubts of darkness I I am not mipe own. 

But ransomed hj the King of that bright host : 

In Him mj just humility shall boast. 
And claim through Him that sceptre and that throneL 
Yes, world of light, — when by the booming sea 

At eve I loiter on this shingly coast, 
In seeming idleness, — I gaze on thee, 
(I know not which — but one,) fated to be 

My glorious heritage, my heavenly home, 
A temple and a paradise for me. 

Whence my celestial form at will may roam 

To other worlds, unthought and unexplored. 
Whose atmosphere is bliss and liberty. 

The palaces and gardens of the Lord ! 



^nrgini ani /nigit. 



fSS&f)tn streams of unkindness, as bitter as gall. 
Bubble up from the heait to the tongue. 

And Meekness is writhing in torment and thraUy 
By the hands of Ingratitude wrung, — 

In the heat of injustice, unwept and unfair. 
While the anguish is festering yet, 

None, none but an angel, or God, can declare 
I now can forgive and forget" 



it 



But, if the bad spirit is chased from the heart 
And the lips are in penitence steep'd, 

With the wrong so repented the wrath will depart^ 
Though scorn on iniustloe "Wftta Vio^a^^^v 
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For the beit oompeDflatioii is pud fov all iU 
When tlie cheek with oontntaon is wet. 

And ereiy one feels it is possible still. 
At once to foif^ve and foiget 

To foiiget T It is hard for a man with a mind. 

However his heart may foigive, 
To blot out all perils ana dangers behind. 

And but for the future to hye : 
Then how shall it be ? for at eyeiy turn. 

Recollection the spirit will fret» 
And the ashes of injury smoLdeir and bum, 

Though we strive to foigive and forget 

Oh, hearken ! my tongue shall the riddle unseal. 

And mind shall be nutner with hearty 
While thee to thyself 1 bid conscience reveal, 

And show thee how evil thou art : 
Remember thy follies, thy sins, and — thy crimen^ 

How vast is that incite debt 1 
Yet Mercy hath seven by seventy times 

Been swift to foigive and forget 1 

Brood not on insults or injuries old. 

For thou art injurious too, — 
Count not their sum till the total is told. 

For thou art unkind and untrue : 
And if all thy harms are foigotten, forgiven. 

Now mercy with justice is met, 
Oh, who would not gladly take lessons of heaven. 

Nor learn to foigive and forget ? 

Yes, yes ; let a man, when his enemy weeps, 

Be quick to receive him, a friend ; 
For thus on his head in kindness he heaps 

Hot coals, — to refine and amend ; 
And hearts that are Christian more eagerly yearn. 

As a nurse on her innocent pet. 
Over lips that, once bitter, to penitence turn, 

And whisper, Foigive and forget 



" Mn M^ km i IB^v^ k" 

Surelta I this Is truth sublime. 
Defying change, outwrestling time — 
Eureka ! well that truth is told, 
Wisely spake the bard of old — - 
Eureka ! there is peace and praise 
In this short and simple phrase, 
A sea of comforts, wide and deep. 
Wherein my conscious soul to steep, 
A hoard of happy-making wealth 
To doat on, miserly, by stealth. 
Through Time my reason's ripest fruit, 
For all eternity ite root. 
Earth's harvest, and the seed of heaven. 
To me, to me, by mercy given I 

Yes, eureka, — I have found it. 
And before the world will sound it ; 
This remains, and still shall stay 
When life's gauds have passed away. 
This, of old my treasure-truth, 
The bosom joy that warm'd m^ youth. 
My happinessin manhood's prime. 
My triumph down the stream of time, 
Till death shall lull this heart in age, 

- And deathless glory crown my page. 
My grace-born truth and treasure this, — 

" My mind to me a kingdom is." 

Noble solace, true and strong. 
Great reward for human wrong. 
With an inward blessing still 
To compensate all earthly ill. 
To recompense for adverse fates. 
Woes, or wants, or scorns, or hates. 
To cherish, after man'ft lie^esjX, 
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When foes deride, and friends suspect; 
To soothe and bk^ss the spirit bow'd 
Down by the selli.sh and the proud. 
To lift the soul above this scene 
Of petty troubles trite and mean, 

there is mortal mij^ht in this, — 
**My mind to me a kiu^om is." 

Carve it deep, with letters bold. 
In the imperishable gold, 
Grave it on some primal rock 
That hath stood the earthquake shock. 
Make that word a citizen 
Dwelling in the hearts of men, 
Sound it in the ears of age. 
Stamp it on the printed page, 
Oladaen sympathizing youth 
With soft music of tliis truth. 
This echoed note of heavenly bliss, 
* My mind to me a kingdom ia** 

Ay, chide or scorn, — 1 will be proud, — 

1 am not of a slavish crowd ; 

No serf is here to outward things, — 

He rules with chiefs ! he reigns with kings I 

Tell out thy secret joys, my mind. 

Free and feailess as the wind. 

And pour the triumphs of the soul 

In words that like a river roll. 

Foaming on with vital force 

From their ever-gushing source. 

Fountains of truth, that oveiwhelm 

With swollen streams this royal realm. 

And in Nilotic richness steep 

My heart's Thebard rank and deep I 

Or bolder, as my thoughts inspire. 
Change that water into fire I 
From the vext bowels of my soul 
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Laya currents roar and roll, 

Btustinff out in torrent wide 

Througn mj crater's ragged side, 

Rushing on from field to field, 

Till all with boiling stone is seal'd. 

And my hot thoughts, in language pent 

Stand meir own granite monument ! 

Yes I all the elements are mine. 

To crush, create, dissolve, combine, — 

All mine, — the confidence is just, 

On God I ground my high-born trust 

To stand, when pole is rent from pole, 

Calm in my majesty of soul, 

"Watching the throes of this wreck'd world. 

When from their thrones the Alps are hurPd, 

When fire consumes eailh, sea, and air. 

To stand, unharm'd, undaunted there, 

And grateful still to boast in this, 

'My mind to me a kingdom is.' 



» 



Brother poet, dead so long. 

Heed these echoes to thy son?. 

And love me now, where'er mou art, 

Yearning with magnetic heart 

From thy throne in some bright sphere 

On this poor brother hovelling hero ; 

For I, too, I can stoufly sing 

I am every inch a kingl 

A king of Thought, a Potentate 

Of glorious spiritual state, 

A king of Thought, a king of Mind, 

Realms unmapped and undefined, — 

A king 1 beneath no man's control. 

Invested with a royal soul, 

Crown'd by God's imperial hand 

Before him as a king to stand. 

And by His wisdom train'd and taught 

To rule my realm as King of Thought 
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O UioughtB» — how ill my fellow-men, 

thoiightB» — how Bcan^ my poor pen 
Can guess or tell the myriad host 
Wherewith you crowd my kingdom's coast t 
For I am hemm'd and throng'd about 
With your triumphant rabble-rout, 
Hurried along by that mad flood. 

The joy-excited multitude 
A conqueror, borne upon the foam. 
Of his great people's gladness home, 
A monarch in his grandest state. 
On whom a thousand thousand wait I 
Lo I they come — my Tribes of Thought^ 
Fierce and flush 'd and fever-fraught ! 
From the horizon all around 

1 hear with pride their coming sound ; 
See ! their banners circling near, — 
Glittering groves of shield and spear, 
Flyine clouds of troopers gay. 
Serried lines in dark array, 
Veterans calm with temper'd sword. 
And a dishevelled frantic horde, — 
On the^ come with furious force, 
Tramping foot and thundering horse, 
On they come, converging loud, 
With clanging arms, a glorious crowd 
Shouting impatient, fierce and free. 
For me, their Monarch, yea, for me ! 

Then, in my majesty and power, 
I quell the madDess of the hour. 
Bid that tumultous turmoil cease, 
And frown my multitudes to peace. 
£ach to his peril and his post ! 
All hush'd uiroughout my mighty host : 
Courage clear, and duty stem, — 
Heads that freeze and hearts that bum , 
Marshalled straight in order due. 
Legions I pass in swift review. 
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Ben^g to my blazoned will, 
Xioyal to that standard still, 
And hailing me with homage then 
King of T£>aghts — and thus of Men \ 

What ? am I powerless to contrcd 
Nations, by my shtgle soul ? 
What ? havo 1 not macfe thousands thrill 
By the mere impulse of my will, * 
mien the strong Thought goes forth, and bindi 
Captive a wandeiing herd of minds ? 
And is not this to reign alone 
More than the ermine and the throne. 
The jewelled state, the gilded rooms. 
The mindless man in burrowed plumes ? 
Yes, — if the inmate soul outweighs 
Its dull day house in power and praise : 
Yes, — if Eternity be true. 
And Time both false and fleetin? too. 
Then, humbler kings, my boast be tiiis^ 
*My mind to me a kingdom is/' 

And what, though weak and idow of speeeh^ 

111 to comfort, dull to teach ? 

What, thou^ hiding from the ken 

Of my small prying fellow-men, — 

Still within my musing mind. 

Wisdom's secret stores I find. 

And, little noticed, sweetly feed 

On hidden manna, meat indeed, j 

Blessod thoughts I never told , 4 

Unconsiderea, uncontroU'd, 

Rushing by as thick and fast ,> * 

As autumn leaves upon the blast : 

Or better, like the gracious rain 

Dropping on some thirsty plain. 

And IS not this to be a king, 

To carry in my heart a sprii^ 



398 A THOV4ANI> LINKS. 

Of ceaseless pleasures, deep and pure, 
Wealth cannot buy, nor power procure T 
Yea, — by the poet's aitless art, 
And the sweet soarchings of his heart; 
By his unknown, unheeded bliss, 
** My mind to nie a kingdom is." 

Place mo on some desert shore 
Foot of man ne'er wandered o'er ; 
Lock me in a lonely cell 
Beneath some prison citadel ; 
Still, here or there, within I find 
My quiot kingdom of the Mind ; 
Nay, — mid tlie tempest fierce and dark, 
Float me on peril's ii-ailest bark, 
My quenchless soul could sit and think 
And smile at danger's dizziest brink : 
And wherefore ? — God, my Qod, is still 
King of kings in good and ill ; 
And where He dwelleth — eveir where — 
Safety supreme and peace are there ; 
And where he reigneth — all around — 
Wisdom, and love, and power are found ; 
And reconciled to Him and bliss, 
"My mind to me a kingdom is." 

Thus for my days ; each waking hour 

Grand with majesty and power, 

Every minute richin treasure. 

Gems of peace, and pearls of pleasure. 

And for my nights — those wondrous nights? 

How manifold ray Mind's delights. 

When the young truant, gladly caught 

In its own labyrinths of thought, 

Finds there is another realm to range. 

The dynasties of Chance and Change, 

O dreams, — what know I not of dreams ? 

Their name, their vcrrv essence seems 

A tender lig'lit, itor Aiv.k nor clear, 
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A sad sweet mystery wild and dear, 
A dull soft feeling unexplained, 
A lie half true, a truth half feigned ; 
O dreams, — what kno# I not of drcama t 
When Reason, with inebriate gleams. 
Looses from his wise control 
The prancing Fancies of the soul. 
And sober Judgment^ slumbering still. 
Sets free Caprice to guide the WilL 
Within one night have I not spent 
Years of adventurous banishment. 
Strangely groping like the blind 
In the dark caverns of my mind ? 
Have I not dwelt, from eve till mom. 
Lifetimes in length for praise or scorn. 
With fancied joys, ideal woes, 
And all sensation's warmest glows, 
Wondrously thus expanding Life 
Through seeming scenes of peace or strife, 
Until I verily reign sublime, 
A great creative king of Time ? 

And there are people, things, and places, 
Usual themes, famiHar faces, 
A second life, that looks as real 
As this dull world's own unideal. 
Another life of dreams by night. 
That, still forgotten wanes in light. 
Yet seems itself to wake and s^p. 
And in that sleep dreams doubly deep. 
While those same dreams may d^eam anon 
Tangled mazes wandering on ! 
Yes, I have often, weak and worn. 
Feebly waked at earliest morn,' 
As a shipwreck'd sailor, tost 
By the wild waves on some rough coast, 
Of perils past remembering nought 
But some cSli cataracts of thought, 
And only roused befev^ \ft Vt^ss^ c^I^ 
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That resterdaj aeems T^n aoo t 
And I can appreheiid rail weU 
What old PjtWoras could teU 
Of other sceDeTand other climeB^ 
And other Sel£s in other times ; 
For, oft my concioosness has reeled 
With scoiQS of " Richards in the field,*^ 
Ab, multiform, with no surprisoy 
I see myself in other gnise^ 
And wonderless walk side by side 
With mine own soul» sdf'miiltipUed X 
V it be royal then to reign 
Over an infinite domain, 
If it be more than monarch can 
To lengthen out the life of man,. 
Tea,^ if a godlike thing it be 
To revel in ubiquity. 
Is there but empty boast in this» 
•* My mind to me a kingdom is?" 
— ^reace, lash fool ; be proud no more^ 
Count thy faults and foUies o'er. 
Turn aside, and note within 
Thy secret charnel-house t>f Sin, 
Th^ bitter heart, thy covetous mind. 
Evil thoughts, and wordfr unkind ^ 
Can so foul and mean a thing' 
Reigft a spiritual King ? 
Art thou not — yea thou, rayselC. 
In hope a slave to pride ana pelf ? 
Art thou not, — ^yea, thou, my min<^ 
Weak and nakeoC yoot and bund X 
Yea, be humbl» ; yea, be still r 
Meekly bow that rebel Will : 
Seek not sdfii^y lor praise ; 
60 more softly aQ thy days ; 
For to thee belongs no j)ower. 
Wretched insect of an hoai| — 
And if Qod in bounleoas cble, 
Hath grafted Ufa u^ponn ^ soul. 
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Know thou, there is out of Him 

Not light in mind, nor might in limb ; 

And, Lat for One, who &cm the grave 

Of sin and death stood forth to save, 

Thj mind, that royal mind of thine, 

So great, ambitious and divine, 

Would but a root of anguish be, 

A madness and a misery, 

A bitter fear,' a hideous care 

All too terrible to bear. 

Kingly, — but king of pains and woes, . 

The sceptred slave to throbs and throes I 

Justly then, my God, to thee. 
My royal soul shall bend the knee. 
My royal soul. Thy glorious breath. 
By Thee set fi-ee from- guilt and death, 
Before thy Majesty bows down. 
Offering me homage of her crown, 
WeUpleased to sin^ in better bliss, 
* My CFod to me a kingdom is." 



Attiring (C^nrt|. 



Jttot|iev» — beneath fair Tarring's heavenward spire, 
Where in old years thy youthful vows were paid. 

When God had granted thee thy heart's desire. 
And she went forth a wife, who came a maid. 
With mindful steps thus wisely have we stra^*d. 

Full of deep thoughts : for where that sacred me 
Of love was kindled, in the self-same spot, 

, .—Thou, with the dear companion of thy lof^ ^ 

Thy helpmate allHiose vears, mine honor'd aice^ 
To-day have found fulfilled ^>eioT«k^wa «^«* 
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The promise of old time ; — look round and see / 

Thy children's children ! lo, these babes arise, 
And call thee blessed : Blessed both be ye I ' 
And in your blessing bless ye these, and me. 



^nnnit; on a 3Birt|. 

fSLX length, — a dreary length of many years, 
God's favor hath shone forth ! and blest thee well, 

O handmaid of the Lord, for all thy tears, 

For all thy prayers, and hope, and faitii — and fean^ 
With that best treasure of consummate joy 

A childless wife alone can fully tell 

How sorely loi^ withheld — her first-bom boy : 

This blessing is from heav'n ; to heav'n once more, 
Anotlior Hannah with her Samuel, 
Render thou back the talent yielding ten, 

A spirit, trained right early to adore, 
A heart to yearn upon its fellow-men, 

A being, meant and made for endless heaven. 

This give to Gkxl : this, God to thee hath given. 



J^twcin before swine : this is an old complaint ; 

In every humbleness, and not in pride, 
The spirit feels it true ; yet makes a feint 

To rest with man's neglect well satisfied. 
And have its wealth in words, its stores of thought 

Despised ot \mTe^^<^\ ^q4 betide 
The heart that^^ea oTi-ytwsft^ ^\v^sv^'82«\2B%xjati;^ht 



\ 
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Of Duty's royal edicts, that commaud 

Thy talents to be lent, thy lamp to shine : 

Soul, be not faint ; nor, body, stay thy hand ; 
Heed only this, — not whether those be swine. 

But whether these be pearls, precioua and pure ; 
That so, whatever fate the world make tnine, 

With God for Judge, thy guerdon be secure, 



€iunu\. 

FOE MUSIC. 

Cjl^ete is a time for praising. 

And a better time for pray'r, — 
The heart its anthem raising. 

Or uttering its care : 
One minute is for smiling. 

And another for the tear, — 
Hope, by tmns, beguiling. 

Or her haggard brother. Fear. 

But, if in joy thou praisest 

The generous Hand that gave, — 
And if in woe then raisest 

The prayer that He may save ; 
Thv griefs shall seem all pleasure. 

As the chidings of a Friend, 
And thy joys ecstatic measure 

A beginning without end ! 



• ■ InniB. 

^ FOE MUSIC. 

S NEVER loft the place that knew me. 

And may never know me more, 
"Whern the chords of kindness drew me, 
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And have gladdened me of yore. 
But my secret soul has smarted 

With a feeliBg full of gloom 
For the days that are departed. 

And the place I call'd my Home 

I am not of those who wander 

Unaffectioned here and there, 
But my heart must still be fonder 

Of my sites of joy or care ; 
And I point sad memory's finger 

(Though my faithless foot may roam) 
Where I've most been made to unirer 

In the pl«» I caUM mjr HomeT 



%Ht%znti. 



roa MUSIC. 

** 9.et byecones be byegones," — they foolishly say. 

And bid me be wise and forget them ; 
But old recollections are active to-day. 

And I can do nought but regret them ; 
Though the present be pleasant, all joyous and gay. 

And promising well for the morrow, 
I love to look back on the yeara past away, 

Embalming my byegones in sorrow. 

If the morning of life has a mantle of gray. 
Its noon wifl be blither and brighter. 

If March has its storms, there is sunshine in May, 
And light out of darkness is lighter : 

Thus the present is pleasant, a cheerful to-day 
With a wiser, a soberer gladness, 

Because it is tinged with me mellowdig ray 
* Of a yesterday's sunset qf sadnesa 



L STIRBING BONG FOR PATRIOTS, IN THB TBAR 18(MI. 

The tune of " W'ha wouMua fight for Charle ?** 

dS*i%t I ye gallant youth of Britain, 

Gather to your country's call. 
On your hearts her nanie is written. 

Base to help -her, one and all 1 
Oast away each feud and faction, 

Brood not over wrong nor ill, — 
House your virtues into action, 

Fer we love oiir country stifi. 
Hail, Britannia 1 hail Britannia 1 

Raise that thrilling shout onoe XMN; 
Hule, Britannia! Rule, Britannia ! 

Conquer over sea and shore I 

France is coming, f uU of blueter. 

Hot to wipe away her staiti. 
Therefore, brothers, here wo muster 

Just to give it her again ! 
And if fi eman, blind with fury, 
-- Dare -to ^roes our ocean-gulf, 
I^Tait not then for judge nor juiy, — 

Shoot them as you would a wolf 1 
Tor Britannia, just Britannia, 

Claims our chorus as bef re ; 
Bule, Britannia I Rule, Britannia I 

Conqueror over sea and shore. 

They may writhe, for we have galled fhOB 

^ith our guns in every clime, — 
They may hate us, for we called them 

Serfs and subjects in old time I 
Boasting Gaul, we calmly scorn yo« 

As.old iEGC^j-r's bull ihe /rog*?:; 
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Come and welcome 1 for, we warn you. 
We shall fling jon to our dogs 1 

For Britannia, oar Britannia, 
Thunders with a lion's roar ; 

Role Britannia I Rule, Britannia ! 
Conqueror over sea and shore. 

See, uprear'd our holj standard I 

Crowd around it, gallant hearts t 
What 1 should Britain's fiime be slandezed 

As by f ult on our parts ? 
Let the rabid Frenchman threaten, ' 

Let the road invader come, 
We will hunt them out of Britain, 

Or can die for hearth and home ! 
For Britannia, dear Britannia, 

Wakes our chonis evermore — 
Rule, Britannia I Rule, Britannia f 

Conqueror over sea and sliore. 

Rise then, patriots ! name endearincf. 

Flock from Scotland's moors and dales^ 
From the green, glad fields of Erin, 

From th mountain homes of Wales, — 
Risk I for sister England calls you. 

Risk I our common weal to serve. 
Rise I while now the song enthi-alls you. 

Thrilling every vein and nerve. 
Hail, Britannia ! hail Britannia ! 

Conquer, as tliou didst of yore ! 
Rule, Britannia ! Rule, Britannia I 

jOver every sea and shore. 



FOB MUSIC. 

^ar away, far away. 
The emigrant ship must sail to-day : 

Cniel ship, — to look so gay 
Bearing the exiles far away. 

Sad and sore, sad and sore. 
Many a fond heart bleeds at the core, 

Cn%l dread, — to meet no more. 
Bitter sorrow, sad and sore. 

Many years, many years 
At best wiU they battle with perils and fears ; 

Cruel pilot. — for he steers 
The exiles away for many years. 

Long ago, long ago I 
For the days that are gone tlieir tears shall flow 

Cruel hour, — to tear them so 
From all they cherished long ago. 

Fare ye well, fare ye well I 
To joy and to hope it sounds as a knell : 

Cruel tale it were to tell 
How the emigrant sighs farewell. 

Far away, far away I 
Is there indeed no hope to-day ? 

Cruel and false it were to say 
There are no pleasures far away. 

Far away, far away 
Every night and every day 

Kind and wise it were to pray, 
God be with them far away I 



<S])t !I]g8iiiiiii of Bnntt. 

jl HAVE achieved a towor of fame 

More durable than gold. 
And loftier than the royal frame 

Of Pyramids of old, — 
Which none inclemencies of dime, 

Nor fiercest winds that blow. 
Nor endless chan^, nor lapse of tiiXM^ 

Shall ever overairow J 

I cannot perish utterly : 

The brighter part al me 
Must live — and live — and never di^ 
But baffle Death^s decreet 
For I shaU always grow, and spread 

My new-blown honor still, 
Lon^ as the priest and vestal tread 
The Capitolian hilL 

I Hhall be sun^, where thy rough wavei^ 

My native nver, foam, — 
And where old Daunus scantly laves 

And rules his rustic home ; 
As chief and first I shall be sung; 

Though lowly, great in might 
To tune my country*8 heart and tongue^ 

And tune them both aright 

Thou then, my soul, assume thy 8tat«^ 

And take taine honors due : 
Be proud, as thy deserts are great, — 

To thine own praise be true 1 
Thou too, celestial Muse, come dowB^ 

And with kind haste prepare 
^he laurel for a Delphic crown 

To weave thj poet's haix. 



€^t %innut nfdDiti)!. 



Kote liave I done mj work ! — wbich not Jove's ire 
Oan make undone, nor sword, nor time, nor fire. 
"Whene'er that day, whose only powers extend 
Against this body, my brief life shall end. 
Still in my better portion evermore 
Above the stars nndying shall I soar I 
My name shall never die : but through all timei, 
Wherever Rome shall reach a conquered clime, 
There, in that people's tongue, shall this my page 
Be read and glonned from age to age ; — 
Yea, if tihe b^n^ of my spirit give 
True note of inspiration, I snail Uve 1 



9.0ttet3 tickets every day, — 

And ever drawn a blank I 
Yet none the less we pant and pray 

For prizes in that bank : 
Mom by morn, and week by week, 

They cheat us or amuse. 
Whilst on we fondly hope, and seek 

Some stirring daily news. 

The heedless postman on his path 
Is scattering joys and woes ; 

He bears the seed of life and death. 
And dro:)6 them as ho goes 1 



i 
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I neyer note liim trodgiDf uear 

Upon his common track. 
But all m^ heart is liope, or fear. 

With visions bright^ or black I 

I hope — what hope I not ? — vagae things 

of woudroiis possible jjood ; 
I dread — as vague imaginings^ 

A very viper's brood : 
Fame's sunsnine, fortune's golden dewB 

May now be hovering o'er, — 
Or the pale shadow of ill news 

Be cowering at mj door ! 

Mystery, master-key to life, 
Thou spring of eveiy hour, 

1 love to wrestle in thy strife. 
And tempt thy perilous power ; 

I love to know that none can know 
What this day may biin^ forth. 

What bliss for me for me what woe 
Is travailing in birth ! 

See, on my neighbor's threshold stands 

Yon careless common man. 
Bearing, perchance, in those coarse hands, 

My Being's altered plan I 
My germs of pleasure, or of pain. 

Of trouble, or of peace. 
May there lie thick as drops of rain 

Distilled from Gideon's fleece I 

Who knoweth ? may not loves be dead, -- 
Or those we lovea laid low, — 

Who knoweth ? may not wealth be fled. 
And all the world ray foe ? 

Or who can tell if Fortune's hour 
(Which once on aU doth phine) 
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Be not within this morning's dower, 
A prosperous mom of mine ? 

Ah, cold Reality ! — in spite 

Of hopes, and endless chance, 
That bitter postman, ruthless wight. 

Has cheated poor Romance ; 
No letters ! the dreary phrase : 

Another day forlorn : — 
And thus I wend upon my ways 

To wateh another mom. 

Cease, babbler ! — let those doubtings cease : 

What I should a son of heaven 
With the pure manna of his Peace 

Mix up nis fatherless leaven ? 
Not so I — for in the hands of God, 

And in none earthly will. 
Abide alike my staff, and rod. 

My good, and seeming ill. 



^ntittt;: 



fXluet we do but act ; we are not free ; 

The presence of another is a chain 

My trammeled spirit strives to break, in Tain : 
How strangely different myself from me I 

Thoughtful in solitude, serenely blest, 
CJrown'd and enthi'oned in mented majesty. 
Equal to all things great, and daring all, 

I muse of mysteries, and am at rest ; 

But, in the midst, some dull intruded guest 
Topples me from my heights, holding in tlmdl 
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With his hard eye the traitor in my breast^ 
That before humbler intellects is cow'd. 
Silently shrinking from the common crowd. 

And only with the highest self-possest 



dDo ao Snfnnt:^ 



%mAi on this babe ; and let thy pride take heed* 
Thy pride of manhood, inte&ect, or fame. 

That thou despise him not: for he indeed. 
And such as he, in spirit and heart the same, 

Are God's own children in that kingdom bright 
Where purity is praise, — and where before 
The Father's throne triumphant eyermore. 

The ministering anc^els, sons of light, 
Stand anrepR>yea ; oecause they o£fer thero, 
Miz'd with the Mediator's hallowing pray'r 

The innocence of babes in Christ like this : 
O guardian Spiiit, be my child thy care 

Lead him to Gkxl, obedience and bliss. 

To Qcd, O fostering cherub, thine and his ! 

• WflUam Knighton Tvpp«r, the Aothor'i second son. 



€ftt!iigii: 



0te there no qrmpathies, no loves between us T 

Is my hope vain ? — I have not vext thee long, 
Hot lent thee thoughts fJrom God and good that wean na^ 

Nor given thee words that warp from right to wrong ; 

And i^ at times, my too triumphant song 
Hath seem'd self-praise, — doth it indeed &mean u» 
That when a man feels hotly at his heart 

The quick spontaneous fire of thoughts and word% 
He will not play the hypocrite's ill part, 

Flinging aside the mcKsd his Mind affords ? 

No 1 with all gratitude and humbleness 
I claim mine own ; nor can afifect to scorn 
A gift, of my Creator's goodness bom 

Wlueh is my grace and glory to poeeea. 



TBS SND. 



( 



6t«r«ot7P*d bj 

RHADLE t& BROTHEE. 

BUFFALO. 



N^. 



^<^- 



